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PREFACE. 



The compiler of the following work is 
among those who believe that the occasional 
indulgence in sallies of wit and sports of 
fancy is not only perfectly innocent, but en- 
tirely compatible with true manliness and 
dignity of character. He has not formed 
this conclusion hastily ; but, from a pretty 
extensive observation, he believes himself 
able to pronounce, that men of the highest 
intellect in the various professions and cir- 
cles of society, are generally characterized 
by a strong relish for humour, and a fondness 
for observing traits of originality and ec- 
centricity. Indeed, it may be considered a 
pretty well-established fact, that a fine stroke 
of humour — a fair hit — finds a ready recep- 
tion with the learned and the illiterate, the 
^rave and the gay, the young and the old, 
or, in other words, approves itself to the 
common sease of mankind. 

Most of the compilations of anecdotes, 
however, are rendered unfit foi^^^ ^;^nisal 



of a pure-minded and modest young man by 
the frequent recurrence 6f indelicate allusions 
and profane expressions. It was for this 
reason that the publishers of the Young 
Man's Own Book formed the design of a 
work of a suitable character for young per- 
sons, and committed to the Author the task 
of preparing it. In accomplishing this, it 
has been his principal care to introduce such 
anecdotes only as were distinguished by 
genuine wit or hqmour ; a striking moral ; a 
fair stroke of satire at some vice or folly ; or 
an exhibition of some original or noble trait 
of character : and he has been equally so- 
licitous to exclude from the collection what- 
ever may be offensive to true modesty or 
sound morality. 

He will consider himself singularly for- 
tunate if his humble efforts should contribute 
in any measure towards establishing the 
young men of the present age in the belief 
which seems, indeed, to be daily gaining 
ground among them, viz. that there may be 
such a thing as genuine wit without the 
slightest tincture of profanity or impurity. 
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Whi^eld, 

Dr. Frankun, in his Memoirs, bears witness to 
the extraordinary effect which was produced by Mr. 
Whitfield's preaching in America; and relates an 
anecdote equally characteristic of the preacher and 
of himself. " I happened," says the doctor, ** to at- 
tend one of his sermons, in the course of which I 
perceived he intended to finish with a collection, 
and I silently resolved he should get nothing firom 
me. I had in my pocket a handful of copper 
money, three or four olver doDars, and five pistoles 
in gdd. As he proceeded, I began to soften, and 
concluded to give the copper. Another stroke of 
his oratory made me ashamed of that, and deter, 
mined me to give the silver ; and he finished so ad- 
mirably, that I emptied my pocket whoDy into the 
collector's dish, gold and alL At this sermon there 
was also one of our dub ; who being of my senti- 
ments respecting the object of the charity, and sus- 
pecting a collectioa might be intended, had by pre- 
caution emptied his pockets before he came from 
home: towards the conclusion of the discourse, 
however, he felt a strong inclination to give, and 
applied to a neighbour who stood near him to lend 
him some money for the purpose. The request was 
fortunately made to pernaps the only man in the 
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company who had the firniness not to bo afl^ted 
by Ae preacher. His answer was, * At any other 
time, friend Hodgkinson, I would lend to thee 
freely ; but not now, fiur thee seems to be out of thy 
right senses.**' 

Casting Reflections. 

In the late Professor Hill's class, the gilded bat- 
tons of one of the students happened to reflect the 
rays of the sun upon the Professor's face, who, as 
may be supposed, ordered the gentleman to give 
over throwing reflections on him. The student, 
totally ignorant of the matter, with the utmost sim- 
plicity said, **• That he would be the last in the class 
who would east rejiections on the Professor." 

Union of Literary Compositions, 

At a large literary party in Edinburgh some 
years ago, it was mentioned that a certain well- 
known literary character had written two poems, 
one called •*The Bible," the other "The Ocean f 
that he was offering them to the booksellers, who, 
however, would not accede to his terms of publica. 
tion; and tliat the worthy author was therefi)re 
puzzled not a little as to what ho should do with his 
productions. ^ Why," remarked a sarcastic gentle- 
man, who was present, " I think the doctor could 
not do better than throw the one into the other." 

Pun by the Ettriek Shepherd. 

Some lite'-ary and scientific gentlemen one day 
dined with Mr. Hog-g at his farm of Mont Benger 
when it was mentioned by some one, as a strange 
thing, that Dr. Parr should have lately been mar- 
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lied in a aoinewhat dandcstine way, and that no- 
body knew who his wife was, or any thing about 
her. ^ Ah,'* said the shepherd, ** I am afraid she 
miist have been a little behw Par. 

Daft Willie Law 

Was the descendant of an ancient family, nearly 
related to the famous John Law, of Laurieston, the 
celebrated financier of France. Willie, on that ac- 
oonnt, was often spoken to, and taken notice oi^ by 
gentlemen of distinction. Posting one day through 
Kirkaldy with more than ordinary speed, he was 
met by the late Mr. Oswald, of Dunnikier, who 
asked him where he was ^ing in such a hurry. 
••Going!" says Willie, with apparent surprise, 
••I'm gaen to my cousin Lord Elgin's buriaL" 
•* Your cousin Lord Elgin's burial, you fool ! Lord 
Elgin *s not dead," replied Mr. Oswald. ** Ah ! deil 
ma care," quoth Willie, " there's sax doctors out o* 
Embro' at 'im, and they'll hae him dead afere I 
win for it" 

The Dead Alive. 

Some hjrpochondriacs have fancied themselves 
mise^bly afflicted in one way, and some in another ; 
some have insisted that they were tea-pots, and 
some that they were town-ck)cks ; one that he was 
extremely ill, and another that he was actually 
dying. But, perhaps,, none of this blue-devil class 
ever matched in extravagance a patient of the late 
Dr. Stevenson, of Baltimore. 

This hypochondriac, after ringing the change of 
every mad conceit that ever tormented a crazy 
brain, would have it at last that he was dead, actu- 
ally dettd. Dr. Stevenson having 1 
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inomit^ in ^reat haste, by the wife of hit patient, 
hastened to his bed-side, where he found him stretch- 
ed out at full lengfth, his hands across his breast, h» 
toes in contact, his eyes and mouth closely shut, 
and his looks cadaverous. 

^ Well, sir, how do you do ? how do you do, this 
morninff ?" asked Dr. Stevenson, in a jocular way, 
approaching his bed. ** How do I do !" replied the 
hypochondriac faintly ; ** a pretty question to ask a 
dead man." "Dead!" replied the doctor. "Yes, 
sir, dead, quite dead. I died last night about twelve 
o'clock." 

Dr. Stevenson putting his hand gently on the 
forehead of the hypochondriac, as if to ascertain 
whether it was cold, and also feeling his pulse, ex> 
claimed in a dolefiil tone, " Yes, & poor man is 
dead enough ; *tis all over with him, and now ih» 
■ooner he can be buried the better." Then stepping 
up to his wife, and whispering to her not to be 
frightened at the measures he was about to take, he 
caUed to the servant : " My boy, your poor maste? 
is dead; and the sooner he can be put in the 

ground the better. Run to C ^m, for I know he 

always keeps New England coffins by him ready 
made; and, do you hear, bring a coffin of the 
largest size, for your master maikes a stout corpse, 
and having died last night, and the weather being 
warm, he will not keep long." 

Away went the servant, and soon returned with 
a proper coffin. The wife and family having ^ 
their lesson from the doctor, gathered round mm, 
and howled not a little, while they were putting the 
body in the coffin. Presently the pall-bearers, who 
were quickly provided, and let into the secret, start- 
ed with the hypochondriac for the church-yard* 
Tbey had not gone &i beftre they were met by 
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«M of the town's peq>]e, who havuiff been properif 
drilled by Stevenson, cried out, **Ah, doctor, whal 
poor soul have you got there ?*' 

»*Poor Mr. B ,*" sighed the doctor, "left us 

•ast night" 

** Great pity he had not left us twenty years ago,** 
replied the other ; " he was a bad man." 

Presently another of the townsmen met them 
with the same question, " And what poor soul have 
you got there, doctor ?" 

" Poor Mr. B- ^," answered the doctor again, 

"is dead." 

^'Ah! indeed," said the other; ''and so he k 
gone to meet his deserts at last" 

**Oh villain !" exclaimed the man in the coffin. 

Soon after this, while the pall-bearers were rest- 
ing themselves near the church-yard, another st^ 
pod up with the old question again, **_What poor 
soul have you got there, doctor?" 

** Poor Mr. B— — »" he rej^ied, **is gone." 

** Yes, and to the bottomless pit," said the other ; 
** for if he has not gone there, I see not what use 
there is for such a place." Here the dead man, 
bursting off the lid of the coffin, which had been 
purposely left loose, leaped out, exclaiming, "Oh 
you villain ! I am gone to the bottomless pit, am 1 7 
Well, I am come back again, to pay such ungrate 
ful rascals as you are." A chase was immediately 
commenced, by the dead man after the living, to 
the petrifying consternation of many of the specta^ 
tors, at sight of a corpse, in all the horrors of the 
winding-^heet, running through the streets. After 
having exercised himself into a copious perspiration 
by the fantastic race, the hypochondriac was 
brought home by Dr. Stevenson, freed frcMn aU his 
complaints; and by strengthening food. &;eBerous 
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wine, eheerAxl oompanj, and moderate exerciae, was 
i restored to perfect health. 



Bbreh of Intellect. 

A beggar some time ago applied for alms at the 
door of a partisan of the Anti-begging Society. Af- 
ter in vain detailing his mani&ld sorrows, the inex- 
orable gentleman peremptorily dismissed him. ** Gro 
away," said he, •* go, we canna gie ye naethinf .** 
•* You might at least," replied the mendicant, with 
an air of arch dignity, "have refused me gram- 
matically." 

Scarcity of Asses, 

The Reverend Mr. Thorn of Govan, riding home 
from Paisley, on a particular occasion, came up 
with two gentlemen, heritors of his parish, who had 
lately been made justices of the peace. They, see- 
ing him well mounted, as usual, were determined 
to pass a joke on him, and accosted him thus : — 
•* Well, Mr. Thorn, you are very unlike your mas- 
ter ; for he was content to ride on an ass." ** An 
ass," says Mr. Thom, ** there's no sic a beast to be 
gotten now-a-days." " Ay, how's that ?" said they. 
** Because," replied Mr. Thom, **they now mako 
them a' justices of the peace P* 

Fighting (Quaker. 

In the American war, a New- York trader was 
ehased by a small French privateer, and having 
four guns, with plen^ of small arms, it was agreed 
to stand a brusn with the enemy rather than be 
taken prisoners. Among several other passengers 
was an athletic Quaker, who, though be withstood 
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Id 1» reii|;ioQB feeaeta, kept wslkinj^ backw«rdi UM 
lui W Mib OD die deck, witfaoot an j appomt ftar, 
tlie eoem J all the time pourinf in their ahot At 
length, the Tessds having apprwched doae to each 
otho-, a disposition to bowl was maniftsted bj the 
FVendi, which was very soon pat in execution ; and 
the Quaker, being on the look-out, unezpectodly 
sprang towards the 6rst man that jumped on board, 
and grappling him forcibly by the collar, cooUy aai<^ 
** Friend, thou hast no bimness here,** at the aamt 
time hoisting him over the ship's side. 

Timber to Tmber, 

At the placing of Mr. F-rl-ng, minister of the 
Chapel of Ease, Glasgow, of whose abilities Mr. 
Tbom entertained no great opinion, when they came 
to that part of the ceremony where the hands ore 
imposed, the other members of the presbytery wore 
making room for Mr. Thorn, that he might get for- 
ward his hand on the head of Mr. F-rl-ng like- 
wise ; but Mr. Thom, keeping at a distance, said, 
** Na, na, timmer to timmer will do weel enough,** 
Uying his staff on the head of the new divine. 

Schoolboy'i QueBtiani. 

Three bovs at school, learning their catechism, 
the one asked the other how for he had got? to 
which he answered, ** Pm at a state o* sin and mis- 
ery.** He then asked another what length he was 1 
tp which he replied, ** Vm just at effectual calling.** 
They were both anx'ous, of course, to learn how 
fiur he was himself and having asked him, hit an 
•wereo, *«Patt redcmpiio^.** , . 
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Cdurnbua. 



When Colunibus, after having discovered the 
Western hemisphere, was, by cu'der of the King of 
Spain, brought home from America in chains, the 
captain of the ship, who was intimately acquainted 
wHh his character, his knowledge, and his talents, 
offered to free him from his chains, and make his 
passage as agreeable as possible. Columbus rejected 
his friendly offer, saying, "' Sir, I thank you ; but 
these chains are the rewards and honours for my 
services, from my king, whom I have served as 
fidthfullj as my God; ana as such I will carry 
them with nie to the grave." 

Take away the FowU, 

A certain reverend gentleman of the city of Edin- 
burgh, dining with a friend, the lady of the house 
desired the servant to take away the dish contain- 
ing the fowls, which she pronounced fooh (as is 
sometimes done in Scotland). ^ I presume, madam, 
you mean fowls,** said Mr. R , very pomp- 
ously. " Very well, be it so," said the lady ; ** take 
away the fowls, but let the jfool remain !" 

Making a Scotchman. 

In the year 1797, when democratic notions ran 
high, it may be remembered that the king's coach 
was attacked as his majesty was going to the House 
of Peers, A gigantic Hibernian, on that occasion, 
was conspicuously loyal in repelling the mob. Soon 
afler, to his no small surprise, be received a message 
from Mr. Dundus to attend at his office. He went, 
4nd met with a ;rack>us recepti<m from tl^t neat 
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Ottii, wiio^ after pro&cingf a few encomiumfl on hk 
native loyalty, desired him to p(Hnt out any l?ay m 
irfaich he would wish to be aidtanced, hifi majesty 
having particularly noticed his courageous conduct, 
and being desirous to reward it Pat scratched and 
scraped §}r a while, half thunderstruck ; ** The devil 
take me if I know what I'm fit for." ** Nay, my 
fptod fellow," cried Harry, " think a moment, and 
omna throw yoursd out o* the way o' fortun." Pat 
hesitated a moment, smirking as if some odd idea 
had strayed into his noddle, ** 1*11 tell you what, mis- 
ter, make a Scotchman of me, and by St. Patrick 
there'll be no fear of my getting on." The minister 
gazed awhile at the md-apropos wit; *'Make a 
Scotchman of you, sir! that's impossible, for I cant 
give you prudence^ 

A Poor Mouthful 

At the examination of candidates for the place 
of schoolmaster in a Scotch parish, one man was 
desired to read and translate Horace's ode, begin- 
ning, 

** Exegi monumentum sere perennius.*' 

He began thus : — ^ Exegi monumentum, I have 
eaten up a mountain." ** Stop," cried one of the ex- 
aminators, *' it will be needless for you to say ony 
mair ; after eating sic a dinner, this parish wad be 
a puir mouthfu' t'ye. You maun try some wider 
sphere." 

Preaching and Prophesying, 

A country clergyman, who, on Sunday?, is more 
indebted to his manuscript than to his memory, 
called unceremoniously at a cottage, while its poe- 
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■essor, a pioas parisbioner, was en^ged (a daily 
exercise) in perusinff a paragraph of the wntina 
of an inspired Prophet ** Weel, John,** familiai^^ 
inquired the clerical visitant, ** What*s this you are 
about ?" •• I am prophesying,'* was the prompt re- 
ply. ** Prophesying !** exclaimed the astounded di> 
vine, ** I doubt you are only reading a prophecy.** 
•• Weel,** argued the religious rustic, " giflf reading 
a preachin' be preachin*, is ua reading a prophecy 
prophesying ?*' 

Church Candidates. 

At a church in Scotland, where there was a popti- 
lar call, two candidates offered to preach, of the 
names of Adam and Low. The last preached in 
the morning, and took for his text, " Adam, where 
art thou?** He made a most excellent discourse, 
and the congregation were much edified. In the 
evening Mr. Adam preached, and took for his text, 
** Lo, here am I !** The impromptu and his sermon 
gained him the church. 

Pleasant Prospect. 

An elderly lady, intending to purchase the upper 
flat of a house in Prince's Street, opposite the West 
Church burying ground, from which the chain of 
Pentland Hills fi)rms a beautiful back-ground, after 
being made acquainted with all its conveniences, 
and the beauty of its situation, elegantly enumerated 
by the builder, he requested her to cast her eye on 
the romantic hills at a distance, on the other side of 
the church yard. The lady admitted, that ^ she had 
certainly a most pleasant prospect beyond thegrave.^ 
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Pmtriotie btUgrity. 

Dnringr the American Revolution, while General 
Reed was President of Congrress, the British Com. 
mlssioners offered him a bribe of 10,000 guineas, to 
desert ihe cause of his country. His reply was, 
** Gentlemen^ I am poor, very poor ; but your king 
u not rich enough to buy me,'** 

Free Trade to the Lav>yer9, 

A man from the country applied lately to a re* 
■pectable solicitor in this town for legal advice. A£- 
ler detailing the circumstances of the case, he was 
asked if he had stated the fects exactly as they oc- 
curred. " Ou ay, sir," rejoined the applicant, " I( 
thought it best to tell you the plain truth ; you can 
put the lees till 't yoursel.** 

No Sinecure, 

Colonel M , of the Perthshire cavalry, was 

complaining, that, ftom the ignorance and inatten- 
tion of his officers, he was obliged to do the whole 
duty of the regiment ** I am," said he, " my own 
captain, my own lieutenant, my own comet," — " and 
trumpeter, I presume," said a lady present 

Allan Ramsay. 

Allan Ramsay, the Scotch poet, walking on the 
Castle hill one day, was accosted by a pretended 
poor maimed sailor, who begged his charity. The 
poet asked him by what authority he went a beg* 
ging ? " I have a license for it," answered the sailor. 
** License .'" cried Allan, ^^Lice you may have, bul 
tense you have none, to beg of a poet" 
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Peter Pindar. 



The fbHowing little anecdote has been left in Dr. 
Wolcot's own handwriting : 

** When the Duke of Kent was last in America^ 
he took a strdQ into the country, and entering a 
neat little cottage, saw a pretty girl with a book in 
her hand. 'What books do you read, my dear 7* 
asked his royal highness. The girl, with the moet 
artless innocence, replied, ' Sir, the Bible, and Peter 
Pmdar!»" 

Face of Braes, 

The house of Mr. Dundas, late Lord President 
of the Court of Session in ScMotland, and the elder 
brother of Mr. Secretary Dundas, having, after his 
death, been converted mto a smith's shop, a gentle- 
man wrote upon its door the following impromptu : — 
" This house a latoyer once enjoy'd, 
A emith does now possess ; 
How naturally the iron age 
Succeeds the age of brass (" 

Antiquity of the Campbells, 

An old woman of the name of Grordon, in the 
North of Scotland, was listening to the account 
given in Scripture of Solomon's glory, which was 
read to her by a little female grandchild. When 
the girl came to tell about the thousand camels^ 
which formed part of the Jewish sovereign's live 
stock, " Eh, lassie," cried the old woman, " a thou- 
sand Campbells, say ye? The Campbells (pro. 
nounced cammils) are an auld clan, sure enuch ; but 
look an ye dinna see the Grordons too." 
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Tak^tent 

The Scotch phrase for take ^Leetl, is tak* tetU. 
Tills being once used by a Scotch phjsdcian to an 
English kdy, who was his patient, occasioned a 
mistake which had nearly proved fatal. Tho 
physician always repeated to her, " Aboon a' things, 
madam, tak'' tent.^^ Unfortunately the lady under- 
stood him that she was to drink teni wine regularly 
after her meals; and she sabred very materially 
from following his supposed prescription. 

Tax on Bachelors, 

A lady having remarked in company that she 
thought there should be a tax on the single state ; 

** Yes, madam," rejoined Colonel — — y of (in 

Berwickshire), who was present, and who was a 
most notable specimen of the uncompromising old 
bachelor ; ** as on all other luxuries." 

Anecdote of the Shorter Catechism, 

A Scotch clergyman was one day catechising his 
flock in the church. The bedral, or church-officer, 
being somewhat ill-read in the Catechism, thought 
it best to keep a modest place near the door, in the 
hope of escaping the inquisition. But the clergy- 
man observed, and called him forward. "John," 
said he, " what is baptism ?" " Ou, sir," answered 
John, scratching his head, *^ye ken, it*s just sax- 
pence to me, and fifleen-pence to the precentor." 

Taken hy Swprise, 

• At the time when Mr. Peale was exliibiting his 
beautiful picture of the Court of Death in Boston, 
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be sent the late Rev. Dr. Qs|ood a ticket, on idiich 
was iDscribed, ** Admit the bearer to the Court of 
I>eath ;** the old gentleman never having beard of 
the picture, was utterly con^unded — **• I expected 
to go before long," said he, — ^" but I was not pre- 
pared fi>r so abrupt a summons." 

The Author of Waverley. 

Mrs. Murray Keith, a venerable Scotch lady, 
fiom whom Sir Walter Scott derived many of the 
traditionary stories and anecdotes wrought up in his 
admirable fictions, taxed him one day with the 
authorship, which he, as usual, stoutly denied. 
"What," exclaimed the old lady, "d'ye think I 
diuna ken my ain groats among other {oik's kail ?" 

Reasons for the Scotch being Great Smugglers, 

An Englishman once expressed great surprise, in 
a company of literati at Edinburgh, that the Scotch 
should be so much addicted to smuggling, seeing 
that they are a remarkably sober and mord people. 
He thought it must be much against their con- 
science. " Oh, not at all, sir," said Mr. R' d, a 

noted punster, who was present; "What is con- 
science but a ^ small still voice.'" "Farther," 

added Professor W , "it is the worm that 

never dies." 

Vixerat Christo, 

In the epitaph of the Rev. James Sword, an 
Episcopalian minister at St Andrews, who died in 
1657, and whose monument is still to be seen in tlio 
burial-ground which surrounds the ruins of the 
cathedral, the phrase occurs, " Vixerat Christo," he 
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Hved in Christ, It so happens, that, accordiDg to 
an old fashion, there is a dot or fiill stop betwixt 
every word in the epitaph ; which has given occa- 
ston to a strange piece of waggery, on t^B part, it is 
said, of a Presbyterian, who regarded Sword and 
his religion with equal abhorrence. By inserting a 
dot between the first and second syllables of the 
word ** vixerat,** this person has caused the passage 
to be read thus, — ** Vix. erat. Christo," he scarcely 
VMS in Christ ! 

How to Pay for a Farm. 

A man in the town of D ^ some twenty years 

ago, went to a merchant in Portsmouth, N. H. who 
was also president of a bank, and stated that he 
lived on a farm, the home of his fathers, which had 
descended to him by right of inheritance : that this, 
his only property, worth two thousand dollars, was 
mortgaged &r one thousand, to a merciless creditor, 
and Uiat the time of redemption would be out in a 
week. He closed b^ asking for a loan to the amount 
of his debt, for which he offered to re-mortgage his 
farm. 

Mer, I have no money to spore ; and if I could 
relieve you now, a similar difficulty would probably 
arise in a year or two. 

Far. No, I would make every exertion : I think 
I could clear it. 

Mer, Well, if you will obey my directions, I can 
put you in a way to get the money ; but it will re- 
quire the greatest prudence and resolution. If you 
can get a good indorser on a note, you shall have 
money from the bank, and you can mortgage your 
fiirm to the indorser, for his security. You must 
pay in one hundred dollars every sixty days. Can 
you do it? 
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F(fr. I can g^t Mr. for indorser, and I can 

raise the hundred dollars for every payment but 
the first. 

Mer, Then borrow a hundred dollars more than 
you want, and let it lie in the bank : you will lose 
only one dollar interest But mind — in order to get 
^ong, you must spend nothing — buy nothing r* 
make a box to hold all the money you get, as a 
sacred deposit 

He departed. The note was discounted and the 
payment punctually made. In something more 
than two years he came again into the store of the 
merchant, and exclaimed, *' / am a free man — I 
dont owe any man ten dollars — but look at me." 
He was embrowned with labour, and his clothes, 
from head to foot, were a tissue of dams and 
patches. " My wife looks worse than I do." " So 
you have cleared your*farm," said the merchant — 
** Yes," answered he, **and now / know koto to get 
another:' 

Thus, good advice, weM improved, rescued a fam- 
ily from poverty, and put them in possession of a 
competency which we believe thejr yet live to enjoy. 
Thus may any one retrieve a falling fortune, if he 
wiU. And by using the same amount of self-denial, 
and making as great exertions in the way to heaven, 
we may secure an ^ inheritance incorruptible, unde- 
filed, that fodeth not away." 

Toast of a Scotch Pier, 

Lord K ^ dining at Provost S *s, and being 

the only Peer present, one of the company gave a 
toast, ** The Duke of Buccleuch." So the peerage 

went round till it came to Ixnrd K ^ who said he 

would give them a peer, which, although not toast- 
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ed, was of more use than the whole. His Lordship 
gave ** The Pier of Leith." 

Spinning a Text, 

A clergyman in BanfishirCf more celebrated for 
his eloquence than his prudence, being solicited to 
officiate one Sabbath da^ for a brother of the same 
profession, who was indisposed, was so obliging as 
to comply with the request When the exercises of 
the day were ended, he thought proper to indulge in 
a hearty refreshment, in order to renovate his ex* 
hausted spirits. Going home at night, he met a 
gentleman of his acquaintance, who inquired how 
he was, and where he had been 7 To which he an- 
twered, " He had been spinning out a text*' •• Yes,** 
says the gentleman, ** and you are now reeling it 
home." ¥ 

At my WiVB End. 

A ^ntleman in the west of Scotland, celebrated 
ihr his wit, was conversing with a lady ; who, at 
last, quite overpowered by the brilliance and fro- 
quency of his hon mots, exclaimed, ^ Stop, sir ; there 
18 really no end to your wit" — **• God forbid, mad* 
am," replied the humourist, ^ that I should ever be 
at my wit's end." 

Hang Together if you would not Hang Separately! 

Richard Penn, one of the proprietors, and of all 
the governors of Pennsylvanisi, under the old r^ 
gime, probably the most deservedly popular, — in the 
commencement of the revolution, (his brother John 
being at that time governor) was on the most fiu 
miliar and intimate terms with a number of the 
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most decided and influential whiga ; and, on a cer- 
tain occasion, being in company with several of 
them, a member of Congress observed, that such 
was the crisis, " they must all hang together,^ ** If 
you do not, gentlemen," said Mr. renn, " I can tell 
you, that you will be very apt to hang nparately" 

A good Customer, 
When the son of a certain London banker had 
eloped to Scotland with ^, great heiress, whom he 
married, still retaining a paternal taste for parsimo- 
ny, he objected to the demand of two guineas made 
by the pnest at Gretna Green, stating, that Captain 

had reported the canonical charge to be only 

Gve shillings ! " True," replied Vulcan, ** but Cap- 
tain is an Irishman, and I have married him 

five times ; so I consid^ him as a good customer ; 
bat, perhaps, I may never see your face again." 

Strange Prayer. 
A Presbyterian minister, in the reign of King 
William III., performing public worwip in the 
Tron Church at Edinburgh, used this remarkable 
expression in his prayer : — ^ Lord have mercy upon 
all ftols and idiots, and particularly upon the towD 
council of Edinburgh." 

Exported and Transported d^ned, 

A ^ntleman recently married, was enjoying, 
with liis fair one, an evening walk along the beadi 
at Musselburgh. ** Pray, my dear," said the lady, 
** what is the difference between exported and trans^ 
ported V^ At that moment a vessel lefl the har> 
hour, bound far a foreign port ** Were you, my 
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tovc,** retarned the gentleman, •* aboard that veMel, 
you would be exported and I would be transporUd,** 

A Word to Snuff 'Taken, 

A lady asked her physician whether snuff waa 
injurious to the brain? "No," said he, "for no 
body who has any brains ever takes snuff.** 

O. F. Cooke, 
Shortly after Cooke arrived in America, he was 
one evening in company with a number of actors 
whom he bored outrageously. *• Mr. H*»**V' said 
he, ** what do you know of the stage ? — ^you are no 
actor, although the applause you receive from the . 
Yankees mi&es you think yourself one.** From 
the wo-beffone appearance of the young Thespian, 
the tragedian thought he had proceeded too far, and 
endeavouring to heal the wound he had inflicted,, 
rose with tears in his eyes, observing, " What I sjiid 
was in jest — I hold your professional talents in high 
estimation, and now freely make the acknowledg- 
ment** — H. burst out in a loud laugh, exclaiming, 
**You old quiz, will you again say that I am no 
actor?** 

Dr, Hugh Biair, 

Dr. Blair used to tell the following anecdote of 
his precentor, with a great deal of glee. Happens- 
ing to preach one day at a distance from town, he 
next day met that official, as he was returning to 
his house in town. " Well,** said the doctor, *♦ how 
did matters proceed yesterday at church in my ab- 
sence ?** *♦ 'Deed,** said the man of song, who was 
a very vain fellow, but withal a good deal of a ho- 
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mouiigt, ** I darsay, no very weel : I wuna therti» 
«k)Ctor, ony mair than yoorseL** 

lAcing wUhoiU Brain$» 

As the late Professor H was walking near 

Edinburgh, he met cme of those beings usuaOy 
called fools. ** Pray,** says the professor, accosting 
him, ** how long can a person live without brains f* 
**I dinna ken,** replied the fellow, scratching hia 
bead ; ** how long have you lived yoursel, sir ?** 

Dry in Church, 

The Rev. Doctors H and M were col- 

leagues in the Old Qiurch of Edinburgh. One 

Sunday, when it was Dr. M ^*s turn to preach, 

he had got himself very much wetted by a lieavy 
rain, and was standing befi)re the session-room fire, 

drying his clothes, when Dr. H came in, whom 

he requested would that day take his place, as he 
had escaped the shower. "' Oh, by no means,** re-, 
plied the doctor; **gang up to the poopit,ye*ll be 
dry eneuch there,** 

Origin of*" Uncle Samy 

Much learning and research have been exercised 
n tracing the origin of odd names, and odd sayings, 
^hioh, takingr their rise in some trifling occurrence 
or event, easily explained or well understood for i 
time, yet, in the course of years, becoming involved 
in mystery, assume an importance equal at least to 
the skill and ingenuity required to explain or trace 
them to their origin. ** The Swan with two necks** 
— »The Boll and Mouth**— •* All my eye, Betty 
Martin,** and many others, are of this character — 
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waaA who knows but, an hundred years hence, some 
** learned commentator** may puzzle his brain to 
lUmish some ingenious explanation of the origin of 
the national appellation placed at' the head of this 
article. To aid him, there&re, in this research, I 
will state the facts as they occurred unde/ my own 
eye. 

Immediately after the declaration of the last war 
with England, Elbert Anderson, of New- York, then 
a Contractor, visited Troy, on the Hudson, where 
was Concentrated, and where he purchased, a large 
quantity of provisions — bee^ pork, &c The in- 
roectors of these articles at that place were Messrs. 
Ebenezer and Samuel Wilson. The latter gentle- 
man (invariably known as " Uncle fiiam") generally 
superintended in person a large number of work- 
men, who, on this occasion, were employed in over 
hauling the provisions purchased by the Contractor 
ibr the army. The casks were marked E. A. — ^U. S. 
This work fell to the lot of a facetious fellow in the 
«nploy of the Messrs. Wilson, who, on being asked 
by some of his fellow-workmen the meaning of the 
mark, (for the letters U. S., for United States, were 
almost then entirely new to them,) said " he did not 
know, unless it meant Elbert Anderson and Uncle 
iSacfR** — alluding exclusively, then, to the said ** Un. 
de Sam" Wilson. The joke took among the work, 
men, and passed currently ; and " Uncle Sam" him- 
self being present, was occasionally rallied by them 
on the increasing extent of his possessions. 

Many of these workmen being of a character de* 
nominated **fbod for powder," were found shortly 
after following the recruiting drum, and pushing 
toward the frontier lines, for the double purpose en 
meeting the enemy, and of eating the provisions 
they h^ lately laboured to put in good order. Their 
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old jokes of coarse accompanied them, and bef^ 
the first cumpaign ended, this identical one first ap. 
peared in print — ^it gained favour rapidly, till if 
penetrated and was recognized in every part of our 
country, and will, no doubt, continue so while the 
United States remain a nation. It originated pre- 
cisely as above stated ; and the writer of tliis article 
distinctly recollects remarking, at a time when it 
first appeared in print, to a person who was equally 
aware of its origin, how odd it would be should this 
siUy joke, originating in the midst of beef, ^rk, 
pickle, mud, salt and hoop-poles, eventually become 
a national cognomen. 

lard Moniboddo, 

When one of Lord Monboddo's friends proposed 
to solicit for him tlie office of a judge in the Scotch 
Criminal Court, his lordship said, — "No; I have 
more pleasure in looking after my little farm, in the 
vacation of Uie Court of Session, than I should have 
in running about tlie country hanging people.** 

Parochial Vtsitations. 

It was once a prevalent custom with the Scotch 
clergy, to call their parishioners together, and cate- 
chise them on the Christian doctrines. On such an 

occasion, the late Rev. Mr. J , minister of Cold- 

ingham in Berwickshire, asked a simple country 
wile, who resided at the farm of Coldingham Law, 
(there always styled " The Law," for brevity's sake,) 
" How many tables, Janet, are there in the law ?" 
"Indeed, sir, I canna just be certain," answered 
Janet, " but I think there's ane in the ibre-roora, 
and ane in the back-room, and another up stairs !** 
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A Scotch clergjman, who owed his situation 
rather to a titled patron than to his abilities, in vis- 
iting his parishioners, for the purpose of catechising 
them, asked one old stem Presbyterian, "Who 
made Paul a preacher ?" " It wasna the Duke of 
Qneensbcrry,** replied the old man, with a grim 
smile. 

Learned Divine, 

The equivocality of many of the names of places 
in Scotlan'd, has given occasion to a very amusing 
laying regarding a clergyman. ** He was bom in 
the parish of Dully brought up" at the school of 
Dunse {guasi Dunce), and finally settled minister in 
the parish of Drone .'*' 

lAfe Insurance, 

Some years ago, when the famous Dr. Leib was 
fig^ng in political life, prejudices were strong, and 
party feeling ran high — application was made to the 
Legislature of Pennsylvania to incorporate a ** Life 
Insurance Company" for the term of lifly years. A 
zealous member rose and addressed Mr. Speaker 
with, ** Sir, I don't like this bill, and I shan't vote 
for it The petitioners have asked to be incorpo- 
ra^ to insure lives for fifly years, and what will be 
the consequence of granting their prayer ? why, the 
first thing you'll know, that Dr. Leib will get his 
life insured for the whole time, and we shaU have 
him tormenting us for half a century to come." 

A Good Reason, 

In a manse in Fife, the conversation of a large 
party one evening tumed on a if^p^i^iof sermons^ 



38 HUMOURIST^S OWN BOOK. 

which had just been published witli considerable 
guccess, and was suppoeed to have brought a round 
sum into the hands of the author. When the min- 
ister's wife heard of what had been made bj tho 
Tolume, her imagination was excited, and, turning 
to her husband, who sat a little aside, she said, ** My 
dear, I see naething to hinder jou to print a few of 
your sermons, too." "They were a* printed lang 
syne," said the candid minister in his wife's ear- 

lAght as Possibie, 

A lady going into a tea shop in Leith, and bur* 
ing a pound of tea, the merchant said he would 
■end it home. ** Oh, no," said she ;** it is not in- 
convenient, as it is light." ** Why," said he, ** it ii 
as light as I could possibly make it" 

Rustic Ignorance, 

When Dr. Johnson was travelling in the High- 
lands of Scotland, he came up to a peasant who was 
employed in paring turf to cover his hut — in other 
words, casting divots, ** Pray, sir," cried the lexi- 
cographer, ** can you point out the way to the most 
contiguous village, for we are dreadfully fatigued, 
having deviated fh>m our road these two hours ?" 
**You tired wi* divaling two hours!" replied the 
rustic, scornfully ; ** I have been divoting since four 
o'clock this morning, and must do so as lang oi I 
can see, tired or not" 

A PrqfttahU Blunder, 

When Isaiah Thomas, printer of the Farmer's 
Almanack, was called upon by a printer's devil to 
know what he should put against th^l^^k^^y, Mr 
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T. replied, ** Anything,** upon which the hoj set, 
*• Raio, hail and snow," at which the country was 
amazed, but it so happened that it actually rained, 
bailed and snowed on that day, and proved a profit- 
able storm to the proprietor of the Almanack fbi the 
future numbers. 

Bon-Mots of the HonouraUe Henry Erekine. 

This celebrated wit, of whom it might be said, 
more truly, perhaps, than of any otiier man that 
ever breamed, that 

•• he could not ope 

His mouth, but out there flew a trope,** 

was one day at a large dinner party, where Miss 

Henrietta was also present This lady had 

been the most admired beajoty of her day in Edin. 
burgh ; but, at the time in question, was a little past 
the meridian of li^ It must also be premised of 
her, that her name was usually abbreviated into 
Hennie, ** Mr. Erskine,** said the lady, as the wine 
was beginning to circulate, ** they say that ye*re a 
creat man for making puns : could ye mak a pun, 
d*ye think, on me?** ,'*0d, Hennie,** the wit m- 
stantly replied ; " you might be making puns your* 
self now ; I'm sure, Hennie though ye be, ye*re nae 
ekieken.^* 

Being one day in London, in company with the 
Duchess of Gordon, he asked her, ** Are we never 
win to enjoy the honour and pleasure of your 
Grace*s society at Edinburgh ?'* ** Oh !** said shei 
•• Edinbur|rh is a vile, dull i3ace ; I hate it** *♦ Mad. 
am,** Ecplied the gallant barrister, **the Sun might 
as well say, There's a vile, dark morning, I wozi 
riseto^y.'* o,.,ze.,ve,oogle 



40 IIUM0inUIT*8 OWN BOOK. 

Being uAd that JTnox, who had long derived hiii 
livelihood by keeping the door of the Parliament 
House, had been killed by a shot from a small can* 
non, on the king's birth>day, he observed, that ** it 
was remarkable a man shoiild live by the ctm/, and 
die by the cannon law,** 

Mr. Erskine placed two of his sons at the acad- 
emy of Mr. Lainff, teacher in Edinburgh, whose 
school-house is lighted from the roof. At one of the 
public examinations, Mr. Erskine was present, who, 
observing some drops of rain fiilling on the floor, in 
consequence of a broken pane in the window, said, 
•• Mr. Laing, I perceive you spare no panes upon 
your scholars.** 

A gentleman observed one day to Mr. Erskine. 
that punning is the lowest sort of wit ** It is so,'* 
answered he ; ** and therefore the foundation of all 
wit" 

The same gentleman having one day entered the 
Parliament iSmsc, found it full of smoke : on which 
he remarked, ** Gentlemen, ^hat shall be done ? — 
It's all over with us if they mnoke us." 

Mr. Erskine of Alva, afterwards a senator of the 
College* of Justice, under the title of Lord Bargaig, 
was a man of very diminutive stature. Being re- 
tained as counsel m a case where the Honourable 
Henry Erskine appeared on the opposite side, ho 
was obliged, on account of the press of the crowd, 
to have a chdr brought forward, on which he mi^ht 
raise himself, when addressing the bench. " This," 
tlie wit remarked, ** was one way of rising at th« 

BW.** Digitized by UOOgle 



HiniOinillT*8 OWN BOOK. 41 

WiUiam Perm. 

William Penn and Thomas Story sheltered them 
setves from a shower of rain in a tobacco house, the 
owner of which said, ** You enter without leave — 
do you know who I am ? I am justice of the 
peace.*' To which Story replied, — ^** My friend here 
makes such things as thee — ^he is Governor of Penn- 
•yhrania.'* 

Pleasing the Young Laird. 

A man being* tried for his life in the court of a 
Highland chieflain, befi>re the abolition of those 
petty jurisdictions, ih& jury for a long time hesitated 
to give a verdict, and displayed an inclination to ac 
quit the panel. Just as they were Ubout to decide, 
somebody whispered, ** The Young Laird (that is, 
the eldest son of the chieftain) has never seen an 
execution." Upon which a verdict of guilty was 
given, purely to gratify the young gentleman with 
a spectacle. 

Hanging to please the 'Laird. 

During the reign of the feudal system amongst 
the Highlanders, the Laird of Grant had condemned 
one of his vassals to be hanged. When Donald came 
to the gallows, accompanied by Janet his faithful 
wife, he seemed very reluctant to mount the ladder, 
and stood a long time below the fatal tree, shrug- 
ging his shoulders. ** Hoot awa, Donald,** said Ja. 
net, clapping her dear spouse's cheek, "gang up like 
a man, and please the laird.** Donald could not re* 
siat such a powerful motive to obedience, but gaU 
lantly sprung to meet the reward of^isJoralty. 
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At a dinner party <Mie day, Sir John H- 



wliose character was considered to be not alto^^etber 
unexceptionable, said he would give them a toast ; 

and, looking hard in the ^Lce of Mrs. M , 

who was more celebrated for wit than beauty, gave 
— ^** Honest men an' bonny lasses 1" ♦* With all my 

heart, Sir John," said Mrs. M , ** for it neither 

applies to you nor me.** 

Two LatoyerB* Mistake, 

When the regulations of West Boston &idge 
were drawn up l^ two famous lawyers — one sec 
tion was written, accepted, and now stands thus; 
«• And the said- proprietors shall meet annually on 
the first Tuesday of June, provided the same does 
not &I1 on Sunday.** 

MisspeUing of Sign Posts, 

Some one remarked that whenever the signs over 
shop doors were misspelt, it was almost invariably 
by there being t<A many letters, and very seldom by 
there being too £ew. [Observation will show this to 
be a fact] ** Oh,'* said another of the company, 
** the painters do that to show that they belong to i 
UberM profession.** 

David Hume, 

This distinguished philosqiher was one day pass- 
ing along a narrow foot-path which formerly winded 
through a boggy piece of ground at the back of 
) iinburgh Castle, when he had the misfortune to 
tumble in, and stick fost in the mud. Observing a 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



woman approaching, he civilly reqaested her to lend 
him a helping hand oat of nis disagreeable situa- 
tion ; bat she, casting one harried glance at his ab- 
breTiated figure, passed on, without regarding his 
request He then shouted lustily after her; and 
she was at last prevailed upon by his cries to ap- 
proach. ** Are na ye Hume the Deist ?" inquired 
she, in a tone which implied that an answer in the 
affirmative would decide her against lending him 
her assistance. ** Well, well," said Mr. Hume, ** no 
matter : you know, good woman, Christian charity 
commands you to do good, even to your enemies." 
*^ Christian charity here. Christian charity there," 
replied the woman, ** 1*11 do naething for ye till ye 
turn a Christian yoursell : ye maun west repeat baith 
the Lord*8 Prayer and the Creed, or faith PU let ye 
grofiie there as I faund ye." The sceptic was ac 
tuaJly obliged to accede to the woman's terms, ere 
she would give him her help. He himself used to 
tell the story with great relish. 

Jrishman'a Answer, 

An Irishman inquired at the Boston Post-Office, 
If there were any letters for liim — ^**Your name, 
sir ?" said the clerk. *♦ That you will find upon the 
letters," replied Pat 

Absence of Mind. 

Mr. Imlach, late minister of the Muirhouse, near 
Dundee, was remarkable for his absence of mind. 
In his prayer one day he said, ** O, Lord ! bless aU 
ranks and degrees of persons, from the king on the 
dunghill to tlie beggar on the throne." Then re- 
collating himself, he added^ ** I mean from the beg- 
gar <m the throne to the king on the dunghill !" 
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** Pray, sir,*' said Lady Wallace to David Hiiiiie» 
**I am oUcn asked of what age I am — what an- 
Bwer should I make?" Mr. Hume immediately 
guessing her ladysliip*s meaning, said, ** Madam, 
when you are asked that question aguin, answer, 
that you are not yet come to years of discretion.'* 

David Hume and Lady Wallace once passed the 
Firth from Kinghoni to Leith together, when a vie 
lent storm rendered the passengers apprehensive of 
a salt-water death; and her ladyship's terrors in- 
duced her to seek consolation from her fi-iend, who 
with infinite sang froid, assured her he thought 
there was great probability of tlieir becoming food 
for fishes. ** And pray, my dear friend,** said Lady 
Wallace, " which do you think they will eat first ?** 
" Those that arc gluttons,** replied Hume, ** will un- 
doubtedly fall foul of me, but the epicures will at 
tack your ladyship.'* 

Curious Typographicdl Anecdote, 

It is well known to literary people, that, in pro- 
paring works for ,the press, it is usual for the 
printer, after the proof-sheets have been seen by the 
author, to go over them again, and clear them of 
what are called typoprraphical errors, such as wrong 
spellings, inaccuracies of punctuation, and similar 
imperfections. In performing this oflSce for a cele- 
brated northern critic and editor, a printer, now 
dead, was in the habit of introducing a much 
greater number of commas than it appeared to the 
author the sense required. The case was provoking, 
but did not produce a formal remonstrance, until 

Mr. W n himself accidentally afforded the learn. 

ed editor an opportunity of signilying his dissatisfifl. 
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tion with the plethora of panctuation under which 
hb compositions were made to labour. The worthy 
pointer coming to a passage one dapr which he did 
not understand very naturally took it into his head 
that it was unintelligible, and transmitted it to his 
employer, with a remark on the margin, that ** there 
appeared some obscurity in it." The sheet was im. 
mediately returned, with this reply, which we give 
verbatim, •* Mr. J. sees no obscurity here, except 
such as arises from the villanous quantity of com- 
mas, which Mr. W n seems to keep in a^iepper. 

box beside him, fi>r the purpose of dusting all his 
proofs with." 

Mots of Sir Walter Scott, 

An English lady and gentleman, who, in travel 
ling through Scotland, hi^ come to the neighbour- 
homj of Abbotsford, witliout providing themselves 
with an introduction to Sir Walter Scott, and who 
felt, when there, an irresistible inclination to in- 
trude upon him, could think of no expedient by 
which to gratify their curiosity but that of throwing 
themselves upon his mercy, and begging the ^vour 
of an interview. In their card to him, they said 
that, in coming to Scotland, their chief object had 
been to see •*the great Lion of the North, Sir 
Walter Scott;" and they begged him to consider 
bow hard it would be if, ofler all their travels, they 
should haye to go home diRappoiutcd. Sir Walte 
Immediately returned an answer, couched in the 
most polite terms, and concluding with a request 
that they would come that day to dine with hini« 
**as he had some reason to believe the laon of the 
North, like his friends at Exeter Change, was hesi 
worth oeeing at feeding <itn«." 
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Good BookJceepert, 

Sir Walter, in lending a book one day to a friend, 
cautioned him to be punctual in returning it ** Thi« 
is really necessary," said the poet in apmogy ; ** for 
though many of my friends are bad arithmeticiano^ 
I observe almost aD of them to be good book-keepers,** 

Testaments. 

A countryman gjing into the probate office 
where the wills are kept in huge Tolumes on the 
shelves, asked if they were all bibles ! ** No, Sir," 
replied one of the clerks, " they are testaments." 

Dr, Johnson's Pudding. 

Last summer I made another excursion to Scot> 
knd, with the intention of completing my series of 
views, and went over the same ground d^ribed by 
the learned tourists, Dr. Jolmson and Boswell. I 
am in the habit of taking very long walks on these 
occasions, and, perceiving a storm threaten, I made 
the best of my wa^ to a small building. I arrived 
in time at a neat httle inn, and was received by a 
respectable looking man and his wife, who did aH 
in their power to make me comfortable. After eat- 
ing some excellent fried mutton-chops, and drinking 
a quart of ale, I asked the landlord to sit down, and 
partake of a bowl of whiskey punch. I ^nd him, 
as the Scotch generally are, very intelligent, and 
fbll of anecdote, of which the following may serve 
as a specimen : — 

** Sir," said tlie landlord, ^ this inn v^as formerly 
kept by Andrew Macgregor, a relation of mine; 
and these hard-bottomed chairs, in which we are 
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DOW ntting, were, years ago, filled by the greuk 
tonrists, Ik>ctor Johnnon and Boswell, travelling 
like the lion and jackaL Boswell generally pre- 
ceded the doctor in search of food, and being much 
pleased with the look of the house, followed his 
nose into the larder, where he saw a fine leg of 
matton. He ordered it to be roasted witii tlie ut- 
most expedition, and gave particular orders Hat a 
nice pudding. * Now,* says he, * make the best of 
all puddings.' Elated with his good luck, he irame. 
diatelv went out in search of his firiend, and saw 
the giant of learning slowly advancing on a pony* 

• My dear sir,' said Boswell, out of breath with joy, 

* good news ! I have just bespoken, at a comfortable, 
<&n inn here, a delicious leg of mutton ; it is now 
getting ready, and I flatter myself we shall make 
an excellent meal. Johnson looked pleased — * And 
J hope,' said he, *you have bespoken a pudding.' 
' Sir, you will have your favourite pudding,' replied 
the other. Johnson got off the pony, and the pocur 
animal, relieved from the giant, smelt his way into 
the stable. Boswell ushered the doctor into the 
house, and left him to prepare for this delicious 
treat Johnson fooling liis coat rather damp, from 
the mist of the mountains, went into the kitchen, 
and threw his upper garment on a chair before the 
fire : he sat on the hob, near a little boy who was 
▼ery busy attending the meat Johnson occasion* 
ally peeped from behind his coat, while the boy kept 
basting the mutton. Johnscm did not like the ap- 
pearance of his head ; when he shifted the basting 
ladle from one hand, the other hand was never idle, 
and the doctor thought at the same time he saw 
■omething fall on the meat ; upon which he deter- 
mined to eat no mutton that day. The dinner an- 
BiHinoed, Boswell exclaimed, * My dear doctor, here 
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comes the mutton ; \9hat a picture ! done to a tcvn, 
and looks so beautifully brown I* The doctor tittered. 
After a short grace, Boswell said, * I suppose, sir, 1 
am to carve as usual ; — ^tvhat part shall I help yoa 
to ?' The doctor replied, • My dear Bozzy, I did nol 
like to tcQ you before, but I am determined to 
abstain from meat to-day.* * Oh dear ! this is a 

f'eat disappointmenc,* said Bozzy. * Say no more ; 
shall make myself ample amends with th/i pud- 
ding.* Boswell commenced the attack, and made 
the first cut at the mutton. * How the gravy runs ! 
what fine flavoured fat ! — so nice and brown, too ! 
Oh, sir, you would have relished this prime piece of 
mutton.* The meat being removed, in came the 
long wished-for pudding. The doctor looked joyous, 
fell eagerly to, and in a few minutes nearly Jinished 
dU the pudding. The table was cleared, and Bos- 
well said, * Doctor, while I was eating the mutton, 
you seemed frequently inclined to laugh ; pray, tell 
me, what tickled your fancy?* The doctor then 
literally told him all that had passed at the kitchen 
fire, about the boy and the basting. Boswell turned 
as pale as a parsnip, and, sick of himself and the 
company, darted out of the room. Somewhat re- 
lieved, on returning, he insisted on seeing the dirty 
little rascally boy, whom he severely reprimanded 
before Johnson. The poor boy cried: the doctor 
laughed. * You little, filthy, snivelling hound,* said 
Boswell, * when you bastea the mcaU why did you 
not put on the cap I saw you in this morning ?* * I 
couldn*t, sir,* said the boy. *No! why couldn't 
you ?* said Boswell. * Because m^ mammy took it 
from me to boil the pudding m!* The doctor 
gathered up his Herculean firame, stood erect, 
touched the ceiling with his wig, stared or squinted 
— ^indeed, looked any way but tlie right toay. At 
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last, with mouth wide open (none of the emallest), 
and stomach heaving, he with some difficulty re- 
covered his breath, and looking at Boswell with dig. 
nified contempt, he roared out, with the lungs of a 
Stentor, * Mr. Boswell, sir, leave off laughing ; and 
under pain of my eternal displeasure, never utter a 
single syllable of this abominable adventure to any 
0OIU living, while you breathe." — **And so, sir,** 
said mine host, ** you have the positive fact from the 
simple mouth of your humble servant** 



Stuttering Letter, 

A certain old woman took from the post-office in 

the town of G , a letter. Not knowing how to 

read, and being anxious to know the contents, sup- 
posing it to be .from one of her absent sons, she 
called on a person near, to read the letter to her. 
He accordingly began and read : 

«" Charleston, June 23^, 1821. 
** Dear mother,** — then making a stop to find out 
what fi)Ilowed (as the writing was rather bad), the 
old lady exclaimed, " O *tis from poor Jerry ; he aZ- 
uaya ntulteredy 

Living in an Oten. 

A gentleman having occasion to call for Mr. 
Joseph GuUan, found him at home in his writing 
chalnber. He remarked the great heat of the apart- 
ment, and said, *^ It was hot as an oveii.** ** So it 
ought,** replied Mr. 6. "for 'tis here I make mw 
bready 

D 
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Metaphy9ic8. 

A Scotch blacksmith being asked the meaning of 
metaphysics, explained it as follows : — "^ When the 
party who listens disna ken what the party who 
speaks means; and when the party who speaks 
disna ken what he means himsell — that is meta. 
physics." 

Hanging 7}^eiher, 

A Scotch clergyman, in the great rebellion, said 
in his prayer, ** Lord bless the grand Comicil the 
Parliament, and grant they may ^ hang together !'* 
A country fellow, standiiig by, said, "' Amen, with 
all my heart, and the sooner the better ; and I am 
sure, 'tis the prayer of all good people I" ** Friends," 
says Mess John, ** I don't mean as that fellow means ; 
bat pray that they may all hang together in accord 
and concord !" ** No matter what cord," answered 
the rustic, ** so 'tis but a strong cord." 



A Good Excuse, 

The Judges of the Court of Session, in case of 
their being unable to attend, always send an excuse 
to the Lord President On one occasion, when 
Lord Stonefield sent an apologetic note, Lord Brax. 
field asked the President, in his broad dialect, 
**What excuse con a stout fellow like him hae?'* 
•• My Lord," answered the President, ** he has lost 
his wife." ** Lost his wife !" exclaimed Braxfield, 
whose connubial lot was not the most happy ; **• that 
is a good excuse tnty ; I wish we had a' the same !** 
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Anecdote of Sihbald^ Editor of Chronicles of 
Scottish Poetry, 

Mr. James Sibbald, editor of the Chronicles of 
Scottish Poetry, Was a raan of eccentricity and 
humonr. For three or four years he resided in 
London, without ever letting his Scotch friends 
know any thing of his proceedings, or even where 
he lived. At last his brother, a Leith merchant, 
found means to get a letter conveyed to him, the ob> 
ject of which was to inquire into his circumstances, 
and to ask where he resided. Sibbald sent the fol- 
bwing laconic reply : — 
** Dear brother, 
. ^ I live in So-ho, and my business is so-so. 
" Yours, 
^ James Sibbald.'* 

The Advantage, 

Two gentlemen, Mr. D. and Mr. L., stood candi- 
dates for a seat in the legislature of New York — 
They were violently opposed to each other. By somo 
artifice Mr. D. gained the election. When he was 
returning home much elated with success, he met a 

gentleman, an acquaintance of his "• Well," says 

I). ** I have got the election — ^L. was no match ior 
me — 1*11 tell you how I flung him — if there happen, 
ed any Dutch voters, I could talk Dutch with them, 
and there I had the advantage of him. If there were 
any Frenchmen, 1 could talk French with them. 
and there I had the advantage of him. But as to L. 
he was a clever, honest, sensible little fellow."— 
** Yes, sir," replies the gentleman, *^and there he had 
the advantage of yoa^ ^^ ^ ,,e,oogle 



S8 humourist's own book. 

A DovetaUer cf Sermons, 

The Rev. Dr. B— was what is commonly term 
ed •* a popular preacher ;" not, however, by drawing 
on hb own stores, but by the knack which he pos- 
sessed of appropriating the thoughts and language 
of other great divines who had gone before hun, to 
his own use, and by a skilful splicing and dovetailing 
of passages, so as to make a whole. Fortunately m 
him, those who composed his audience were not 
deeply skilled in pulpit lore, and with such he pass- 
ed for a wonder of erudition. It happened, how- 
ever, that the doctor was detected in his literary lar- 
cenies. One Sunday, a grave old gentleman seated 
himself close to the pulpit, and listened with pro- 
found attention. The doctor had scarcely finished 
hb third sentence, before the old gentleman said, 
loud enough to be heard by tliose near him, "^ That's 
Sherlock." The doctor frowned, but went on. He 
had not proceeded much farther, when hb grave 
auditor broke out with, "That's TiUotson." Th« 
doctor bit his lips, and paused, but a^ain went on. 
At a third exclamation ofj ** That's Blair," the doctor 
lost all patience, and, leaning over the side of the 
pulpit, *♦ Fellow," he cried, ** if you do not hold your 
tongue, you shall be turned out" Without altering 
a muscle, the old Cjmic, looking the doctor 'uU in 
the face, says, "That's hb own." 

Caleulalion, 

At the sale of an antiquarian gentleman's efifecto 
in Roxburghshire, which Sir Walter Scott happened 
to attend, there was one little article, a Roman pa- 
tera, which occasioned a good deal of competitioii, 
and was eventuaUy knocked down, to the din' 
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fttidied baronet at a high price. Sir Walter was 
excessivel) amnsed, during the time of the bidding, 
to observe how much it excited the astonishment m 
an old woman, who had evidently come there to buy 
culinary utensils on a more economical principle. 
•* If the parritch-pan," she at length burst out, *♦ if 
the parriteh-pan gangs at that, what will the katLpat 
gang for !" 

Where you onght to have been, 

A clergyman who is in the habit of preaching in 
different parts of the country, was not long since at 
an inn, where he observed a horse-jockey trying to 
take in a simple gentleman, by imposing upon him 
a broken-winded horse, for a sound one. The par. 
son knew the bad character of the jockey, and taking 
the gentleman aside, told him to be cautious of the 
person he was dealing witli. The gentleman finally 
declined the purchase, and the jockey, quite nettleo, 
observed—" Parson, I had much rather hear you 
preach, than see you privately interfere in bargains 
between man and man, in this way." " Well, (re- 
plied the parson) if you had been where you ought 
to have been, last Sunday, you might have heard me 
preach." ** Where was that ?" inquired the jockey. 
•* In the State Prison," returned the clergyman. 

As Deep in the Mud as I was in the Mire, 

A country gentleman, who had been out with 
Montrose, retiring to his own parish after the war 
was done, was taken through hands by the Presby* 
terian clergyman of the place, and ordained to sit 
for a certain time on the cutty-stool, as a penance ' 
for his dreadful offence. " Te should set my mare 
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there too, man,'* cried the intnu)tahle caviUer toJke 
clergyman who delivered the sentence; *^V11 be 
hanged if she wasna as deep i* the mud as. I was I* 
the mire T' 

Old Acquaintance, 

Lord Kaimes, in one of his circuits, as a Lord of 
Justiciary in Scotland, having crossed the Ferry to 
Kinghom, the boatman, to his lordship's surprise, 
refbised to take any money for the service he bad 
rendered him, in consequence of their being old ac 
quaintances. On being desired to explain, the boat- 
man observed that his name was Tom Clark, and 
that he and his wife Bctt had both been tried for 
aheep^stealing, and if it had not been for his brd- 
ship's jaio, both Bett and himself had either been 
hanged or transported. His lordship, smiling, bade 
him be more honest in future, as the consequence 
might be fatal to him, should their acquaintance ever 
be renewed. 

Nae MoHve, 

Every body is aware of the indolent character 
of the author of " The Seasons ;" of liis being found 
once in a garden, eating fruit off a tree with his 
hands in his pockets, &c A friend one day entered 
his room, and, finding him in bed, although tlie day 
was far spent, asked him in the name of wonder 
whjr he did not get up ? ** Man, I hae nae motive," 
replied the poet 

Judge Peters, 

* On his entrance into Philadelphia, General La- 
fiiyette wad accompanied in the barouche by the 
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venonble Judge Peten^ The dust was loniewhit 
troublesome, and Gnm his adranoed age, &c. the 
General felt and expressed some soticitade lest his 
companion should experience inconvenience from it 
To which he replied : *^ General, do you not recol- 
lect that I am a Jut^e — I do not regard the dust, 
I am accustomed to it. The lawyers throw dust in 
my eyes almost every day in the court-house.'* 

Robert Bums. 

Bums was one day in a gentleman's library. The 
collection was very fine; but the owner happened to 
be a man not the most able in the world to appre- 
ciate the contents. Ailer some conversation with 
Bums, he expressed himself as being particularly 
anxious about the bindings of his books : he liked- 
to see books with a handsome exterior. Next morn- 
ing the wicked poet wais found to have left the fill- 
lowing couplet on the library table : — 

Free through these books, ye maggots, make your 

winding; 
But, for the owner's sake, oh spare the binding I 

MdrquU of Montrose, 
A descendant of the Marquis of Montrose being 
taunted by a Campbell for the long time his ances- 
tpr's head was stuck upon the Tolbooth at Edin- 
burgh, ** Montrose," said he, " was too good a soldier 
to quit his post till he jiras relieved," aUuding to the 
Marquis of Argyle's head having been placed in its 
stead, after the restoration. 

Scotch Judge, 

A judge of the Court of Session, well known foi 
speaking his mother tongue in its broad^t accent, 
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M well on the bench as in common discourse, on a 
particular occasion was addressed by a barrister, 
squally noted for the elegance and purity of his 
style, as his lordship was the reverse, who opened 
the case of his client in the following words : — 
** My lord, the pursuer, my client, is an itinerant 
violin player." ** What's that ?" said his lordship ; 
"is that what ye ca' a blin' fiddler?^ "F^gor/y 
$0 called," said the lawyer. 

The PrendenVs Guard. 

An Englishman in Philadelphia, speakmg of the 
Presidency of Washington, was expressing a wish to 
an American to behold him. While this conversation 
passed, " There he goes," replied the American, point- 
mg to a tall, erect, dignified personage, passing on the 
other side of the street — " That General Washin^r- 
ton!" exclaimed the Englishman — "where is his 
fiTiard?" "Here,*? replied the American, striking 
his bosom witli emphasis. 

Who was Jesse 7 

An old schoolmaster, who usually heard his pupils 
once a-week through Watts's Scripture History, and 
afterwards asked them promiscuously such ques. 
tions as suggested themselves to his mind, one day 
desired a young urchin to tell him who Jesse was 7 
when the boy briskly replied, ** The Flower of I>un« 
blane, sir." 

March of Jntellect 

A gentleman visiting Mr. Wood's school in Edin- 
burgh, had a book put into his hand for the purpose 
of examining a class. The word inkeriianct oceur. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



aUlllH7mi8T*8 OWN BOOK. 57 

ring in the verse, the querist interrogated thf 
youngster as follows :—** What is inheritaDce ?*• 
•• Patrimony." ** What is a patrimony ?" ** Some- 
thing left by a father.'* ** What would you call it 
if 1^ by a mother 7" •• Matrimony:' 

Kind Permission, 

A candidate for the honour of representing four 
Fifo Burghs in Parliament, calling upon an hone^ 
shoemaker for his vote and influence, took the lib* 
erty of kissing the gudewifo, who was a middles 
aged woman ; and, in doing so, he took the farther 
liberty of slipping a couple of guineas out of his 
own mouth into that of the matron. Instead of be- 
ing offended by such a breach of decorum, the lady 
silly said, as she pocketed the two shining pieces, 
** Gin ye like, sir, ye may kiss my dochter tooJ** 

Lote your Enemies, 

A clergyman told an Indian he should love his 
enemies. ** I do," said the latter, *^ for I love Rum 
and Cider." 

Anecdote of Bums, 

Bums was standing one day upon the quay at 
Greenock, when a wealthy merchant, belonging to 
the town, had the misfortune to fall into the bar- 
bour. He was no swimmer ; and his death would 
have been inevitable, had not a sailor, who happened 
to be passing tt the time, immediately plunged in, 
and, at the risk of his own life, rescued him from 
his dangerous situation. The Greenock merchant, 
upon recovering a little from his fright, put his hand 
into hii pockt5t, and generously presented the sailor 
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with a fl^lliiig ! The crowd, who weie b]r tbk tkno 
eoUected, louSy protesteid against the ooDtempkible 
insignificance of the sum ; but Burns, with a smOe 
of ineffable scorn, entreated them to restrain their 
clamour, **For," said he, **the gentleman is of 
coarse the best judge of the value of his own life.** 

Style of Dr, Johnson. 

Dr. Johnson's style one night became the subject 
of conversation, in a company where Sir Wdter 
Scott was present Some individuals asserted, that 
it had been oflen imitated very successfully; in- 
deed, so successfully, that the copy sounded quite as 
well as the original ** Ay, sounded^" said Sir Wal- 
ter ; " but sound only : most of them have bis re- 
port, but which of them carries his bullet ?" 

Henry Clay. 

A few years since, shortly afler the agitation of 
the famous compensation biU in Congress, Mr. Clay, 
who voted in favour of this bill, upon returning 
home to his constituents, found a formidable oppo- 
sition arrayed against his re-election. Afler address- 
ing the people from the hustings, previous to the 
opening of tlie poll, he stepped down into the crowd, 
where he met an old and influential friend of hist 
named Scott, one of the first settlers of Kentucky, 
and of course, in his younger days, a great hunts- 
man. This gentleman, stepping up, addressed Mr 
Clay as follows : — " Well, wel^ Harry, I've been 
with you in six troubles ; I am sorry I must now 
desert you in the seventh ; you have voted for that 
miserable compensation bill ; I must now turn m^ 
back upon you." " Is it so, friend Scott ? Is tbu 
the only objection ?" ** It is." ** We must get over 
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it the betiwe can. You are an old hnntaman?^ 
^ Yes." ** You have killed many a fat bear and 
back ?" ** Yes." *t I beUevo you have a very good 
rifle?'* **Yes, as good a one as ever cracked." 
** Well, did you ever have a fine buck before you, 
when your gun snapped ?" ** The like of that has 
happened." " Well, now, friend Scott, did you take 
thait faithfcd rifle and break it all to pieces on the 
very next log you came to, or did you pick the flint 
and try it again ?" The tear stood in the old man's 
eyes. The chord was touched. **No, Harry, I 
picked the flint, and tried her again ; and I'll try 
you again ; give us your hand." We need scarcely 
say that the welkin rung with the huzzaing plaudits 
of the bystanders. Clay was home off to the bust, 
ings and re-elected. i 

How to Make a Doctor. 

Before the honourable degree of M. D. is con- 
ferred, the candidate is commonly examined in 
Latin. At a recent ceremony of this kind in a Uni- 
versity not a hundred miles flx>m Edinburgh, the 
following question was asked : — ^ Quid est creare ?" 
The young iEsculapius looked rather nonplussed, 
but at length answered, '* Creare est facere aliquid 
ex nihUy "-Ergo^ was the reply, ^creamus ie 
doctoremJ" 

Comedy and Tragedy exchanged, 

Foote once came to Edinburgh, with a complete 
company of comedians, but did not receive much 
encouragement. At length, after he had pined a 
month, a nobleman residing in town ordered a tra^ 
gedy, and insisted on Foote and all his comedians 
performing in it, notwithstanding their being not at 
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all adapted for that branch of dramaUc rq>re8eiita* 
lion. The thing took well, on account of its ab- 
■nrdity, and the execrable acting ; and, after a fort- 
night of crowded houses, Foote returned in good 
spirits, remarking, that if comedy had become tra* 
gedy with him in one respect, tragedy, or something 
very like it, had become comedy m another. 

Duke of Argyll, 

John, Duke of Argyll, having been with some 
ladies in the Opera-house in London, an English 
squire, puffing, blowing, and sweating, entered the 
box in which they were seated, with his hunting 
boots on, and whip in hand. The Duke instantly 
rose up, and making a low bow, exclaimed, " Sir, 1 
aln very much obliged to you." ** Oh ! why ? — 
how ? — for what ?" " For not biinging your horse 
here:' 

Unacceptable Gratitude, 

Capt (we spare his name) was walking one 

day in company with the Marquis of Anglesea, 
down Piccadilly, when he was accosted by a Tellovr, 
half soldier, half beggar, with a most reverential 
military salute. " God bless your honour ! (said the 
man, whose accent betrayed him to be Irish,) and 
long life to you." ** How do you know me ?" said 
the captain. " Is it how do I know your honour ?" 
responded Pat, "good right sure I have, to know the 
man who saved my life in battle. The captain, 
highly gratified at tiiis tribute to his valour in such 
hearing, slid half a crown into his hand, and asked 
him when ? " GJod bless your honour and long life 
to you," said the grateful veteran, *• sure it was at 
New-Orlcans, when, seeing your honour run away 
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81 hard ai your legs could carry you &om the Yan- 
kees, I followed your lead, and ran after you out of 
the way ; whereby, under God, I saved my life. Oh ! 
good luck to your honour, I never will forget it to 
you." 

Amor Patria. 

A gentleman from the highlands of Scotland, at- 
tended by his trusty servant Donald, a native of the 
wild and mountainous district of Lochaber in Invert 
ness^ire, when travelling through the fertile and 
delightful plains of Italy, asked Donald what he 
would do if he possessed an estate there? Donald 
instantly replied, ** Please your honour, I would sell 
him, and buy an estate in Lochaber ! !** 

Poor Man of Mutton. 

A leg of mutton, in its last stage of scraggism, is 
■ofcetimes (in Scotland) devilled, or otherwise pre- 
pared for the table, and then bears the familiar title 
of ** a poor man of mutton,*' or more briefly, " a 

SK>r man.'' It is related by Dr. Jamicson, m his 
ictionary, that a Scotch nobleman entering an inn 
at London, after a long journey, and being asked by 
the landlord what he would please to have, answer. 
cd, with a yawn, ** I dare say, I could take a bit of 
a poor man." ** A bit of what ?" inquired the land^ 
lord. "A bit of a poor man," repeated his Lordship. 
•* The Lord have a care of my poor soul !" cried 
mine host, and made but one step fi'om the top of 
the stair to the bottom ; nor could he be prevailed 
upon, till the phrase was explained by the noble- 
roan's valet, to make his appearance again in the 
parlour. 
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City Habits, 

A gentleman from Boston, (m a visit to his friend 
in the country, speaking of the times, observed that 
his wiife had lately expended fifty dollars for a habit. 
His firiend replied, ** Here in the country we don*t 
allow our wives to get into tuck habits,''^ 

Mutatis Mutandis, 

An elderly fat gentleman, in discussing a warm 
beef-steak at a Hi^rhland inn, called to the waiting 
boy, ** Donald, brmg me more bread, for I eat a 
great deal of bread to mjr steak.*' Donald answer- 
ed, with much modest simplicity, ^ Ay, and pleasa 
your honour, and ye eat a great deal of steak t> 
your bread." 

A Pun wkisiUd. 

A young Scotchman visiting London with his 
fether, and bein^ much given to punning, his father 
often reproved mm for it, and expressed a wish that 
he would endeavour to leave it off entirely, and, if 
possible, display a little genuine wit One day, 
taking a walk together, they passed Newgate, where 
a man was confined in the stocks, wi£ his head 
firmly jammed in between two ponderous blocks of 
wood. An excellent pun, strictly in point, instantly 
occurred to the young man ; but, his father being 
present, he durst not come out with it ; so he con- 
tented himself with whbtling the tune of" Through 
the tpoodt Laddie,** 
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Hugo Amot, 

Hugo Amot one day, while panting with asthma, 
wai i£nost deafened by the noise of a brawling fel- 
low who was selling oysters below his window. 
••TTie extravagant rascal!*' said Hugo, ** he has 
wasted as much breath as would have served me fer 
a month!" 

Nothing Remarkahle. 

•• / rite, «r, for infortnation," said a very grave 
member of a legislative body, who then made no 
great figure in the business in which he was en- 
gaged, but has since €u outgrown in political im- 
|x>rtance both his own and his neighbours* expecta- 
tions. *^Jam very glad to hear i/," said a bystander* 
**for no man uxmts it more,** 

Anecdotes of Speaking out in Churches. 

A most amusing instance of speaking out m 
diurch occurred some ^ears ago. in the parish of 

. The minister, m preaching upon the story 

of Jonah, uttered a piece of declamatory rhetoric, to 
something like the following effect: — ^^And what 
fort of a fish was it, my brethren, that God had ap- 
pointed thus to execute his hdy will 7 Was it a 
shark, my brethren ? No— it comd not be a shark ; 
ibr God could never have ventured the person of his 
beloved Prophet amongst the deadly teeth of that 
ravenous fish. What mh was it, then, my brethren 7 
yyaa it a salmon, think ye 7 Ah, no ; that were too 
narrow lodging. There's no ae salmon i* the deep- 
est pule o' a' Tweed could swallow a man. Besides, 
ye ken, it's mair natural for men to swallow salmon, 
than fur salmon to swallow men. What, then, was 
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It 7 Was it a sea-lion, or a sea-horse, or a sea-dog^ 
or the great rhinoceros ? Oh, no ! These are not 
Scripter beasts ava. Ye 're as hi off't as crer. 
Which of the monsters of the great deep was it, 
can ye tell me?" — ^Here an old spectacled dame, 
who had an eleemosynary seat on the pulpit stair, 
thinking that the minister was in a real perplexity 
about the name of the fisb, interrupted him with, 
•• Hoot, sir, it was a whale, ye ken." ** Out upon ye, 
you graceless wife that you are !" cried the orator, 
00 enraged as almost to ny out of the pulpit at her ; 
•♦ thus to take the word out of the mouth of God's 
minister !" 

Another amusing instance of a similar piece of 
indecorum occurred at Biggar. It must be well 
known to our readers, that the mote ig-norant and 
zealous congregations of the Scottish church, in 
common witii those belonging to what is called the 
Secession, entertain a verjr strong prejudice against 
the use of written notes in the pulpit The con- 
tempt with which clergymen are sometimes treated 
on this account, would astonish the liberal minds of 
their English neighbours. In one case, which has 
come within our knowledge, this contempt proceed- 
ed so far as to occasion a speaking out. The min- 
uter of Biggar, in Lanarkshire, whose abilities, 
whatever they might be, were held in the utmost 
ioorn on account of his reading, was one day con- 
cluding his discourse, as an old woman of the true 
old leaven was leaving the church. He closed the 
leaves of his sermon, and those of the Bible at tho 
same time, saying, with emphasis, intended as a sort 
oi' clenctter to his argument, " I add no more." 
*^ Because ye canna !" cried tb^ old woman. 
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Mrs. Richard Shubriek, 



Here was, indeed, a heroine to be proud of. Her 
eyes sparkled with feeling and vivacity, while her 
countenance so plainly bespoke her kindness and 
benevolence, that sorrow and mistbrtune instinctively 
sought shelter under her protection. There was an 
appearance of personal debility about her, that ren- 
dered her peculiarly interesting ; it seemed to solicit 
the interest of every heart, and the man would have 
felt himself degraded who would not have put his 
life at hazard to serve her. Yet, when firmness of 
character was requisite, when fortitude was called 
for to repel the encroachments of aggression, there 
was not a more intrepid being in existence. Hie 
following is a noble instance of it. An American 
soldier, nying from a party of the enemy, sought 
her protection, and was promised it Tlie Britisk 
pressing close upon him, insisted that he should be 
delivered up, threatening immediate and universal 
destruction in case of refusal. The ladies, her 
friends and companions, who were in the house with 
her, shrunk from the contest, and were silent ; but, 
undaunted by their threats, this intrepid lady placed 
herself before the chamber into which the unfortu- 
natc fugitive had been conducted, and resolutely 
said, — " To men of honour the chamber of a lady 
should be as sacred as the sanctuary ! I will defend 
the passage to it though I perish. You may suc- 
ceed, and enter it, but it shall be over my corpse.** 
•* Indeed," said the officer, " if muskets were only 
placed in the hands of a few such women, our only 
safety would be found in retreat Your intrepidity, 
Madam, gives you security; from me you thai 
meet no further annoyance." 
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Nor is this the only instance of her unconqueraMe 
fortitude. At Brabant, the seat of tlie respectaUo 
and patriotic Bishop Smith, a Serjeant of Tarleton*s 
Dragoons, eager for the acquisition of plunder, fol- 
lowed the overseer, a man advanced in years, into 
the apartment where the ladies of the family were 
assembled, and on his refusal to discover the spot in 
which the plate was concealed, struck him with vio. 
lence, inflicting a severe sabre wound across the 
shoulders. Aroused by the infamy of the act, Mrs. 
Shubrick, starting from her seat, and placing herself 
betwixt the ruffian and his victim, resolutely said, 
** Place yourself behind me, Murdoch ; the interpo- 
sition of my body shall give you protection, or I 
will die :** then, addressing herself to the Sergeant, 
exclaimed, **0 what a degn^dation of manhood — • 
what departure from that gallantry which was once 
the characteristic of British soldiers ! Human na- 
ture is degraded by your barbarity; — but should 
you persist, then strike at me, for till I die, no 
further injury shall be done to him. The Serjeant, 
unable to resist such commanding eloquence, retired. 
The hope, however, of attaining the object in view, 
very speedily subjected the unfortunate Murdoch to 
new persecution. He was tied up under (he verj 
tree where the plate was buried, and threatened 
with immediate execution unless he would make the 
discovery required. But although well acquainted 
with the unrelenting severilgr of hb enemy, and 
earnestly solicited by his wifo to save his life by a 
speedy confession of the place of deposit ; he per- 
asted resolutely, that, a sacred trust was not to be 
betrayed, and actually succeeded in presdfving it. 
When complimented at an after period on his heroic 
firmness, he asserted, that he was strengthened in 
Us resolution by the recollection that a part of the 
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|ltate beiioiiffod to the ehurek, and that he shoald 
fiave considered it as sacrilege^ had he suffered it, 
through a weakness of disposition, to fall into the 
hands of robbers. 

Mi88 Flint. 
**Who is that gentleman walking with. Miss 
ninl?" said a wag to his companion, as they walk- 
ed along Princf's street "Oh," replied the othec, 
M that is a spark which she has struck,^^ 

BaivMckhum. 

Two English gentlemen visited the field of Ban* 
nockburn, so celebrated for the total defeat of the 
English army, by Robert the Bruce. A coimtry 
blacksmith pointed out the positions of both armies, 
the stone where the Brace's standard was fixed 
during the battle, &.c. Highly satisfied with- his 
attenQon, the gentleman, on leaving him, pressed 
his acceptance of a crown-piece: "Na, na," said 
Vulcan, drawing himself up, and adding with 
emphasis, " It has cost ye enough already." 

Pleasure and Pain, 

The Hon. Thomas Erskine was one evening 
taken suddenly ill at J^dy Payne's: on her ex* 
pressing a hope that his indisposition might not be 
■erious, he answered her in the following im. 
promptu : — 

*Ti9 true I am ill, bat I need not complain, 

For be never Jcnew pleasure who never knew Pajfns, 

Pun upon Pun, 

The Hon. Henry Erskine, observing a spot of 
g;rea8e upon a fiiend's coat, said, that he was at 
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premnt in the same situation with his horse^ ** Hoir 
18 that ?" the gentleman asked. ** Because," replied 
Mr. E. "you are ^easedy "Oh, Harry," said his 
friend, " that wit is far-fetched^ " By no means,** 
exclaimed Mr. £. " it is made upon the apnt ^ 

The British Lion, 

In the commencement of the American revoln. 
tion, when one of the British king^s thundering 
proclamations made its appearance, Sie subject was 
mentioned in a company in Philadelphia ; a member 
of congress who was present, turning to Miss Liv- 
ingston, said, " Well, Miss, are you greatly terrified 
at the roaring of the British Lion ?" " Not at all, 
sir, for I have learned from Natural History, that 
beast roars loudest when he is most frightened,'" 

Os Tuum, 

In the humanity class of Glasgow, it is a prao. 
lice amongst the students to call out to any of their 
companions who leave the class-room door open,-— 
"Claude ostium^ puer." 

Once, during the time of Professor Muirhead, on a 
•tudent being very forward in vociferating this in- 
junction, the Professor exclaimed, — 
" Claude 05-tttttin, puer P* 

Staymahers, 

ITie Hon. Henry Erskine being retamed as 
counsel for a body of Shoemakers, in a question be- 
fore tlie Court of Session, in Scotland, tlie cause 
was repeatedly called berore the Lord Ordinary; 
bat, after waiting a considerable time, the other 
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party*s connsel not appearing, Mr. E. observed to 
his Lordship, '^that the present was certainly ft 
cause of stay-makers" 

A poor Mouthful for a Gourmand. 

It was once observed, in the Parliament House 
at Ekiinbiu'gh, that a gentleman, who was known to 
have a pretty good appetite, had eaten away his 
Menses. "• Pooh I" replied Henry Erskine, ** they 
would nc»t be a mouthjful to him.** 

Accusation and Acquittal. 

A person looking over the catalogue of profes- 
■iimal gentleman of the Bar, with his pencil wrote 
against the nurne of one who is of the bustling or- 
der — " Has been accused of possessing talents." — 
Another seeing the accusation, immediately wrote 
'under the charge — *^Has been tried and acquitted" 

King James L 

Among the addresses presented upon the acces- 
sion of that Solomon of Great Britain, James the 
First, was one from the ancient town of Shrews- 
bury, wishing his Majesty might reign as long as 
the sun, moon, and stars endured. ** In troth, man,'* 
■aid the King to the person who presented it, ** if J 
do, my son must reign by candle-light.** 

Anecdote of the Battle of Trafalgar. 

Nothing ;gall8 the national pride of a true-blue 
Soot more than the liberties that have been taken 
with that article of the Union, which expressly de. 
«lared, that Britain should be the only recognized 
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densfnation of the United Kingdoms of Scotlaiid 
find England. The King of England, the English 
Ambassador, the English Army, the English ^Reet, 
&c. are therefore terms particularly offensive to a 
Scottish ear. An instance of this feeling occurred 
at the battle of Trafalgar. Two Scotchmen, mess- 
mates and bosom cronies, from the same little 
dachan, happened to be stationed near each other, 
when the celebrated intimation was displayed fh>m 
Ibe Admiral^s ship. ** Look up, and read yon, Jock,** 
said the one to the other ; ** * England expects every 
man to do his duty' — ^no a word frae puir auld Scot- 
land on this occasion.*' Jock cocked his eye at the 
object for a moment, and, turning to his companion, 
thus addressed him — ** Man, Geordie, is that a' your 
sense ? — Scotland kens weel enough that her bairns 
will do their duty — that*s just a hint to the Eng- 
Ushers:' 

Highland Ancestry, 

The following is in amusing instance of the 
tenacity with which the Highlanders hold to the 
honours and antiquity of their kindred : — A dispute 
arose between Campbell and M'Lean upon the 
never-ending subject M'Lean would not allow thai 
the Campbells had any right to rank with the 
McLeans in antiquity, who, he insisted, were in ex- 
istence as a clan from the beginning of the world. 
Campbell had a little more biluical lore than his an- 
tagonist, and asked him if the clan of M'Lean was 
before the flood. " Fkwd ! what flood ?" said M'Lean. 
** The flood you know that drowned all the world 
but Noah and his fiimily and his flocks," said 
Campbell '^Poohl you and vour flood,*' said 
M'ltean, ^* my clan was afore ta flood.** ** I have not 
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read in my Bible/* said Campbell, ** of the name of 
M'liean going into Noah's ark." •* Noah's ark !*• 
retorted M'Lean in contempt, •* who ever heard of a 
M'Lean that had not a boat of his own ?'* 

Good Returned for Evil, 

When we arrived at Albany, says the baroness 
Reidesel, where we so often wished ourselves, but 
where we did not enter as we expected we should — 
Tictors! we were received by the good Greneral 
Schuyler, his wife and daughters, not as enemies, 
but as kind friends ; and they treated us with the 
most marked attention and politeness, as they di^ 
General Burgoyne, who had caused General S— — ^'f 
beautifuUj^ finished house to be burnt ; in fact they ' 
behaved Uke persons of exalted muids, who deter- 
mined to bury all recollection of their oum injuries 
in the contemplation of our mbibrtunes. General 
Burgoyne was struck with General Schuyler's 
renerosity, and said to him, ** You show me great 
hindnees^ altliough I have done you much injury^ 
** That was the fate of to«r," repUed the brave mmn^ 
*^ let us say no more about it^ 

Reproof* 

A poor old deaf man, residing in a Fifeshire viL 
bffe, was visited one day by the parish clergyman, 
who had recently taken a resolution to pay such 
▼isits regularly to his parishioners, and thereibrs 
made a promise to the wife of thitf villager that be 
would call occasionally and pray with him. The 
minister, however, soon fell through his resolution, 
and did not pay another visit to the doaf man till 
two years after, when, happening to go through the 
alley* in which the poor man Uved, ho &uml tfas 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



78 HUMOURIflT^I OWN BUCHI. 

wife at the door, and therefore could not avoid in. 
quiring for her husband. ** Well, Margaret,'* said 
tiie minister, " how is Thamas ?*' **• Nae the better 
o' you," was the rather curt answer. ** How, how, 
Margaret ?" inquired the minister. ' ** Ou, ye prom- 
ised twa years syne to ca' and pray ance a fortnight 
wi' him, and ye never ancb darkened the door sin 
syne." ** Well, well, Margaret, don't be so short 
I thought it was not very necessary to call and pray 
with 'Hiamas, for he's dcafl vou know, and cannot 
hear me." "But, sir," rejoined the woman, **the 
Lord^s no deaf,*^ And the indolent clergyman 
shrunk abashed from the cottage. 

WomaiCs Wisdom, 

One of the Cecil family, minister to Scotland 
fh>m England, was speaking to Mary, Queen of 
Scots, of the wisdom of his sovereign, Queen Eliza- 
beth. Mary stopped him short by sajring, " Pray, 
sir, dont talk to me of the wisdom of a woman ; I 
thiiilr I know my own sex pretty well, and can as- 
.Mire you, that the wisest of us all is only a litCle less 
a fool than the others." 

Henry CUy. 

In the long dispute between the States of Vir. 
ginia and Kentucky, growing out of what was 
termed the "occupying claimant laws," Mr. Clay 
was retained by Kentucky to maintain her rights 
before "that tribunal in the last resort," the Su- 
preme Court of the United States. The then Speaker 
of tlie House of Representatives was to appear for 
the first time before that elevated, dignified and ven. 
erable body ; and a large concourse of spectators 
was attracted by a natural vurioeity to determin* 
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whether the orator of the West would be able to 
iustain his high reputation upon this new and un- 
tried theatre. — When he rose, it was with some 
slight agitation of manner ; but he soon recovered 
his wonted composure, and held his auditors in ad- 
miring attention, while he pronounced a most beau- 
tifiil eulogium upon the character of the sons of 
Kentucky. The Judges sat in their black robes of 
office, sedate and attentive. The late Judge Wash- 
in&fton, who was in the habit of indulging himself 
with an occasional pinch of snuff, had taken out his 
■nuff-box for a little of that titillating restorative; 
and Mr. Claj, on observing it, instantly stopped, and 
advancing gracefully to the bench with his thumb 
•nd finger extended, participated with the Judge in 
the refreshment of his nasal organs. As he applied 
the pinch, he observed, ** I perceive tliat your Hon- 
our sticks to the Scotch," and immediately resuming 
his stand, he proceeded in his argument without the 
least embarrassment So extraordinary a step over 
the usual barrier which separates this Court and th« 
barristers, excited not a little astonishment and ad- 
miration among the spectators ; and it was after- 
wards well remarked by Judge S. in relating the 
circumstance to a friend, that " he did not believe 
there was a man in the United States who could 
have done that, but Henry Clay." 

EUctioneering. 

An eccentric clergyman, of the name of Ogilvy, 
fi>rmerly minister of Lunan in Forfarshire, was in 
request at an election for the county, in consequence 
of his having a freehold vote. One Sunday, Lord 
Gray, whose party he espoused, sent into the church 
lo say, that he wished to see the parson at the pub 
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lie house. Mr. Ogrilvy knmecliately stc^iped his Hk^ 
course, and said, ** My brethren, I am called on the 
business of the nation ; you will sing to the praise 
and glory of God ih>m the beginning of the 119lii 
Psalm ; and, if I have not returned when you have 
concluded it, you may either begin: it again, or go 
on to the next, as you like best" 

Prejudice Reconciled. 

Bensley, the player, was originally a captain in 
the army. One day he met a Scotch officer^ who 
had been in the same regiment The latter was 
happy to meet an old messmate; but his Scotc|i 
blood made him ashamed to be seen with a player. 
He therefore hurried Mr. Bensley into an unfre- 
quented coffee-house, where he asked him, very se-. 
riously, ** Hoo could ye disgrace the corps, by turn- 
ing a play-actor ?" Mr. Bensley replied, that he by 
no means considered it in that light ; that, on the 
contrary, a respectable , player, who behaved with 
propriety, was looked upon m the best manner, and 
kept the company of the first people. " And what, 
roan,*' said the other, ** do you ffet by this business 
of yours ?" ** I now," answered Mr. Bensley, " get 
about a thousand a-year." ** A thoosand a-year !** 
exclaimed Saunders, astonished ; ** hae you ony tv 
cancies in your corps ?" 

.> Mercantile IndigetHon^ toith the Prescriptions of 
an Edinburgh Professor, 

Scene — Doctor's Study. Elnter a doube-looking 
Glasgow Merchant 

Patient. — Good morning, doctor ; I'm just oonie 
m to fklinburgh about some law business, and I 
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Aonght, when I was here at oay rate, I might just 
as weel tak your advice, sir, anent my trouble. 

Doctor, — And pray what may your trouble be, 
my good sir ? 

P, — ^*Deed, doctor, I'm no very sure; but I*m 
thinking it*s a kind of weakness that makes me 
dizzy at times, and a kind of pinkling about my 
stomach — just no right 

Dr. — You*re from the west country, I should sup- 
pose, sir? 

P, — Yes, sir, from Glasgow. 

Dr^ — Ay. Pray, sir, are you a gourmand — a 
glutton ? 

P. — Gud forbid, sir ! I*m one of the plainest men 
living in all the west country. 

. Dr. — ^Then, perhaps, you're a drunkard ? 

P. — No, doctor ; Uiunk God, no one can accust 
me of that : I'm of the Dissenting persuasion, doo* 
tor, and an elder; so ye may suppose I'm nae 
drunkard. 

Dr. — {Aside — I'll suppose no such thing, till you 
tell me your mode of life.) I'm so much puzzled 
with your symptoms, sir, that I should wish to hear 
in detail what you eat and drink. When do you 
breakfast, and what do you take to it ? 

P. — I breakfast at nme o'clock.^ I tak a cup of 
coffee, and one or two cups of tea; a couple of eggs, 
and a bit of ham or kipper'd salmon, or may be 
both, if they're good, and two or three rolls and 
butter. - . 

Dr. — Do you eat no honey, or jelly, or jam, to 
breakfast ? 

P. — O yes, sir ; but I don't count that as any 
thing. 

Ih: — Come, this is a very moderate breakfast 
What kind of dinner do you make ? 
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Pd— Oh, sir, I eat a very plain dinner indeed. 
Some soup, and some fish, anfl a little plain roast or 
b<»led ; for I dinna care for made dishes : I think, 
lome way, they never satisfy the appetite. 

Dr» — ^Yoa take a little pudding, then, and after- 
wards some cheese? 

P. — Oh yes; thou|^h I don't care much about 
them. 

Dr, — ^You take a glass of ale or porter with your 
cheese? 

P. — ^Yes, one or the other, but seldom both. 

Dr, — ^You west country people generally take a 
glass of Highland whiskey afler dinner ? 

P. — Yes, we do ; it's good for digestion. 

Dr, — Do you take any wine during dinner ? 

P. — ^Yes, a glass or two of sherry ; but I'm in- 
different as to wine during dinner. I drink a good 
deal of beer. 

Dr, — What quantity of port do you drink ? 

P. — Oh, very little ; not above half a dozen glassei 
or 00. . 

Dr, — In the west country, it is impossible, I hear, 
to dine without punch ? 

Pi — ^Yes, sir ; indeed 'tis punch we drink chiefly ; 
but, fox mysal^ unless I happen to have a friend 
with me, I never, tak more than a couple of tumblera 
or m, — and tliat^s moderate. 

ih. — Oh, exceedingly moderate indeed! You 
then, after this slight repust, take some tea, and 
bread and butter ? 

P. — Yes, before I go to the counting-house to 
read the evening letters. 

Dr, — And, on your return, you take supper, I 
svppose? ^- „. 

P. — No, sir, I canna be said to tak supper ; just 
•omething before gung to bed : a rizxer'd haddoek. 
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cr a bit of toasted cheese, or half a. hundred ot 
oysters, or the like o* that ; and, may be, two-thirds 
m a bottle of ale ; but I tak no regular supper. 

Vr, — But ^ou take a little more punch alter that ? 

P.-— No, sir ; punch does not agree with me at 
bed-time. I tak a tumbler of warm whiskey toddy 
at night ; it*s lighter to sleep om ' 

Dr. — So it must be, no doubt. This, you say, is 
your every-day life ; but, upon great occasion, you 
perhaps exceed a little ? 

P. — ^No, sir, except when a fi-iend or two dine 
with me, or I dine out, which, as I am a aober 
family man, does not often happen. 

Dr. — Not above twice a-week ? 

P. — No; not oflener. 

Dr. — Of course you sleep well, and have a good 
appetite ? 

P. — Yes, sir, thank God, I have ; indeed, any wee 
harl o* health that I hae is about meal-time. 

Dr. — (Assuming a severe look, knitting his brows, 
and lowering his eyebrows.) Now, sir, you are a 
very pretty fellow, indeed ; you come here and tell 
me that you are a moderate man, and I might have 
believed you, did I not know the nature of the peo- 
ple in your part of the country ; but, upon examina- 
tion, I find, by your own showing, that you are a 
most voracious glutton ; you breakfast in the morn- 
ing in a style that would serve a moderate man for 
dinner ; and, from five o'clock in the aflernoon, you 
undergo one almost uninterrupted loading of your 
stomach till you go to bed. This is your modera- 
tion ! you told me, too, another falsehood — you said 
you were a sober man ; yet, by your own showing, 
you are a beer-swiller, a dram-drinker, a wine-bib* 
ber, and a puzzler of Glasgow punch ; a liquor, the 
name of which is associated, in my mind, only with 
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tite ideal of , low company and beastly intoxica^on. 
Yon tell me you eat indigestible suppers, and swill 
' toddy to force sleep— I see that you chew tobacco. 
Now, sir, what human stomach can stand this ? Go 
home, sir, and leave off your present course of riot- 
ous living- — ^take some dry toast and tea to your 
breakfast — some plain meat and soup for your din- 
ner, without adding to it any thing to spur on your 
flagg^ing appetite ; yon may take a cup of tea in the 
evenmg but never let me hear of haddocks and 
toasted cheese, and oysters, with their accompani. 
ments of ale and toddy at night ; give up chewing 
that vile, narcotic, nauseous abomination, and there 
are some hopes that your stomach may recover its 
tone, and you be in good health like your neigh- 
bours. 

P. — I'm sure, doctor, I'm very much obliged te 
you — (taking out a bunch of bank-notes} — I shall 
endeavour to 

Dr, — Sir, you are not obliged to me — ^put up your 
money, sir. Do you think I'll take a fee from yoa 
for telling you what you knew as well as myself? 
Though you are no physician, sir, you are not al- 
together a fool. You have read your Bible, and 
must know that drunkenness and gluttony are both 
sinful and dangerous ; and, whatever you may think, 
you have this day confessed to me that you are a 
notorious glutton and drunkard. Go home, sir, and 
reform, or, take my word for it, your life is not worth 
half a year's purchase. 
. [Exit patient, dumbfounded and looking blue. 

Dr.-^Solu8.) Sober and temperate ! Dr. Watt 
tried to live in Glasgow, and make his patients live 
moderately, and purged and bled them when they 
were sick ; but it would not do. Let the Glasgow 
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doetord proBcHbe beef-steaks and mm punch, and 
their fortune is made. 

George Schjoffer and the Salamander Hat, 

. Whilst SchaiTer was at a tayem in Eppmg, N. H., 
he noticed a raw-looking would-be-dandy sort of a 
fellow, strutting about, with all the consequence al- 
lowable to persons who wear new hats and fine 
clotlies ; and thinking this to be a fine opportunity 
for enjoying a little sport at the bumpkin^s expense, 
be accordingly addressed himself in a very respect- 
ful manner to the fellow in the following words : — 
"A beautiful hat that of yours, sir: pray, young 
gentleman, if I may be so bold, what did you give 
for that ?"— " Eight dollars/* said the fellow, with an 
air of consequence. ** But eight dollars ? Indeed, 
sir ! Why I pretend to know something about hats, 
being a hatter myself, — and I consider that hat to 
be as much worth twenty dollars, as the one I wear 
myself, which I gave twenty-five for, by the gross. 
Why, sir, they are very scarce — ^very few of the 
salamander hats imported now-a-days." ** What are 
they l^^alamander hats 7" said the fellow. "^ To bo 
sure," said Schaffer, "did you never hear of the 
9alamander hats, which are made of a substance 
called ashestOBf which resists the action of heat ?— 
00 that if you should leave one in the fire an hour, it 
wouldn't bum." " What,'* said the feltew, •* wont 
my hat bum, if I should g«. to stick it into that are 
grate ?" ** Burn !" bellowed Schaffer, staring in hit 
peculiar manner, ** to be sure the salamander hatt 
never bum !" ** What will yon bet, now, that my 
hut won't bum ?" said the fellow, taking off his hat 
and examining it ** Bet ?" said Schaffer, " I never 
bet ! yet, as I am positive in this case, I shall bet • 
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glass of pop, that that hat (as it is a talamandtr hat; 
'won*t burn if you should leave it in the fire tw> 
minuie.M.'"—'^* You '11 bet that my hat won't bum, if 
I should go to poke it in that are grate ?" " Yes," 
replied Sdiafilr. ** Done," said the other, and, im- 
mediately thrustingr his hat into the grate, (which 
was well filled with Lehigh) he had the satisfiiction 
of seeing it consumed in leas time than was stipu- 
lated in the bet ; while he was prevented from res- 
cuing it by the company, who affirmed that they 
would see no cheatmg in the matter, and that thie 
hat should remain the appointed time. After the 
hat was consumed, Scha£^r, turning round, said in 
a melancholy manner, ^Here, landlord, give the 
young gentleman a glas» of pop — I've lost my bet !** 

A Scotch Answer, 

The Rev. Ralph Erskine, one of the fathers of 
the secession from the Kirk of Scotland, paid a visit 
to his venerable brother, Ebenezer, at Abemethy. 
** Oh ! man," said the latter, ** but ye come in gude 
time; I've a diet of examination to-day, and ye 
maun tak it, as I have matters o' life and death to 
settle at Perth." "With aU my heart," quoth Ralph. 
•♦ Noo. Billy," says Ebenezer, "ye'll find a' my folk 
easy to examine but anc, and him I reckon ye had 
better no meddle wi'. He has an auld, fashions, 
Scotch way of answering ae question by putting an- 
other ; and maj be hell affront ye." **AfiTont me !** 
quoth the indignant theologian; **do ye think ha 
can foil me wi* my ain natural tools ?" ** Awecl," 
said his brother, " I'se gie ye fair warning ; ye had 
better no ca' him up." The recusant was one WaU 
ter Simpson, the smith of the parish. The gifled 
Ralph, indignant to the last degree at the bare idea 
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of tuoh an illiterate down chopping divinitj with 
him, determined to gravel him at once with a grand, 
leading, unanswerable question. Accordingly, after 
patting a variety of simple preliminary interrofifi*. 
tories to the senior clodhoppers, he all at once, with 
a loud voice, cried out, •* Walter Simpson !" •* Here, 
BIT," says Walter, ** are ye wanting me ?'* ** Atten- 
tion, sir ! Now, Walter, can ye tell me how long 
Adam stood in a state of innocence ?** ** Aj — ^till he 
got a wife,** cried the anvil-hammerer, m an in. 
•tant ; ** but can ye tell me, sir, hoo lang he stood 
after r* ''Sit down, Walter,** said the discomfited 
divine. 

Let Sleeping Dogi Lie, 

A weaver, who lived in a village in Ayrshire, and 
who occupied every Sunday a conspicuous bdtom' 
room in the front laft of the parish church, was a 
•bameless votary of Morpheus. Day after day, for 
years, John Thanuon regularly kid his head upon 
the hook-board at the reading out of the teict, and 
there did he sleep, yea sometimes snore, till the con- 
dusion of the discourse. John seemed to think the 
text an that was truly necessary ; he ** dreamed the 
rest** This at tength became intolerably annoying 
to the clergjonan, and two elders were sent to re* 
monstrate with him on the exceeding sinftdness of 
his behaviour. **• I canna help it, sirs,** said John ; 
** I*m a hard-working man a* the week, but Sabbath ; 
and though I like the kirk and the minister weel 
eneuchf.miless ye ca* my head off, I canna keep my 
een open.** ** Weel, John,** said the remonstrants, 
•• if ye toiU allow Satan to ezerceese his power over 
you in this dorming, dwamming way, in the very 
kirk itsell, what gars ye sit in Uie firant laft, where^ 
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a* bodj amaist sees you ? Can ye no tak a back 
■oat, where your sin micht be less seen and heard 7** 
^Tak a back seat!" exclaimed John; **na, na, I'll 
never quit my cozie corner ; my father, my grand- 
iather, and my great-grandfather a' sat there : aad 
there sit will John, come o't what will !" This re. 
monstrance being found ineifectual, the minister re* 
sd\ ed upon the desperate measure of affronting John 
out of his truly antichristian practice, by rebukinfr 
him before the congregation, and while he was in 
the very act LitUe, however, did he know the 
principle of resistance which glowed within the 
bosom of the drowsy wabster. Next Sunday fore- 
noon, as soon as John had, as usual, sunk into slum- 
ber upon the desk, and fkirly begun his serenade, 
he cried, " Sit up, John Thamson !** ** I *m no sleep- 
ing, sir," quoth John. **Oh, John, John! can you 
teU me what I said last?** ^Ou ay, sir; ye said^ 
Sit up, John Thamson !* ** 

Acute Criticism. 

Three Koxburghshire lairds, Mr. Kerr of AbboU 
role, Mr. E—t of H— d, and Mr. K— -r of C— o, 
were olticers in one lencible regiment, which was 

auartered in a town in Ireland during the time of 
le Rebellion of 1798. It was the age before intel. 
I^t began its march, woen all men were not bound 
to be familiar with literary matters, as in latter 
times. Mr. Kerr was consulted by his two com- 
panions, whose capacities, he was very well awire, 
were not over brilliant, as to the best manner of be- 
guiling tlie time while the regiment was lying in- 
active, and reconmiended the Vicar of Waktifield to 
them as a book from the perusal of which they wers 
sure to derive the desired amusement : it was ^ria 
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cipaDy, however, with a view to his own amnse* 
ment, that he engaged them in this method of kill- 
ing their tedious leisure hours. The two students 
set to work on GoIdsmith^s fascinating novel with« 
out loss of time, and, living togctlier, they resolved 
slso to read together : upon the same principle, it it 
to be presumed, that two travellers on one road join 
company in order to lighten the way. Mr. Kerr 
&iled not to call regularly every forenoon, to see what 
progress they made, and always found the Vicar of 
Wakefiela lying on the table, with a mark at the 
place where they had lefl off. This mark he every day 
pot back to very nearly the same place where it had 
been the day before; so that the two intelligent gen* 
tlemen, though tiiey applied assiduously, could hardly 
make their way through the volume at all. At 
length he did permit them to finish it, and asked, 
when it was done, how they liked it? "Why,** 
said one of them very simply, ** it*s a nice enough 
kind of book ; but don*t you think there is a grea| 
deal of iamtnesi in it?** 

Pittsburgh unknotun at Leghorn, 

Pittsburgli is a port of entry^ and ship-building 
bas been carried on with spirit, even at the source 
of the Ohio. A. curious incident, connected with 
this subject, was mentioned by Mr. Clity, on the 
floor of C/ongress. "To illustrate the commercial 
habits of the American people, he said he would 
relate an anecdote of a vessel built and cleared out 
at Pittsburgh, for Leghorn. When she arrived at 
her place of destination, the master presented his 
papers to the proper officer, who would not credit 
them ; but said to him, * Sir, your papers are forged. 
There is no such place as Pitt.<<burgh in the world j 
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your vessel must be confiscated.' The trembling 
Ca{>tam laid before the officer the map of the Unitea 
States — directed him to the Gulf of Mexico—point- 
ed out to him the mouth of the Mississippi — led 
him a thousand miles up to the mouth of the Ohio, 
aud thence another thousand up to Pittsburgh. 
•There, sir, is the port where my vessel cleared 
out !* The astonished officer, before he had seen the 
map, would as readily have believed that this vessel 
had beeQ navigated from the moon." 

Summer and Winter, 

During the wet and disagreeable summer of 
1820, one gentleman asked another if he ever re> 
membered such a sununer ; to which the other re- 
lied, very seriously, ** Yes ; last winter." 

Criticitm. 

TTie early patroness of Bums (Mrs. Dunlop, of 
Dunlop) had an old housekeeper, a sort of privileged 
person, who had certain aristocratical notions of 
the &mily dignity, that made her utterly astonished 
at the attentions that were paid by her mistress to a, 
man in such low worldly estate as the rustic poet 
In order to overcome her prejudice and surprise, 
her mistress persuaded her to peruse a MS. copy of 
the ''Cotter's Saturday Night," which the poet had 
just then written. When Mrs. Dunlop inquired her 
opinion of the poem, she replied, with a quaint in- 
difference, " Aweel, madam, that's vera weel." ** la 
that all you have to say in its favour ?" asked the 
mistress. ^ 'Deed, madam," she returned, ^ the like 
o' you quality may see a vast in't ; but I was a^e 
used to the like o' all that the poet has written about 
in my ain Other's house, and atweel I dinna kea 
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bow he oooM hae described it ony other ^te.*' 
When Burns heard of the old woman's criticism, 
be remarked that it was one of the highest compE- 
ments he had ever received. 

Lord Kaimes. 

Lord Kaimes, it is very well known, paid great 
and successful attention to the improvement of ag- 
riculture. A great number of years ago, a German 
quack, who called himself Baron Von Haak, vaunted 
of having discovered a powerfully fertilizing roa^ 
nure, wluch he advertised for sale, pretending that 
a very small quantity sufficed to fertilize an acre of 
land in a very extraordinary manner. Happening 
to converse upon this subject with one of his neigh- 
bours, a plain sagacious farmer, the former observed 
lO Lord Kaimes, that he had no faith in the Baron*B 
nostrum, as he conceived the proposed quantity vasUy 
too small to be of any use. " My good friend," said 
Lord Kaimes, ** such are tlie wonderful discoveriei 
in science, that I should not be surprised if| at some 
fbture time, we might be able to carry the manure 
of an acre of land to the field in our coat pocket !** 
*• Very possibly," replied the farmer ; *♦ but, in that 
case, I suspect i^ou will be able to bring back the 
crop in your waistcoat pocket" 

It was once customary for the Scotch criminal 
judges to give a dinner at the circuit towns )p all 
the legal train which follpw them. Lord Kaimes 
was once doing the honours of such an affair at 
Perth, where, lining very parsimonious, he defrauds 
cd the company of their usual claret The conver- 
sation turned on Sir Charles Hardy*s fleet, which 
Was then blockaded by the FVench ; and one of the 
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oompan^ asked what had heooroe of our flo^ ? lir 
H. Erakine answered, ^ They are, like us, coofinad 

Powder and BalU, 

Let ancient or modem history be produced, thej 
will not afford a more heroic reply than that of 
Yankee Stonington, to the British commanders. 
The people were piling the balls which the enemy 
had wasted, when the foe applied to tliem — *^ W9 
fDant bdU ; toill you sell ihe^n V* Tliey answered, 
*^we want powder; send us powder ^ and we^lX re- 
turn your oalls.^* 

Anecdote of Bums. 

Than Burns, perhaps; no man more severely in- 
flicted the castigation of reproof. The following 
anecdote will illustrate this fact Tlie conversation 
one night at the King's Arms Inn, Dumfries, turn- 
ing on the death of a townsman, whose funeral was 
to take place on the following day, " By the by,** 
■aid one of the company, addressing himself to 
Bums, ** I wish you would lend me your black coat 
for the occasion, my own being rather out of re- 
pair." "Having myself to attend the same funeral,** 
answered Burns, " I am sorry that I cannot lend 
you my sables ; but I can recommend a most ex- 
cellent substitute; throw your character over your 
Bkoulders — ^that will be the blackest coat you ever 
wore in your lifetime !*' 

The Battle of the Pot. 

The foltowing ludicrous circumstance took place 
fome years ago in a coal district a few miles to the 
west of Edinburgh :— It is the laudable custom of 
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tfiat port of the coantry to have a somen^hat better 
dinner on Sundays than on tlie other days of the 
week. The Dominican letter on the present occasMni, 
in a certain cottage, indicated sheep^s head and 9 
^•SrgiB, two dishes, each of which may be said to 
•tand high in the aifections of a Scottish peasant, but 
which, together, are fit to make him as happy as a 
king. The head was that of a stout full-grown tupi 
and, as the old song says, it was put — 



" i' the pat. 

Horns and a', thegittier;" 

"^tbe same pot, be it remarked, with the haggis. 
Thi? delicious mess was lefl to the charge of a littls 
boy, the son of the honest collier, and the rest of the 
family all trudged oif to church. During sermon^ 
to the, great mortification of tlie mother, the juvenilo 
custodier of the kail-pat entered the place of worship 
during sermon, and began, from a station a little 
within the door, to make some ludicrous, but evi.> 
dently vftry earnest and anxious signs to her, by 
way of inducing her to leave her seat and follow 
him out of doors. She kept winking and glooming, 
to make him go away ; but he was not to be carried 
fipom his purpose by any such signals. It was evi- 
dently a case of great and important distress. At 
' length, the boy*s anxiety getting quite the better of 
his prudence, he fairly burst out with, — "*Deed,' 
mother, ye may winky-wanky as you like ; but it's 
true encuch : I tell ye, tlie sheep^s head has sticket 
tJie haggis !" This appeal was* heard by tlie whole 
oongre^dtion, and moved the very elders, and even 
the minister himself^ to laughter; while the old 
lady, hobbling out of her seat, lent the unfortunate 
scullion such a loundcr on the cheek, as made him 
•pin before her out of the church. This exclamation 
k to this day proverbial in the place., 
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WUbfMmrruige, 

An English gentleman visiting the widow of 
Robert Bums, tne Scottish poet, at Dumfries, was 
exceedingly anxious to obtain some relick of the 
bard, as he called it; that is, some scrap of his 
handwriting, or any oUier little object which could 
be considered a memorial of the deceased. Mrs. 
Burqs replied to all his entreaties, that she had al- 
ready given away every thing of that kind that was 
remarkable, or which she could think of parting 
with ; that, indeed, she had no relick to give ]Mm. 
Still the visitant insisted, and still Mrs. Burns de- 
dared her inability to satisfy him ; at length, pushed 
hv his good-humoured entreaties to very extremity, 
me arf good-humourcdly said, ** Well, sir, unless you 
take myself, I really can think of no other relick 
(relict) of him that is in my power to give, or yours 
to receive." Of course, this closed the argument 

Female Patriotism, 

The following anecdote, which is too well authen. 
ticatcd to be disputed, furnishes one instance, among 
thousands, of that heroic spirit and love of liberty, 
which characterized the American females during 
the struggle for independence. 

**A ffM)d lady, in 1775, lived on the seaboard, 
about a day^s march from Boston, where the British 
army then was. . By. some unaccountable accident, 
a rumour was spread in town, and country, in and 
about there, that the regular$ were on a full marca 
far that place, and would probably arrive in thret 
hours. 

** This was afler the battle of Lexington, and al^ 
as might be well supposed, was m sad oonfusioat 
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tome wers boiling with rage, and foil of fight ; somo. 
in fear and confbsic«, were hiding their treasores 
and others flying fi)r life. In this wild moment 
when most people, in some way or other, were 
frightened from their propriety, our heroine, who 
had two sons, one about nineteen years of age, tbo 
other about sixteen, was seen preparing them to dis- 
charge their duty. The eldest she was able to equip 
in fine style : she took her husband's fowling-piece, 
* made for duck or plover,* (the good man bemg ab* 
sent on a coasting voyage to Virginia) and with it 
the powder-horn and shot-bag. But the lad tbinkinf 
the duck and goose shot not quite the size to kS 
regulars, his mother took a chisel, cut up her pew- 
ter spoons, hammered them into slugs, and put them 
into his bag, and he set oif in great earnest, but 
thought he would call one moment and see the par- 
son, who said, * Well done, my brave boy ! God pre- 
serve you V and on he went in the way of his duty 
The ;^oungest was importunate for hiB equipments, 
but his mother could find nothing to arm him with, 
but an old rusty sword. The boy seemed rather mu 
willing to risk himself with this alone, but lingered 
in the street, }n a state of hesitation, when his mo- 
ther thus upbraided him : * You John H*****, what 
will your father say, if he hears that a child of his 
is afraid to meet the British ? — go along : beg or 
borrow a gun, or you will find one, child : some cow- 
ard, I dare say, will be running away : then take 
his gun, and march forward ; and if you come back, 
and I hear you have not behaved like a man, I shall 
carry the blush of shame on my face to the grave. 
She tlien shut the door, wiped the tear from her 
eye, and waited the issue. The boy joined the 
march. Such a woman could not have cowards for 
her sons. Instances of refined and delicate pride 
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•lid aflbction occurred, at that period, e?er^ daj, in 
different places ; and, in fitct, thb dispoeiticm and 
leelin||r were then so common, that it now operates 
as one great cauf e of our not having more facts of 
this kind recorded. What few are remembered 
should not be lost Nothing great or glorious was 
ever achieved, which women did not act in, advise, 
or consent to. 

Apologies for Shabhinega, 

A respectable public functionary in Pundee, of 
parsimonious habits, was one day rallied by a friend 
from the country upon the extreme shabbiness of 
his attire. " Hoot, man," answered the bailie, ** it's 
nae matter; every body kens me here;" meaning 
tfiat, his character being perfectly known in the 
place, it was quite unnecessary that be should fi>r« 
tify his pretensions by fine clothes. It happened thai 
the same friend met him afterwards in the streets 
of London ; and, finding his clothes no better, ex- 
pressed still greater surprise than before, adding, 
that surely his former excuse would not now avail 
him. ** Hoot, n>an," answered tlie pertinacious mi- 
ser, ** naebody kens me here !** 

Reproof from the Pulpit, 

The Rev. Mr. Shirra, a most eccentric dissenting 
clergyman at Kirkaldy, could never endure to see 
any of his flock attend public worsiiip in clothes 
that he thought too fine for their station in life. On^ 
Sunday afternoon, a young lass, who attended hb 
meeting-house regularly, and was personally known 
V) hini, came in with a new bonnet of greater mag* 
nitude, and more richly decorated, than he thought 
befitted the wearer. He soon observed it ; and, pans- 
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^ in the middle of hie diecouree, mid, ** I^enk, eagr 
o' je that*s near band tljere, whether my wife M 
•leepin* or no, ai I canna get a elint o* her tot a' 
thae fine ^Iderals about Jenny Bean*0 biaw new 
bannet" 

Meg Dodi, 

A late female innkeeper at Peebles, Miss Ritchie 
by name, answered in every respect to the character 
of Meg Dods, in the novel of St. Ronan*s Well. In 
the year 1810, a number of French officers, who had 
been prisoners in the depot at Penny ciiik, were sent 
to Peebles, to lodge there on parole. At their first 
arrival, some of them went to dine at Miss Ritchie's ; 
and she pl.iced before them a tureen of excellent 
Scotch broth. Being keenly set after their walk, 
they relished her fare very much, and said to one 
another, "C'est bon, c*est bon;" accompanying the 
remark with shrujprs and grimaces expressive of sat* 
isfaction. This, Miss Ritchie overlieard, and, mis. 
taking the expression, — *^ I daur ye," said she, **ye 
hallanshaker looking scoondrels, to say there's banet 
V my kail ! Gang back whaur ye cam frae, and see 
if ye'U get ony better there !" And it was not with- 
out some difficulty that the good lady was appeased, 
■o as to pernut them to sit any longer in her house. 

Another lady of this stamp kept a hotel at Green- 
law, in Berwickshire, wh^re, one day, she had the 
honour to receive under her nof a very worthy clei 
gyman, with three sons of the same profession, each 
having a cure of souls — be it said, in passing, none 
of the reverend party was reckoned powerful in the 
pulpit. It must al.so be remarked that the worthy 
oostess, like the most of her tribe in that age, did 
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Mt think herself well treated if her gnests did Ml 
ftsk her to partake of their repast, or at least of the&r 
(kink. After dinner was over, the worthy senior, in 
the pride of his heart, asked Mrs. Buchan whether 
she ever had had such a party in her house before. 
** Here sit I,** said he, *^ a placed minister of the 
Kirk of Scotland, and here sit my three sons, each 
a placed minister of the same kirk. Confess, Lucky 
Buchan, you nlver had such a party in your house 
before.** The question not being premised by any 
invitation to sit down and take a glass of wine, Mrs. 
R answered drily, ** Indeed, sir, I cannot just say 
that I ever had such a party in my house before, ex- 
cept once in the forty-five, when I had a Highland 
piper here, with his three sons, all Highland pipers : 
and deil a spring could they fjay among them.** 



Washington's Friendship for Gen. Knox, 

Washington always kept this useful and scientific 
officer near his own person ; and he not only hon- 
oured him with confidence, but with brotherly affec- 
tion. After the defeat of Gates*s army at Camden, 
General Greene was offered the arduous command 
of the southern department The Quaker General, 
with his usual modesty, replied, " Knox is the man 
for that difficult undertaking ; all obstacles vanish 
before him; his resources are infinite.** "True,** 
answered Washington, ** and therefore I cannot part 
with him.** 

Bishop Lcighton. 

This amiable personage, who was bishop of Doi- 
keld, in the reign of Charles II., was exceedingly 
charitable. One day, as he was taking exercise in 
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a seduded walk near the town, the widow of a poor 
clergyman, to whose support, and that of her chil- 
dren, his lordship had liberally contribated, brok* 
in upon his solitude, and for a very strangle reason* 
The good woman had been led to suppose, that th* 
real cause of the bishop's beneficence was a desire 
to make himself agreeable to her. Accordingly, 
when he asked eagerly after her children, under the 
impression that her intrusion arose from sudden 
distress on their part, she replied that they were aU 
well, but she had been unable to rest tiU she dii* 
closed to his lordship a remarkable revelation which 
had been made to her. **A revelation to you!** 
exclaimed the astonished dignitary. **Ye8, my 
lord,** said the woman; *'it was revealed to mm 
that your lordship and I are about to be married." 
•* Indeed!** cried Leighton, **no such revelation, 
however, has yet been made to me ; and if we are 
to be married by revelation, the marriage cannot 
take place, you know, until it be revealed to both 
partiei:* 

Bona Mots of a Brother of T. Campbell, 

While Mr. Thomas Campbell was prosecuting 
his studies at the University of Glasgow, he occu. 
pied the same apartments with an elder brother, 
who, though no poet himself, was an admirable 
critic, and possessed a species of dry sarcastic hu- 
mour, peculiarly his own. Mr. Campbell had de- 
scended to the breakfast-room one morning, leaving 
the poet to follow at his leisure. After waiting some 
time, he commenced his meal in solitude, and had 
nearly finished, when his brother entered with a 
copy of verses iil his hand, which he laid on the 
table as an excuse for the delay, at the same tima 
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requesting' Mr. Campbell's opinion of their meril 
The reply was quite characteristic : ** Your linei 
ire admirable, Tom, my boy ; but they wont fire f* 
and, suitintf the action to the word, the mcrcilevs 
eritic committed the paper to the flames. 

On another occasion, when the brothers were in 
bed together, the poet waft more than usually rest- 
less, and, in the ardour of inspiration, iiif icted sim* 
dry kicks upon his less elevated brother, which the 
other received with his usual sang froid. - In the 
rooming, however, he took the first opportunity of 
interrogating the poet as to the cause of his perplex- 
ed slumbers. *• I was not asleep,** he replied, ** but 
was attempting a poem upon grandeur, and could 
not get the lines to please me at all ; with one or 
two alterations, however, I think it will do now.'* 
••Indeed!" said the elder brother drily: ••Well, 
Tom, I don't know what share you claim in this ef^ 
ftision; but I am quite sure / had all the bold 
strokes of it" 

The Last Wig. 

While Lord Coalstoun lived in a house in the 
Advocate's Cloee, Edinburgh, a straf!ge accident 
•ne morning befbil him. It was at that time the 
custom for advocates and judges to dress themselves 
in gowns, and wigs, and cravats,, at their own 
houses, and walk to the Parliament Houfc. They 
usually breakfasted early, and, when dressed, were 
in the habit of leaning over their parlour windows 
tor a few minutes, before St Giles's bell started the 
sounding peal of a quarter to nine, enjoying the 
agreeable morning air, and perhaps discussing the 
•ews of the day. It so happened one mornings 
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while Lord Coa]stoun was preparing to enjoy hu 
matutinal treat, two girls, who lived in the Hecond 
flat above, were amusing themselves with a kitten, 
which, in thoughtless sport* they had swung ov^ 
he window, by a cord tied round its middle, and 
hoisted for some time up and down, till the creature 
was getting rather desperate with its exertions. 
His lordship had just popped his head out of the 
window, directly below that from which the kitten 
swung, little suspecting, good easy man, what a 
danger impended, like the sword of Dionysius, over 
his head ; when down came the exasperated animal 
at full career, directly upon the senatorial wig. No 
sooner did the girls perceive what sort of landing 
place their kitten had found, than in terror or surw 
prise they began to draw it up; but this measure 
was now too lute, fi)r along with the animal, up also 
came the judge*s wig, fixed full in its determined 
talons. His lordship*s surprise, on finding his wig 
lifted off his head, was ten thousand times redoubled, 
when, on looking up, he perceived it dangling in 
its way upwards, without any means visible to him 
by which its motion might be accounted for. The 
astonishment, the dread, the awe almost of the sen- 
ator bek)w — ^the half mirth, half terror, of the girls 
above — together with the fierce and retentive energy 
of ptiss between'— altogether formed a scene to 
which language cannot do justice, but which George- 
Cruiksliaint might perhaps embody with considera- 
ble effect It was a joke soon explained and par- 
doned ; but assuredly the perpetrators of it did a& 
terwards get many a lengthened injunction from 
their parents never again to fish over the window 
with such a bait fi>r honest men's wigs. 
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Prendent Monroe. 

Mr. Monroe, who was the United States* Ambas- 
sador in France, during the French reYolution, and 
after the fall of Robespierre, said to Madame Cam- 
pan, at Saint Germain : •* Fortmie is rolling down 
the kennel, and any one may stop and pick it up.** 
During a walk in the wood of Saint Germain, he 
was talkinjP in defence of his country, which he 
held to be nner than ours : his daughter, who was 
but a child, a pupil in tiie cstablishmeut of Saint 
Germain, interrupted him by saying, ** Yes, papa, 
but there are no streets in America like those,** 
pointing at the same time towards the same roads. 
•• Very true,** said Mr. Monroe, ** our nation may be 
compared to a newly formed household ; we are in 
want of many things, but we possess the finest 
thing of all— liberty.** 

Lachrymal Canals, 

A lady who kept a boarding-school some yean 
ago, near London,, wrote a novel, in which, among 
other extravagant expressions, occurred the follow- 
ing: — ^His brdship oduld not weep; the tale of 
sorrow had frozen his lachrymal canals.** A person, 
to whom the fair author l^t a copy of her work, 
returned it, after a perusal, with this note appended 
in pencil to the word canals: ** Madam, 1 am a 
keen skater ; would they bear ?** 

The Duchess of Newcastle, 

This fimious lady, who wrote many plays and ro- 
mances, in the most extravacrant taste of tl<e reign 
•f Charles 11^ asked Bishop Wilkins, bow she 
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eonid get up to the world he had discovered in the 
moon ; for, as the way must needs be Jong, a person 
travelling thither would require to have some rest- 
ing places by the way? ^Oh, madam,** said tha 
bishop, ** your grace, wlio has built so many castles 
in the air, can be at no Iobs.** 

At your Service. 

The late Sic Fletcher Norton was in his charac- 
ter of a counsellor rather coarse : he once examined 
Mr. Alderman Sluikcspeare as a witness, and, in 
the course of his examination, said in a rudo Y^ay« 
•• And pray, what trade are you, friend ?" ** A rope* 
tnaker^ at your tervice^ replied the alderman. 

The American Soldier. 

In the battle of , Colonel Jessup, suspect- 
ing that his troops hod expended nearly all their 
cartridges, passed along the rear of the line, to make 
inquiry as to the fact. Several soldiers who lay 
mortally wounded, some of them actually in the 
agonies of death, liearing the inquiry, forgot for a 
moment, in their devotion to their country, both the 
pain they endured and tlie approach of death, and 
called out, each one ibr himself '* Here are cartridges 
in my box — take and distribute tliem among my 
companions.** 

A soldier in tlie line exclaimed to his commander, 
** My musket is shot to pieces.** His comrade, who 
lay expiring with hiii wounds at the distince of a 
few feet, replied in a voice scarcely audible, " My 
musl^et is in excellent order — take and use her.*' 

It is no extravagance to assert^ that an army of 
such men, commanded by officers of corresponding 
merit, is literally invincible. 
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Purgatory. 

•» Witli regard to purgatory,** sajs an old popbb 
writer, ** with regard to purgatorj, I will not toy a 
great deal ; but Siis much I Mini:,— that the Pitw 
testanta may go farther, and fiire worse.** 

Other Irons in the Fire. 

Mrs. B desired Dr. Johnson to give his opin* 

ion of a new work she had just written ; adding, 
that, if it would not do, she begged him to tell her, 
fin* she had other irons in the ^/v, and in case of its 
not being likely to succeed, she could bring out 
something else. "Then,** said the Doctor, after 
having turned over a few of the leaves, ** I advise 
you, madam, to put it where your other irons are." 

Greed in Letters.' 

It being proved, on a trial at Guildhall, that a 
man*8 name was really /ncA, who pretended that it 
was Linch ; ** I see,** said the judge, ^ the old prov- 
erb is verified in this man, who, being allowed an 
/ncA, has taken an £.** 

Travelling Post. 

A traveller speaking of the many countries and 
cities he had seen, one of tlie company asked him 
il* he had ever been in Cosmography ? He, taking 
it for the name of a city, said, ** We saw it at a dis. 
tance ; but, as we went post, we could not visit it.** 

The Hat. 
When Marion's brigade was once engaged in 
battle. Captain Gee was supposed to be mortally 
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wounded. A ball passed through the cock of hit 
hat, very much tearing, not only the crown, but also 
liis head. He lay, for many hours, insensible ; but, 
suddenly reviving, his first inquiry was after bis hat; 
which bein^ brought to him, a friend at tlie same 
time lamenting the mangled state of his head, he eju 
claimed ; ** Oi^ I care nothing about my head : tinm 
and the doctors will mend that ; but it grieves me t 
to think that the rascals have ruined my new bat ' 
for ever.** 

Selling Lands, 
A yeoman of Kent selling some lands, the ]aw> 
yer was puzzled as to the designation which he 
should have in the deeds. ^ Say gentleman,** sug. 
gestcd a bystander ; "• for selling lands is a gentle- 
man*s trade.*' 

A Warlike Prelate. 

Richard II, on the pope reclaiming, as a son of 
the church, a bishop he had taken prisoner in batUe^ 
sent him the prelate*s coat of mail, and, in the words 
of Scripture, asked him, ^ Know whether this b« 
thy $on*s coat or no ?** 

Croat Aruioera, 

A prisoner being brought up to Bow Street, the 
following dialogue passed between him and the sit* 
ling magistrate : ** If ow do you live ?** " Pretty well, 
sir ; generally a joint and "pudding at dinner.** •* I 
mean, bir, how do you get your bread ?** " I beg your 
wor8hip*s pardon ; sometimes at the baker's, and 
sometimes at the chandler*R shop." ** You may be as 
witty as you please, sir ; but I mean simply to ask 
you, how do you do ?** •* Tolerably well, I thank 
your worship : I hope your worship is welL?e 
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Charles the Second's Pockets. 

No prince was more addressed than Charlefl IT^ 
while the very peo|^ who sent tiieee generous, nay, 
extravagant oilers, scarcely allowed nixn the neces- 
sary supplies. Killigrew saw this in the proper view, 
•nd once gave private orders to the king's tailor to 
make one of his majesty's coat-pockets of a most 
' enormous size, and the other scarcely larger than a 
thimble. The king being informed that Uiis was 
done at the desire of Killigrew, asked him the 
reason. •* May it please your majesty," replied the 
arch wag, ** the large pocket is to receive t^ie ad- 
dresses of your subjects, and the other is to put the 
tnoney in, which they intend to present you with." 

Punishment of TJiefi, 

Lord North, who was very much troubled with 
the goat, one day ieeling some symptoms of an ap- 
proaching fit, ordered his servant to bring him his 
gouty s)H>e8. The fellow, atter looking ibr them 
some time In vain, returned, and told his roaster he 
believed they were stolen, and, as addendum to the 
information, muttered a &w hearty curses against 
the thief. ** Poh ! ooh !" said the good-humoured 
peer, ** do not be ill-natured ; all the harm I wish the 
laseal is, that the shoes may f<t him.'* 

Generosity of La Fayette. 

In the year 1787, there was a destructive fire in 
Boston, in consequence of which many of the in« 
habitants were reduced to want. The Marquis La* 
Fayette, who was then in France, havmg heard of 
the calamity, immediately wrote to, his .triend, 
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fiamnel Breck, of Boston, expressing his Sjnnpathy 
ibr the sufferers, and directing him to draw a bill on 
bim for 300 pounds sterling, to be applied towards 
their relief The bill was accordingly drawn, and 
the mone^ was received and applied according to 
his directions. 

Mr. Breck's son still preserves this letter as a 
precious memorial «f the philanthn^y and Ameriettti 
feeling of La Fayette. 

This American feeling has indeed been maniftste^ 
throughout his whole life. His only son bears the 
name of George Washington, and hk two daughters 
arc called Caroliaa and Virginia. 

Pun upon Pun. 

Strange, Moote^ and Wright, three notorioos pun- 
sters, were, on a certain occasion, dining together^ 
when Moore observed, ** There is but one knava 
among us, and thafs Strange" ''Oh no,** said 
Wright, " there is one Moare:* " Ay," said Straags^ 
•• that's Wright'' 

Charles MatihewB. 

Matthews being asked what he was going to do 
with his son, (the young man's profession was to be 
that of an architect,) ** Why," answered the oome^ 
dian, ** he is going to draw houses like his father.** ' 

Making Free. 

Some time ago, a member of Parliament appliod 
to the post-office, to know why some .of his uranka 
bad been charged. The answer was: **We sup- 
posed, sir, they were not of your writing ; the hand 
ip not the same.** ** Why, not pteeisely the same; 
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bat the truth is, I happened to be a lUde lipiy 
when I wrote them." ** Then, sir, will you, in m» 
ture, be so good as to write * drunk * when you niak# 
free ?*' 

John Hancock. 

Durinff the siege of Boston, General Wasliington 
eonsulted Congress upon the propriety of bomlmrd* 
ing the town of BcKston. Mr. Hancock was the 
president of Ck>Dgres8. After General Washinff- 
|oD*s letter was read, a solemn silence ensued. Tlui 
was broken by a member making a motion that the 
House should resolve itself into a committee of the 
whole, in order that Mr. Hancock might give his 
opinion upon the important subject, as he was deep- 
ly interested from having all his estate in Boston. 
After he left the chair, he addressed the chairman 
of the committee of the whole in the following 
words: •*It is true, sir, nearly all the property I 
have in the world is in houses and other real estate 
m the town of Boston ; but if the expulsion of the 
British army from it, and the liberties of our country 
require their being burnt to ashes — usue the order 
for that purpoge immediately .'** 

Historicdl DoubtM. 

Ad auctioneer, at a sale of antiquities, put up a 
helmet, with the following candid observation ^-* 
* This, ladies and gentlemen, is a helmet of Rom- 
ulus, the Roman Founder ; but whether he was a 
braes or iron founder, I cannot tell.** 

Stocke Lavt. 
A wag, passing through a country town in the 
aorth, obeerveda fellow placed in the etooke.— ^ Bfy 
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inend,^ said he, ** I advise you hj all means to sell 
out." ** I should have no objection, your honour,** 
he replied drily, " but at present they seem much 
too low." 

Hanging for FathionU Sake. 

Lord Mansfield, being willing to save a man who 
stole a watch, desired the jury to value it at ten- 
pence ; upon which llio prosecutor cried out, ** Ten- 
pence, my lord ! why the very fashion of it cost me 
ive pounds T* ** Oh," said his lordship, ** we must 
not hang a man &!rfa*hunC9 take^ 

Judicial Integrity, 
Judge Sewoll, of Massachusetts, who died in 1760, 
went one day into a hattcr*s shop, in order to pur- 
chase a pair of second-hund brushes for cleaning his 
slices. The master of the shop presented him with 
a couple. ** What is your price ?*' said the judge. 
•*If they will answer your purpose," replied the 
other, "you may have them and welcome." The 
judge, upon hciring this, laid them down, and bow- 
ing, was leaving the shop ; upon which the hatter 
said to him, "Fray, sir, your honour has forgotten 
the principal object of your visit" ** By no means," 
answered the judge ; " if you please to set a price, I 
am ready to purchase : but ever since it has fallen to 
my lot to occupy a seat on the bench, I have studio 
ously avoided receiving to the value of^ a single cop- 
per, lest, at some future period of my li.e, it might 
have some kind of influence in determiuing my 
judgment" 

T%me Enough, 

An officer in the fleet of Earl St Vincent, asked 
one of the captains, who was gallantly bearing down 
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upoD the Spanish fleet, " Whether he had reckoned 
the number of the enemy ?'* " No," replied the latter, 
** it will be time enough to do that when wo have 
m&de them strike !*' 

Pofte ami Railing, 
Mr. Pitt was forming a park about Walmer Gas. 
tie, thinking to inckiee it with posts and rails'. As 
he was one day calculating tlie expense, a gentleman 
stood by, and told him tliat he did not go the cheap, 
est way to work. " Why ?" said the premier. ** Be- 
cause," replied the gentleman, J* if you will find 
ffosts^ the country will find railing** 

Superficial Knmoledge. 
A young man, in a large company, descantins^ 
very flippantly on a subject, his knowledge of which 
was evidently very superficial, the Duchess of De^ 
vonshire asked his name. ** *Tis Scarlet," replied a 
gentleman who stood by. ** That may be," said her 
grace, ** and yet he is not deep red** 

Dr. Spring of Watertown, 

A man of property, residing in Oharlestowiii 
Mass., who had long been in habits of intemperance, 
at last found his heulth to be on tlie decline, and re- 
solved to consult tlie celebrated Dr. Spring, of Water- 
town. He stated. to him the symptoms of his case, 
which the learned Doctor could not but understand. 
•* I can cure you," said he, ** if you follow my advice';** 
which the patient implicitly promised to do. "Now," 
says the doctor, ** you must steal a horse." ** What ! 
steal a horse?" "Yes — ^you mast steal a horse, 
li'ou will tlien be arrested, convicted, and placed im 
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a situation where your diet and regimen wOl be 
sach, that in a short time your health will be per- 
fectly restored." 

** I utish I emdd:' 

A gentleman, travelling in a bng lane, where hit 
' horse could hardly get through &e mire, met a 
peasant, of whom he inquired the way to a certain 
place. "Straight forward," said the man, "you 
cannot go out of your way." •* Faith, I fear so,** 
■aid the querist ; " I wish I could !" 

Lenthall, the Speaker. 

In the time of the Long Parliament, Sandys, a 
gentleman of bold spirit^ was examined before tlie 
House, when Lenthall, the Speaker, put some ridicn* 
lous and impertinent questions to him, asking, at 
last, what countryman he was ? " Of Kent," said 
Sandys; "and pray, may I demand the same of 
you ?" •♦ I am out of the west,"^ said Lenthall. ♦* By 
my troth," replied Sandys, "so I thought, for all Um 
wise men come out of the east" 



Exhumation of the Regicides, 

In the crowd which attended the exhumation of 
Cromwell, Ireton, and Bradshaw, after the Restora- 
tion, some one exclaimed, " Who would have ever 
thought to see Cromwell lian^d for high treason ?** 
"Oh, sir," said another, " this is nothing strange s 
see," he added, pointing to Bradshaw " there is a 
president for it" 
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Doctor Lathrop, 

Doctor Lathrop was a man of genaine piety, but 
nach opposed to the noisy zeal tlmt seekctli ** to be 
known of men." 

A young divine, who was much given to enthusi- 
astic cant, one day said to him, ** Do you suppose 
you have any real religion ?" ** None to apeak ofj* 
was the excellent reply. 

Sir baae Nttoton, 

Sir Isaac Newton was once riding over Salisbury 
Plain, when a boy keeping sheep called to him, 
*'Sir, you had better make haste on, or you will get 
a wet jacket** Newton, looking round and ob- 
serving neither clouds nor a speck on the horizon, 
jogged on, taking very little notice of the rustic's 
information. He had made but a few miles, when 
a storm, suddenly arising, drenched him to tlie skin. 
Surprised at tlie circumstance, and determined, if 
possible, to ascertain how an ignorant boy had at- 
tained a precision of knowledge of the weather, of 
which the wisest philosophers would be proud, he 
rode back, wet as he was. " My lad,*' said Newton, 
** 1*11 give thee a guinea if thou wilt tell me liow 
thou canst foretell the weather so truly.** " Will ye, 
sir? I wi:i then ;** and the boy, scratching his head, 
and holding out his hand for the guinea; "Now, 
sir,** having received the money, and pointing to his 
sheep, ** when yon see that black ram turn his tail 
towards the wind, *tis a sure sign of rain within an 
hour.*' " Whatr* exclaimed the philosopher, "must 
I, in order to foretell the weather, stay here and 
watch which way that black ram turns his tail ?** 
*^ Yes, sir.** Off rode Newton, guite satiitfied with 
his discovery. 
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Good SubsiUute for Law. 

^ I defy you,** said a stabbom culprit to a justice 
during the Civil War; ** there ia no law now.*^ 
•*Then," said the justice gravely to his servants, 
** if there be no law, bring me a rope.** The knave 
instantly knocked under. 

Charles II 

Cliarles the Second laid it down as a rule, that in 
his convivial parties the king was always absent. 
Being one night in a select party of this kind, une 
of his courtiers, who had contributed a good deal to 
hb mirth, ventured to ask him for a place. Charles, 
though he liked the man as a companion, was yet 
ihwilling to break through a fixed rule; and he 
therefore quickly replied, — " You may depend upon 
it, I will speak to the king to-morrow about it** 

General Washington' a Motion, 

In 1817, in a debate in the house of Delegates, 
on tlie bill relative to a map of Virginia, in which 
something was said of military roads, Mr. Mercer 
L. related and applied an anecdote of General 
Washington, which he had received from a member 
ef the (>)nvention that formed the Constitution of 
the United Slates. The subject of power .to be 
given the new Congress, relative to a standing 
army, was on the tapis. A member made a motion 
that Congress shoiild be restricted to a standing 
mrmy not exceeding Jive thousand at any one time. 
Gen. Washington, who, being chairman, could not 
offer a motion, whispered to a member from Mary- 
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land, tc amend the motion, by providing that no 
foreign enemy should invade the United States at 
any one time with more tlian three thouettnd troept, 

Peter the Great. 

A Russian officer, named Valensky, who had a 
command in the Persian expedition, had once been 
beaten by the Emperor Petcr*s order, mistaking 
him for anotlier. ** Well,*' said Peter, •* I am sorry 
for it, but you will deserve it one day or other, and 
tiien remind me that you arc in arrears with mc ;** 
which accordingly happened upon that very expedi- 
tion, and he was excused. 

Jitdge Jeffrieg. 

Jeffiries, examining an old fellow vnih a long 
beard, told him, he supposed he had a conscience 
quite as long as that natural ornament of his visw 
age. ** Does your lordship measure consciences by 
beards ?** said the man ; ** that is stronge, seeing 
you are yourself shaven.** 

Sheridan and the Weetmineter Voter, 

As Mr. Sheridan was coming up to town in one 
of the public coaches, for the purpose of canvassing 
Westminster, at the time when Paull was his of^ 
ponent, he found himself in company with two 
IVcstminster electors. In tlie course of the con* 
versation, one of them asked the other to whom he 
meant to give his vote? When his friend replied, 
** To Paull, certainly ; for though I think him but a 
shabby sort of fellow, I would vote for any one 
rather than that rascal Sheridan !** 

** Do you know Sheridan ?** asked the stranger. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



H171I0UBIST*8 OWN BOOH« lOS 

•'Not I, air," answered the ^entlenjan, "nor 
should I wish to know him.** 

The conversation dropped here; but when the 
party alighted to breakfast, Sheridan called aside 
the one gfentleman, and said, — 

•♦Pray, who is that very agreeable friend of 
yoars ? He is one of the pleasantest fellows I ever 
met with, and I should be glad to know his name ?" 

*• His name is Mr. T : he is an eminent 

lawyer, and resides in Lincoln*s Inn Fields.** 

Breakfast over, the party resumed their seats in 
the coach; soon after which, Sheridan turned the 
discourse to the law. ** It is,** said he, ** a 6ne pro- 
fession. Men may rise from it to the highest emi. 
nence in the state ; and it gives vast scope to the 
display of talent : many of the most virtuous and 
noble characters recorded in our history have been 
lawyers. I am sorry, however, to add, that some 
c£ the greatest rascals have been lawyers ; but of 
oil the rascals of lawyers I ever beard of| the 

greatest is one Mr. T , who lives in Lincok's 

Inn Fields.** 

•* I am Mr. T ^^ said the gentleman. 

•* And I am Mr. Sheridan,** was the reply. 

T1k3 jest was instantly seen ; tliey shook hands, 
and, instead of voting against the facetious orator, 
the lawyer exerted himself warmly in promoting 
his election. 

Names alter Things, 

A few years since, a tract of land belonging to 
North Carolina, was ceded to South Carolina. A 
young lady very wisely observed, "I am sorry 
Other's plantation is in that tract ; for every bodr 
says North Carolina is more healthy than South 
Carolina.*' Dg.zedbyCjOOgle 
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Buckingham and Sir Robert Viner, 
Tlie second Duke of Buckingham talking to Sir 
Robert Viner in a melancbdy humour al^t his 
perronal extravagance, **I am afraid, Sir Kobert,** 
be said, ** I shall die a beggar at last— -the most ter^ 
rible thing in the world." "Upon my word, my 
lord," answered the mayor, *• there is another ihin^ 
more terrible which you have reason to apprehend, 
* and that is, that you will live a beggar at the raio 
you go on." 

A Bully. 

A bully telling a gentleman, that in manhood and 
valour he came far behind him, ** You are not far 
wrong," answered the other; "the last time I 
fought with you, you ran away so &8t that I could 
not overtake you, run as I might" 

The Belhws-Blower, 

In a cathedral, one daj, afler service, the bellows- 
blower said to the organist, " I think we have done 
very well to^ay." ** We .'" said the organist, in no 
small surprise at the impudence of his menial, 
"how can you pretend to have any merit in tho 
performance ? Never let me hear you say such a 
thing again." The man said nothing nioreat the time, 
but when the^r were next playing^ he suddenly in- 
terinitted in his task of inflating the organ. The 
organist rose in wrath to order him to proceed, when 
the lellow, thrusting his head out from behind the 
curtain, asked slily, " shall it be tof, then ?" 

Digitized by Google 



HOHOURI8T*8 OWN BOOK. Ill 

I 

Military Pride. 

A farmer was elected to a corporalship in a 
militia company. His wife, afler discoursing with 
him for some time on the advantage which the 
fiunily would derive from his exaltation, inquired in 
a doubting tone, " Husband, wiU it be proper ibr uit 
to let our children play with the neighbours now ?** 
One of the little urchins eagerly asked, " Are we 
not all corporals ?" ** Tut," said tlie mother, " hold 
your tongue; there is no one corporal, but your 
uther and myseli'." 

Lord Kenyan. 

A friend having pointed out to Sheridan, that 
Lord Kenyon had fallen asleep at the first repre- 
sentation of Pizarro, and that, too, in the midst of 
Rolla*s fine speech to tlie Peruvian soldiers, the 
dramatist felt rather mortified; but, instantly re- 
covering his usual good humour, he said, "Ah, 
poor man ! let him sleep : he thinks he is on the 
bench:' 

Benefit of Stammering. 

A stammering Lord Delorainc, being in a cock* 
pit, and offering several bets, which he vould have 
lost if he could have replied in time, at Jength offer- 
ed ten pounds to a crown. A gambler, who stood 
by, said '* Done ;" but his lordship*s fit of stuttering 
happening to seize him at that moment, he could 
not repeat the word ** Done'* till the favourite cock 
was beat "Confound your stuttering tongue!** 
cried the lee, " if you could speak l«ke other folk* 
you would be ruined*** 
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A Match for Sheridan, 

Sheridan sometimes met with liis match, and tliat 
in quarters where it might have been least expected. 
He was one day endeavouring to cut a suit of new 
clothes out of a tailor*s shop in the city. Flattery 
was the weapon he employed. ** Upon my word,** 
said he, ** you are an excellent finisher ; you beat 
our snips in the West £nd hollow. Why donH 
you push your thimUe amongst us? Fll recom- 
mend you everywhere. Upon my honour, your 
work does you mfinite credit" •* Yes," replied tho 
artist, ** I always take care that my work gives long 
ereditf but the wearers ready money,''* 

Building Horaea* 

Not many years ago, a pair of miserable lean 
horses, that looked as thoug^h the next gust of wind 
would take them into the air, and who were already 
waiting to have their understanding secured by a 
few nails, attracted the attention of a wag, while 
passing by a blacksmith*s shop. The fellow paused 
a moment, and examined these objects of anatomy, 
then stepped into the shop, and gravely accosted its 
occupant with *• Do you build horses, sir ?'* •* Build 
horses !** exclaimed the astonished son of Vulcan, 
to^ng off his paper cap and lengthening down his 
round good-natured fkce — " build horses, sir I what 
do you mean ?" " Why," replied the wag, " I saw a 
couple o? frames standing at the door, and I thought 
I'd just inquire." 

Good Manners, 
Dunning, the celebrated barrister, was addicted to 
the low and unpardonable vice of tuming: witnet 
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into ridicule at their examinations One momingr, 
he was teUing Mr. Solicitor-General Lee that he had 
just bougfht a lew good manors in Devonsliire, near 
his native village of Ashburton. " I wish,** said Lee, 
.'*yovL would bring some of them into Westminster 
mil ; for, upon my honour, you have most need of 
them there.'* 

A Monarch in Fault, 

About the time when Murphy so successfiilly at- 
tacked the stage-struck heroes in the pleasant mrce 
of The Apprentice^ an eminent poulterer went to a 
spouting-club in search of his servant, who, he un» 
derstood, was that evening to make his debut in 
Lear; he entered tlie room at tlie moment when 
Dick was exclaiming, ** I am the king — ^you cannot 
touch me for coining !*' ** No, you dog,** cried the 
enraged master, catching the mad monarch by the 
collar ; ** but I can for not picking the ducks.** 

An East Indian Major Longbow. 

An old East Indian, who had returned from Cal- 
cutta, with a large fortune and a liver complaint, 
had retired to his native place (Banffshire), and wae 
availing himself^ one evening, of the usual privilege 
of travellers to a very large extent. His Scotch 
friends listened to his Major Longbows with an air 
of perfect belief; till, at last, the worthy nabob hap- 
pened to say, that in a particular part of India, it was 
usual to fatten horses upon the flesh of sheep*8 heads, 
reduced to a pulp, and mixed with rice. ** Oh,** ex- 
claimed all his auditors with one voice, **0h, that 
will never da We can believe all th^rest ; but real- 
ly, feeding horses upon 8heep*8 heads is too bad.** 
''Well, gentlemen,** said the man of the East, *«t 
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afswe you, that my story about the horses is f^ only 
hU of truth that I have tM you t^tt evening r* 

The American Eagle, 

A boatman, while eng^aged in conveying salt on 
the Onondago lake, a few years since, saw a largs 
gray eagle cutting his gyrations in the air, appa- 
rently noticing some prey in the lake beneath. In a 
moment he poised, and darted Grom his altitode 
into the water, firom which he was unable to risa 
A continued flapping with his broad and extended 
pinions kept bun m>m being drawn under, and 
proved that hb diamond eyes had not mistaken their 
object He approached the land slowly, the unknown 
creature bek>w acting as propellant and helmsman. 
The boatman grew interested in the affair, and 
landed. Tlie eagle, on touching terra firma, showed 
himself fastened to a fine sahnon. Our hero, think- 
ing it time to take his share of the plunder, cut hinu 
seB* a stout cudgel, and approached- the imperial 
bird of Jove; which, having his talons fast, waf 
nnable to rise, advance, or re^de. Three times was 
the club raised to strike, but the noble bearing of 
the regal bird, and his undaunted front, made even 
the boatman quail. He could not assault imprisoned 
majesty. The eagle exhibited no signs of fear, but 
occasionally nibbkd the gills of his prize, and indigu 
nantly glanced at the intrusive boatman. At lengSi 
the talons of one leg became released, and, by a 
dexterous turn, those of the other, when he soared 
away to his thunder-douds on high^ leaving the 
much coveted salmon to the boatman, who, on 
weighing it, fSund it to balance twenty^ix poundOi 
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Fcote and the Earl ofKeUy, 

When the Earl of Kelly paid Foote a visit at hit 
country villa, that celebrated wit took him into his 
fl;arden, and, alluding to the beaming honours of hii 
KM-dship's face, said, •* Pray, my lord, look over the 
wall upon my cucumber bed ; it has bad no sun this 
year." 

The Oreatett Bore in London. 

When Sir William Curtis returned from his yoy. 
age to Italy and Spain, he called to pay his respects 
to Mr. Canning, at Gloucester Lodge. Among other 
questions, ^r William said, ** But, pray, Mr. Can- 
ning, what do you say to the tunnel under the 
Thames?" ♦*Say," replied the secretary, "why,! 
say it will be the greatest hove London ever md, 
and that is saying a great deaL" 

Sheridan upon Regutarity^ toith NoU$ by ih$ 
Earl of Guilford. 

Just about the time that Mr. Sheridan took his 
house in Saville Row, he happened to meet Lord 
Guilford in the street, to whom he mentioned his 
change of residence, and also announced a chan^ 
in his habits. ** Now, my dear lord, every thin^ is 
carried on in my house with the greatest regularity ; 
every thing, in short, goes like clockwork." *• Ah," 
replied Lord Guilford, ^ tick, tick, tick, I suppose." 

A Compliment Quizzed? 

A gentleman walking in the fields with a lady, 
picked a blue bell^ and taking out h^^guj^ wrot» 
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the fblloKringf lines, which, with the flower, he pr». 
■ented to the lady« 

This pretty ilower, of heavenly hue, 

Mutit surely be allied to you ; 

For you, dear girl, are heavenly toa 

To which the lady replied : — 

If, sir, your compliment be true, 
Vm sorry that / lotA m Uu$. 

7%e J^eetM of no Gotemment* 

Colonel Barr6, the celebrated friend of the righti 
of America in the British Parliament, in travellinf 
through this coontry, some years previous to the 
tevolution, paid a visit to the Governor of Connect!* 
cut, of whom he made inquiries respecting the con- 
stitution of the country. His Excellency informed 
hftn that, literally speaking, there was no govern- 
roent whatever ; uiat as to his power, he was a mere 
cipher ; that the legislature met only to wrangle and 
do nothing ; in a word, it was a mere anarchy and 
confusion, whenever any active step was to be taken; 
and that, upon the whole, the people generally govern- 
ed themselves, every man doing as he pleased. The 
conversation changed ; and the colonel spoke of the 
face of the country ; the improvements everywhere 
▼isible; and the universal appearance of plenty and 
happiness in the fields, dwellings, and clothing of 
the people. The governor assented, and said ho 
believed there was hardly a country in the world 
that excelled it in all those particulars. Such, sai^ 
the colonel, ||ere the effects of the no governmenl 
he had just expatiated upon. 
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Jtfr. JtkylL 



Mr. Jekyll being told that Mr. Raine the barrister 
was engaged as counsel for a Mr. Haj, inquired, if 
Raine was ever known to do good to Hay ? 

AnchomeB and Capers* \ 

A few years ago, an Iiish officer, who belonged 
to a regiment in garrison at Malta, returned to Eng- 
land on leave of ^absence ; and, according to the 
custom of travellers, was fijnd of relating Uie won- 
ders he had seen. Among other things, he one day, 
in a public coffee-room, expatiated un the excellency 
of living in general • among the military. " But," 
said he, "• as for the Anchovies — by the powers, there 
is nothing to be seen like them in the known world ?" 
**• Why, that is a bold assertion,** said a gentleman 
present; **for I think England can boast of that 
article in as great perfection as any country, if not 
greater.** "My dear sir,** replied the Irishman, 
**you*ll pardon me for saying that your opinion is 
founded on sheer ignorance of the fact ;— excuse my 
plain speaking ; but you*d soon be of my way of 
thinking, if you saw the fruit growing so beautiful 
and large, as I have seen it many*s the day.*' 
••Well done, Pat,** exclaimed his opponent; "the 
fruit growing so beautiiiil and large !^-on a tree, I 
suppose? Come, you won't beat that, however." 
•* Do you doubt tlie word of a gentleman, sir ?" re- 
torted the officer. *• I doubt the /art, sir," answer- 
ed the gentleman. " Then, by the powers ! you only 
display your own want of understanding, by so 
doing : and 1 take it very uncivil of you ; for IVe 
•een the anchovies grow upon the trees with my 
own eyes, many** the hundred times ; and beautifttl*B 
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the grore of them that the Governor has in his gU' 
den on the esplanade ; besides, the whole of the walls 
of the fortress are completely covered with them, as 
all my brother officers could attest at this present 
time, were they here to the fore, to do that same.** 
** Upon my souV* returned his opponent, laugfhinip 
heartily, •* you out-MandeviUe even Sir John himself 
—and he was no flincher at a fib. He it was, I be- 
Keve, who asserted that oysters grew upon trees on 
the Malabar coast ; but you give us anchovies ready 
piekledf from the same source! Huzza for Saint 
Patrick! — the days of miracles have returned!** 
^Thcn, sir,** returned the Irishman, bridling with 
anger, **am I to understand that you doubt my 
W(»d7*' **Yon may understand, sir, what you 
jdease; but, though the license of travellers is 
generally allowed to be pretty extensive, you must 
not suppose that any gentleman in this company is 
to be crammed with an absurdity so palpable, as that 
of anchovies growing upon trees.** ** As much as to 
■ay, sir, in plain terms, that I have told you a Ue 7 
— «ay the word, sir, and I am satisfied. I*m not 
quarrelsome, sir, but, by my sowl ! only say that^ 
and you had better been bom without a shoe to your 
foot, or a shirt to your back.** ** Neither you, sir,** 
returned the gentleman, ** nor any other man, shaP 
compel me to say that I believe that which is hw 
nature impossible.** ** Then, sir, 1*11 beg lave to ad- 
dress a fow words to this honourable company ; after 
which, as ray veracity and honour are concerned, 
both as an officer and a gentleman, if you do not 
retract your words, and own your conviction that 
what I have said is true, I shall insist on your 
meeting me in another place, more convenient, may 
be, for settling disputes, than this room.*' ** Go on, 
■ir,** said the gentleman. ** In the first place, then, 
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gentlemen, upon my boooar and oonscieiioe ! as I 
Eaye a sowl to be saved, and to escape the pains of 
purgatory, I swear by ail the saints in the calendar, 
that I would scorn to teU a falsehood to man or 
mortal. These very eyes have, on ten thousand difl 
ferent occasicHis, seen the anchovies, as plump as 
yooseberrieSk growing on, and phicked fiom, the trees 
m his majesty's ialuid and fortress of Malta. In- 

the second place ** •* Impossible !" exclairoed his 

pertinacious opponent ; ** I tell yon to your face, and 
before these gentlemen, that you never saw any 
such thing." "The lie direct!— By the rod of St 
Patrick ! it is more than a Christian officer can bear; 
—but ril keep myself eool for the honour of the 
corps ; and I*d advise you, sir, if you can't be aisy, 
that you'd better be as aisy as you can ; for if you 
spaik such another disrespectful and injurious word, 
rll not call you out at all ; but, by the powers ! I'll 
smite your eye out on the spot, and plaster the walls 
with your blood ! — so you had better take care of 
yourself, and not be cantankerous, my dear honey.— 
But to return to my argument, sir, which you have 
so uncivilly interrupted, — I was ewn^ to observe, in 
the second place, to yourself, mat it is a rule in 
the army, and more particularly in the honourable 
corps to which I belong, that no gentleman shiUl 
presume to doubt the word of another, unless he 
can positively prove that he is wrong, and that too 
on the spot Therefore, sir, even suppose I had 
tould you a lie, you have no right, by the laws of 
liunour, to challenge me with it : because you never 
were at Malta at all, and of course could not see 
the thing with your own eyes. But, sir, by way of 
conclusion to my discourse, I have to remark to ye 
that you have not only insulted an officer and a 
gentleman, but an Irishinan ; therefore I trust that 
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every one present will see that I have sufficient rea* 
•on for requiring satisfaction.** "Satisfaction! — 
pooh ! pooh ! for what ? for a mere diifercnce of 
opinion ? Nonsense !** exclaimed several of the par 
ty. ** I beg jour pardon, gentlemen, no difference 
<^ opinion at all : he has given me the lie ; and 
Gornolius 0*Flanagan*s own futher*s son won't take 
"the lie from man or mortal, even, as I said before, 
if it was true. Do ye know the way we begin fight- 
ing in Tipperary ? I'll tell ye, if ye don't : Paddy 
chalks his hat, d'ye see, all round the rim of it, and 
down he throws it on the green turf. * I should like 
any body to tell me now,' says he, * that this isn't 
nlvur laice* So, then, away they go to it with the 
shilelagH ; — you itnderstand me, sir, that is our way. 
An Irishman's honour is dearer to him than his 
life ; and even when in the wrong, he'd sooner die 
than have a lie thrown in his teeth. So now, gentle- 
men, I'Jl bid ye all a good night ; and as for you, sir, 
there is my card, which I shall be happy to ex- 
change for yours." The Englishman, of course, 
gave his address, and the next day the parties met, 
attended by their seconds. They fired, and O'Flana- 
gan's shot took eflTect in the fleshy part of his op- 
ponent's thigh, which made the latter jump about a 
foot from the ground, and fiiU fiat upon his back, 
where he lay tor a few seconds in agony, kicking 
his heels. I'his being observed by the Irishman's 
second, he said, " You have hit your man, O'Flana* 
gan, that is certain : I think not dangerously, how- 
ever ; for see what capers he cuts." " Capers ! Ca- 
pert /" exclaimed the Irishman. ** Och ! the heaven* 
ly powers ! What have I done ? What a dreadfhl 
mistake !" And running up to his wounded antago- 
nist, he took his hand, and presj^ing it eagerly, thus 
addressed him : " My dear friend ! if ye're kilt, I az. 
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jer pftrdoQ in this world and the next ; for I madt 
a mistake ; — it was capers that I saw growing upon 
the trees at Malta, and not anchovies at aU !*' The 
wounded man, smilingr at this ludicrous explanation 
and apology, said, ** My good fellow, I wish you had 
thought of that a little sooner. I don't think yoo 
have quite killed me, but I hope you will remember 
the difference between anchovies and capers as long 
as you live." 

Anti-Climax, 

Mr. , the Professor of Chemistry in the Uni 

versity of Dublin, who was more remarkable for 
the clearness of his intellect than the purity of hi> 
eloquence, adverted in one of his lectures to thf 
celebrated Dr. Boyle, of whose talents he spoka 
with the highest veneration ; he thus concluded hit 
eulogy : — *' He was a great man ; he was the father 
of chemistry, gentlemen, and brother of the Earl of 
Cork." 

Tiaea. 

Several years ago there was a young English no- 
bleman figuring away at Washington. He had not 
much brains, but a vast number of titles, which, 
notwithstanding our pretended dislike to them, have 
sometimes the effect of tickling the ear amazingly. 
Several young ladies were in debate, going over the 
list — he is Lord Viscount so and so. Baron of such 
a county, &;c. "My feir friends," exclaimed the gal- 
lant Lieut. N. ** one of his titles you appear to have 
forgotten." •* Ah," exclaimed they eagerly, ** what 
if that ?" ** He is Barren of hUellect^^ was the reply. 
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Mr. Fox's EatinuUe of the FrtnehChmracUr, 

In one of the latter days of F«x, the conversation 
turned on the comparative wisdom of the French 
•nd English character. **■ The Frenchman,** it was 
observed, ** delights himself with the present ; the 
Englishman makes himself anxious about the fu- 
tnre. Is not the Frenchman the wiser ?** ** He may 
be the merrier," said Fox; "but did you ever hear 
of a savage who did not buy a minror in preference 
to a telescope ?** 

Upright Judge. 

Judge Richardson, in going the western Circuit, 
had a great stone thrown at him, which, as he hap- 
pened to stoQp at the moment, passed clear over his 
bead. ^ You see,** he said to his friends who con- 
gratulated him on his escape, **you see, if I had 
been an upright judge, I had been slain.** 

EUet. 

Boys fly kites for recreation, and men for other 
motives ; the flrst require the wmd to raise the kite, 
the second the kite to raise the wind. 

^DoymSmoke^Sirr 

** Do jou smoke, sir ?** said a London sharper to 
a country gentleman, whom he met with in a cofl^ 
house, and with whom he wished to scrape acquaint- 
ance. "Yes,*^ said the other, with a cool steady 
eye, " any csne who has a design upon me.'* 
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Dr. Franklin on Confederation. 

The confederation of the states, while on the car- 
pet before the old congress, was strenoously opposed 
by the smaller states, under the apprehension that 
they would be swallowed up by the larger ones. 
They were long engaged in the discussion ; it pro- 
duced great heats, much ill-humour and intemperate 
declarations from some members. Dr. Franklin at 
length brought the debate to a close with one of his 
little apologues. He observed that ** at the time of 
the union of England and Scotland, the Duke of 
Argyle was most violently opposed to that measure, 
and among other things predicted, that as the whale 
had swallowed Jonah, so Scotland would be swal- 
lowed by England. However (said the doctor), 
when Lord Bate came into the government, he soon 
brought into its administration so many of his coun- 
trymen, that it was found in the event that Jonah 
swallowed the whale.** This little story produced a 
general laugh, restored good-humour, and the article 
of difficulty was passed. 

Promising Candidate. 

A young clergyman, who possessed every requi- 
site for the pulpit but a good voice, having occasion 
to preach a probation sermon for a lectureship, a 
fHend congratulated him* as he descended from the 
pulpit, observing, that ^he would certainly carry 
the election : he had nobody's voice against him but 
his own.** 

A Friend in Need. 

A person, being arrested for a large sum of 
gnoney, sent to an acquaintance, who had oflen pit^ 

, Digitized by CjOOgle 



IM BUtfOmiBT*8 OWN BOOK* 

fefsed a gnet friendship for him, to beg he would 
bail him. The other sent back a note, to the efibct 
that he had promised never to be bail ibr any body. 
** I will tell you, howoTer, what you may do,** added 
he; "you may get somebody else, ^ you can.** 

Singtdar St€tke8, 

A lady, who loved gaming very much, and who, 
at the same time, was very covetous, falling sick in 
the country, in a village where her estate lay, sent 
for the curate, and proposed play to him. The 
curate, being also fond of gaming, accepted the 
proposition with joy. They played, and the curate 
lost After having won all his money, she proposed 
to him to play for the parson^s fees at her burial, in 
case she died. They played; and he lost. She 
obliged him to give a note for the sum at which in- 
terments then stood ; and dying eight or ten days 
after, the curate withdrew his note by the interment 

Precedency, 

Two little girls of the city of Norwich, one tht 
daughter of a wealthy brewer, the other the daugh- 
ter of a gentleman of a small fortune, disputing ibr 
precedency, — ** You are to consider, miss,** said the 
brewer's daughter, " that my papa keeps a coach." 
" Very true, miss,'* said the other, ** and you are to 
consider that he Ukewise keeps a dray.** 

Three ladies meeting at a visit, a grocer's wife, a 
eheese.monger*8, and a tobacconi8t*s, who perhapt 
ttood more upon the punctilios of precedence than 
•ome of their betters would have done at the court- 
end of the town ; when they had risen up^ and taken 
their leave, the cheese-monger's wife was going oot 
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of the room first; opon which the sfrooer*8 Itc^t 
palling h^r back by the skirt of her gown, and 
stepping before her, ** No, madam,*' says she, ** n». 
thing Qomes after cheese.*' **I beg yonr par^oiii 
madam," replies tlie cheese-monger^s wife, pulling 
the tobacconist's lady back, who was also stepping 
before her, ** after cheese comes tobacca" 

Soldier and the Indian, 

A soldier in the American army, bekmging t» 
Weston, N. Y. about the time Gen. Brock was killed 
m battle, was oa a scouting party one day. Being 
a man of courage, enterprise, and sagacity, he was 
determined, if possible, to obtain an accurate know- 
ledge of the position of the enemy. For this purpose 
he ventured to separate from his companions. In 
the course of his reconnoitring alone, in the open 
field, he approached a wood, the underbrush of 
which was very thick. His watchful eye discovered 
what he supposed to be some animal among the 
bushes. He immediately saw his mistake — it was 
an Indian crawling on his hands and feet, with his 
rifle in his hand, and watching the soldier, evidently 
with the intention of advancing sufficiently near to 
make him a sure mark. For the soldier to retreat 
was now impossible ; he thought he could not es- 
cape, and he remembered too, that his father had 
told him never to return with a backside wound. He 
pretended not to see the Indian, and walked slowly 
towards him, with his gun cocked by his side, care, 
fdlly observing all his movements. They approach- 
ed nearer and neaqpr ; at length he saw the Indian 
bringing the gun to his shoulder — at that instant 
the soldier fell to the ground — the ball whistled its 
deadly music over his head. The soldier, lay mi^ 
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tkmlefls. The Indian uttered the drieadftd ;f^ 
which signifies the death (^an enemy, and, drawing 
the bloody scalping-knife (buf for^fettinff to reload 
his piece), advanced with hasty stndes, thirsting for 
murder, and anticipating the reward for the scalpii 
The soldier, motionless, permitted him to approadi 
within ten paces, he then with the utmost composure 
sprung upon his feet The savage stood aghast ! 
The soldier, with deliberate aim, put two biSls di- 
rectly through his heart A hoarse groan was the 
only sound Uiat issued from the fiiUen savage. This 
son of the forest was at least six feet five inches in 
heififht The soldier took the Indian's rifle, retttmecl 
to ttie camp, and sold it £»* twenty-five dollars. 

Lord Richardson and the Carman. 

£x)rd Richardson, riding abroad in his coach to 
take the air, and passing by a carman whose horses 
were of unequal fttness, cdled out, " Sirrah, sirrah, 
fesohre me one question: why is your Ibremost 
horse so lusty and pampered, and^ the rest such lean 
jades ?** The carman, not knowing the judge, but 
deeming him a lawyer, from his habit, answered, 
^ Whoy, the reason is plain enough ; my fore horse 
is the counsellor, and ail the rest ms dionts.** 

Cure for Love. 

When Mrs. Rogers, the actress, was young and 
handsome. Lord North and Grey used to cbnrle 
afler her; and one night being behind the scenu, 
standing with his arms folded, in the posture of a 
desponding lover, he asked her, with a sigh, •* What 
is a cure for love ?" ** Your k>rdship,** said she, ** the 
best in the workl** , 

Digitized by LiOOgle 



mnmoKan^B own book. Iff 

Jf^ own Steward. 

** I cannot conceive," laid one BInglish nobleman 
to another, **how it is that you manage. I am 
convinced you are not of a temper to spend more 
than your income ; and yet, tlieogh your estate is 
less than mine, I could not afford to live at the rate 
that you da** ** My Lord,** said the other, ** I have 
a place.** ' ** A place ! you amaze me. I nevet 
heard of it till now. Pray, what place ?** ** Jam my 
•aum steward,*^ 

Indian Reply, 

A chief of the Creek Indians, having been ap» 
pcmted to negotiate a treaty of peace with the citi* 
zens of South Carolina, and having met the premier 
authorities for that purpose, was desired by the gov- 
ernor to speak his mind freeljr and without reserve ; 
fi)r, as he was among his friends, he need not be 
•* afraid.** "I will,** said he, "speak freely j I will 
not be afraid. Why should I be afraid amon^ my 
friends, who am never afraid among my enemies ?** 

A Pot I Carry. 

A fat apothecary, having got drunk at a tavern 
in Fleet ^eet, was sent home by his companione 
in a porter*s basket. When the man came to 
Temple Bar, he was asked by the keeper within 
what was his business. **■ A thing of ^preat weight,** 
was the answer. After being admitted, he wae 
asked what was in hb basket "A pot I carry,* 
reined the porter. 
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Gronerunr HouH, 

When Grosvenor House, Millbanl^ wos the eifr 
treme house on one of the ways leading out of Lod> 
don, somebody asked another, in passing, **Who 
lived in it ?" ♦* Lord Groevenor," was the reply. ** I 
do not know what estate his lordship has," said the 
querist ; ** but he ought to have a good one ; for no- 
body lives beyond huo in the whole town.** 

ProfeBsional Obliquity of Understanding. 

A gentleman, passing a woman who was skinning 
eels, and observing the torture of the poor animala, 
asked her, how slie could have the heart to put them 
to such pain. ** Lord, sir,** she replied, ** they be 
used to it** 

A fishmonger of &mous London town was telling 
a neighbour that he intended to take a trip to Mar. 
gate, where he should spend some time. **And 
will you bathe?** inquired the other. "O, Lord, 
no !** answered the worthy citizen ; ** the fishes 
would know me.** Let Ireland match this, if it can. 

WU in the Gallery. 

Soon after the accession of George III., an ad- 
ditional tax was laid on beer, to the great discontent 
of the populace. His majesty was one night attend- 
in? the theatre) when a fellow in the upper gallery 
called to another to come and drink with hira, as 
he had got a full pot. " What did you give foryoor 
.fiill pot?** inquired the invited person. "Thre^ 
pence-halfpenny.** "^Threepence-halfpenny ! Why 
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where did yoa §end for it?" "To George the 
Third." •* You fiwl," said the other, •* why did you 
net send to George the Second? you would havo 
bad it there for threepence." 

Female Intrepidity, 

When the war of exterminatioa between the In* 
dians and Kentuckians was at its height, those who 
inhabited the back parts of the state of Kentucky, 
were obliged to have their houses built very strong, 
with loop-holes all around, and doors always fasten- 
ed, so as to repel any attack from the Indiana 
While the owner of one of these domestic fortresses 
was with his slaves, at work on the plantation, a 
negro, who was posted near the house, saw approach- 
ing a party of Indians. He immediately ran to the 
house, and the foremost Indian after him. The In- 
dian was the fleetest, and as the door opened to ad- 
mit the negro, they both jumped in together. Th« 
other Indians being some distance behind, the door 
was instantly closed by the planter*s wife within, 
when the Indian and negro grappled. Long and 
hard was the struggle, for as in the case of Fita 
James and Roderick Dhu, the one was the strongest 
and the other more expert, but strength this tim« 
was the victor, for they fell, the Indian below ; when 
the negro, placing his knees on his breast, and hold- 
ing his hands, kept him in that position, until the 
woman, seizing a broad ax, and taking the IndiaD 
by his long hair, at one blow severed his head from 
his body. The negro, then seizing the guns, fired 
them at the other Indians, which, as fast as dis- 
charged, were loaded again by the planter's wifc^ 
until the party from the field, hearing the firing, ar- 
rived, and the Indians took to flight 
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Favor and Sodorird. 

Soon after M. Favor was appointed first ballet, 
master of the Opera (towards the conclusion of the 
last century), Signor Sodorini, another performer 
there, came one day upon the stage, after the re. 
hearsal, and said to him : ^ Allow me, my dear sir, 
lo introdaoe myself to you. You are tne dearest 
friend I have on earth. Let me thank you a thou- 
sand times -for the happiness you have conferred 
upon me by coming amongst us. Command me in 
any way ; for, whatever I do for you, I can never 
sufficiently repay you.'* The ballet-master, who had 
never seen or heurd of Sodorini before, was astound, 
ed. At last, he said, ** Pray, sir, to what peculiar 
piece of good fortune may I attribute the compli- 
ments and professions with which you favour me.** 
*• To your unparalleled ugliness, my dear sir,'* re- 
plied Sodorini; **for before your arrival, I was con. 
sidered the ugliest man in Great Britain.** The bal- 
let-master, strange to say, took this joke in good 
part; and the two were ever after warm friends. 

Negro TVtI. 

A gentleman driving on the road between Little 
River and Brighton, was overtaken by a negro boy 
on a mule, who attempted for a long while, without 
success, to make the animal pass the carriage. At 
length the boy exclaimed to lus beas^ ** I'll bet you 
one fippenny I make you to pass this time ;" and, 
after a short pause, again said, ** You bet 7 very 
well." The boy repeated the blows with renewed 
vigour, and at last succeeded in making him pass ; 
when the gentleman who overheard the conversation 
between Quashee and his steed, said to him, ** Well, 
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tnj boy, now yoa have won, bow are yoa ^otng to 
make the male pay you V* ** Oh, sir," says the ne- 
gro, '* me ma^e him pay me very well ; massa give 
me one tenpenny fi>r buy him gross, and me only 
buy him a fippenny worth !" 

Whiifield. 

The Rev. George Whitfield^ ^ clergyman of the 
church of England, first arrived in this country in 
the year 1738. He landed in Savannah, Greorgia, 
and laid the foundation of an orphan-house, a few 
miles from Savannah, and afterwards finished it at 
great expense. He returned to England the same 
year. In the following year he returned to America, 
and landed at Philadelphia, ond began to preach in 
different churches. In this and in his subsequent 
visits to America, he visited most of the principal 
places in the Colonies. Immense numbers of people 
flocked to hesur him wherever he preached 

The effects produced in Philadelphia and other 
places, were truly astonishing. Numbers of almost 
all religious denominations, and many who had no 
connexion with any denomination, were broo^ht to 
inquire with the utmost eagerness, what they should 
do to be saved. Such was the eagerness of the 
multitude in Philadelphia to listen to spiritual in- 
struction, that there was public worship regularly 
twice a day for a year; and on the Lord's day, it 
was celebrated three or four times. 

During his visit to Philadelpliia, he preached f^ 
quently after night, ftom the gallery of the court- 
house in Market-street So loud was his voice at 
that time, that it was distinctly heard on the Jersey 
shore, and so distinct was his speech, that every 
word he said was understood on board a shallops »* 
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Market-street wharf^ a distance of upwards of 400 
feet from the court-house. All the intermediate 
space was crowded with his hearers. He was truly 
remarkable for his uncommon eloquence and ienrent 
zeaL His eloquence was indeed very great, and of 
the truest kind. He was utterly devoid of all afl 
fectation. The importance of his subject, and the 
regard due to his hearers, engrossed all his concern. 
Every accent of his voice sj^e to the ear, every 
feature of his &ce, every motion of his hands, and 
every gesture, spoke to the eye ; so that the most 
dissipated and thoughtless found their attention ar* 
resteid, and the dullest and most ignorant could not 
hut understand. He appeared to be devoid of th« 
spirit of sectarianism ; his onl^ object seemed to be 
to preach Christ, and him crucified. 

The following anecdote respecting his manner of 
preaching will serve to illustrate tliis part of his 
character. One day, while preaching from the 
balcony of the court-house, in Philadelphia, he cried 
out, "Father Abraham, whom have you got in 
heaven ; any Episcopalians V* " No !" " Any Pres^ 
byterians?*' "No!" "Any Baptists V "No»»» 
" Have you any Methodists there ?" " No !" " Have 
you any Independents or SecedersV* "No! No!** 
" Why, whom have you then ?** " We don't know 
those names here ; aU that are here are Christiana 
— believers in Christ — ^men who have overcome b^ 
the blood of the Lamb, and the word of his testi- 
mony !** " O, is tliis the case ? then God help me, 
God help us all to forget party names, and to be- 
come Christians indeed and in truth.** 

Mr. Whitfield died in Newburyport, Mass. on the 
30th of September, 1770, in the fifty-sixth year of 
his age, on hb seventeenth visit to Atncrica— having 
been in the ministry thirty-ibur years. 
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Sheridan and Monk Letois. 

Sheridan never gave Lewis any of the profits of 
the Castle Spectre. One day, Levis, being in com- 
pany with hicn, said, ** Sheridan, I will m^e you a 
large \)et** Sheridan, who was always read^ 
to make a Wager (however he might find it 
inconvenient to pay it, if lost), asked eagerly, 
"What bet?" "AH the profits of my Castle Spec- 
tre,*' replied Lewis. " I will tell you what," said 
Sheridan (who never Ibund his match at repartee), 
"I will xnake you a very small one— what it is 
worth." 

Name Recollected. , 

.At a dinner party one day, somebody talked of « 
rich rector in Worcestershire, whose name he could 
not recollect, but who had not preached for the last 
twelve months, as he every Sunday requested one 
of the neighbottring clergy to officiate for him." 
•• Oh !" replied a gentleman present, " though you 
cannot recollect his name, I can — it is in England 
— England expects every man to do his duty." 

Bon-Mot of Sir William Curtis. 

A coach proprietor complained to Sir William 
Curtis that he suspected his guard of robbing him, 
and asked what he should do 7 ** Prenez-garde^^ 
■aid Sir William. 

Coneumptive Appetite. 

Doctor Thomson was called in to attend a gentle- 
man who persuaded himself that he was, to use a 
popular expression, * dying by inches.' ^^Tije docto" 
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caught the mvalid at dmner, and having teen him 
demolish some soup, a slice of salmon, two cuts of 
chine of mutton, and half a partridge, inquired 
what other symptoms of disease he felt ** None 
particularly, sir," said the invalid, "only every 
thing about me tends to convince me that I am con- 
sumptive." •• Your appetite is, at all events, sir," 
said the doctor, and walked off. 

Commodore T\ieker. 

I remember well,^y8 an American writer, hear* 
ing this venerable man relate his receiving his first 
commission in our navy. He was at Marblehead, 
soon after his return from England, and at the time 
Washington 'was at Cambridge. Tucker, then a 
young man, was cutting wood before his roother'g 
door, when a gaily dressed officer rode down the 
street It was in the dark of the evening, and the 
officer, seeing Tucker thus emploved, rode up to 
him and asked him if he could inform him where 
the honourable Samuel Tucker resided. Tucker, 
astonished, answered him in the netrative, saying, 
** There is no other San) Tucker in this town thui 
myself" Immediately on hearing this, the officer 
raised his beaver, and, bowing low, presented him 
his commission in the navy. 

Fireworke, 

The Fireworks for the peace of Ryswiok were 
mado by a colonel in the army, and were much ad* 
mired. This gentleman one day commending Pur* 
cePs epitaph, * He is gone to that place where only 
his harmony can be exceeded,* — ^"Why," said a 
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hdy present, ** that epitaph will serve for you, with 
a very small alteration : there is nothing to do, bat 
to change the word harmony for firevowM,^* 

Where Hurt. 

A gentleman who was relating an accident h« 
had met with from a fall, was asked by a surgeon, 
if it was near the vertebra that he had been hurt 7 
*• No, sir,'* was the reply, " it was near the Observiu 
lory." • 

Bon-Mot en a Tya-Um. 

Lady S r was complaining one morning at 
breakfast, that the tea was very bad, and said she 
was quite sure the water didn't boil ; ** Nay,'* said 
she, ** the urn didn't even hiss when it was brought 
in-'* •• No," said Sir W. E. ♦• it was tacit-urn^ 

Despondency of Lord ComtoaUis* 

After the capture of Lord Comwallls, at York-> 
town, he was one day standing in the presence of 
General Washington, with his head uncovered. 
His excellency politely said to him, ** My Lord, yoa 
had better be covered from the cold.'* His Lord- 
ship applying his hand to his head, replied, ^ It moU 
ters not, sir, what becomes of this head now.** 

Curious Fad. 

In the great catalogue of the British Museum 
Library, many of the books are classed according 
to the subjects of which they treat. Against the 
head ** Rebellion," there appears this notice (only) 
- Vide Hibemia." 
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Advantage of ButUnu on Luieatring. 

Sir Baptist Hickes was telling how his gold bat. 
tons were cat off in a crowd, and he never the 
wiser, though the poorer. Sir Edmund Bacon ask- 
ed him, if they were not strung upon lutestring 7 
• No,*' answered he. «» Oh, ^ !" said Sir Edmund, 
''that was the ckuse it was not discovered; fi>r, if 
they had been strung upon lutestring, as soon as it 
was cut it would have cried twang^ 

WUliam IIL and Sergeant Maynard, 

When the public bodies at London paid their 
court to the Prince of Orange, on his arrival in the 
ever-memorable 1688, Sergeant Maynard, a man 
near ninety years of age, headed the deputation of 
lawyers. William, remarking his great age, ez- 
preraed a supposition that he must have outlived all 
the men of law of his time. ** Why,** said Maynard, 
with wit admirably suited to the crisis, ** I was like 
to have outlived the law itself, if your Royal High- 
0088 had not come over.** 

Red Jacket, 

It happened during the Revolutionary war, that 
a treaty was held with the Indians, at which La 
Fayette was present The object was to unite the 
farious tribes in amity with America. The ma* 
jorihr of the Chieft were friendly, but there was 
much opposition made to it, more especially by a 
young warrior, who declared that when an alliance 
was entered into with America, he should consider 
the sun of his country as set forever. In his travele 
thioogh the Indian country, when lately in America, 
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h happened at a large assemblage of Chiefs, that 
La Fayette referred to the treaty in qaestioD, and 
tarning to Red Jacket, said, ** Pray, tell me, if you 
can, what has become of that daring youth who so 
decidedly opposed all our propositions for peace and 
amity ? Does he still live — and what is his condi- 
tion r* ** I, myself am the roan," replied Red Jacket, 
**the decided enemy of the Americans, as long as 
the hope of opposing them with success remained, 
but now their true and iaithful ally until death.** 

TVoo Reasons against the Pretender, 

A staunch Whig of the old school, disputing with 
a Jacobite, said he had two reasons for being against 
the mterest of the Pretender. " What are those ?** 
inquired the Tory. " The first is, that he is an im- 
postor, and not really King James's son.'* " Why, 
that," said the Jacobite, ** is a good reason, if it could 
be proved ; but, pray, what is the other ?** •* That 
ne is King James's son," replied the Whig. 

Dr. Butler. 

Dr. Butler was a man of peculiar manners. Be. 
ing sent for to a lady's house, the lady desu'ed a 
servant to ask what he would have for supper ? ** A 
roasted horse," said the doctor. The man stared, 
and vanished ; but, turning upon the stairs, soon re- 
appeared, and said to the reverend divine, ** Sir, will 
YOU please to have a pudding in his belly ?" Butler, 
laughing, said, ** Thou hast a pudding of wit in thy 
head, and I like thee welL But why ask me what 
I choose for supper 7 I came here to give advice, 
and not to eat I shall eat as the rest" 
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Some years a^ a |fentlemaii at Windsor took 
the place of the organist, with a view to show his 
superiority in execution. Among other pieces, he 
was playing one of Dr. Blow*s anthems ; but, just 
as he had finished the verse part, and begun the full 
chorus, the organ ceased. On this, he called to Dick, 
the bellows-blower, to know what was the matter. 
** The matter ?" says Dick , •* I haVe played the an- 
them below." *♦ Ay," says the other, ** but I hare 
not played it above," "No matter," quoth Dick, 
** you might have made more haste, then ; I know 
how many pufis go to one of Dr. Blow*s anthemsi, 
as well as you do : I have not played the organ bo 
many years for nothing." 

Oeneral haae Huger. 

An officer calling out to him, **€reneral Hugcr, I 
plainly see one of the enemy*s riflemen taking de- 
liberate aim to destroy you." ** That is no concern 
of mine," said the GeneraL *^ If you think proper, 
order one of your men to take the fellow off." 
** Dodge, or change your position," rejoined the offi- 
oer, **or you are a dead man." **1 will neither 
dodge nor quit my post," replied the General, " be 
the consequence what it may." 

West Indiin Bee$» 

A travelled man was descanting one day upon 
what he had seen in his peregrinations. He was 
particqlarly impressive on the largeness to which 
common reptiles and insects grew in tropical cli. 
mates. •« In the West Indies," sa^d he, •" beee are 
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•(boat the size of oar sheep.** ** And how large may 
the bee-hives be?** inquired one of the company. 
"Oh, about the ordmary size,** said the traveUer, 
without thinking of the exaggerated size he had just 
ascribed to the tenants of these receptacles. ** Then," 
said the inquirer, **how do the bees get into the 
hives?** **Oh,** reined the detected Munchausen, 
** let the bees look to that!** 

Thry Firework$. 

A Whig, of the same stamp with Tom Burnet, 
heine asked what he thought of the fireworks 
which celebrated the peace of Utrecht (a peace con- 
cluded by the Toiy ministry much against the 
wishes of the opposition), " I think,** said he, ** they 
were a burning shame.** 

Cawdor and Carder. 

The tragedy of Macbeth was acted at a town in 
Suffolk, and amongst the audience was a man who 
had been nearly fifty miles, in the course of the 
day, to seeCorder, the memorable murderer, hanged 
at Bury. Such was the belief entertained to tho 
last, in some parts of the country, that the extreme 
penalty of the law would not be inflicted, that tlie 
man who had seen him die was pestered on all sides 
fi>r an account of the melancholy spectacle. At last 
he actually betook himself to the theatre, to avoid 
farther imoortunitiea. Just as he entered, the 
fourth scene of the tra^y was commencing, and 
he was quietly sitting himself down in a box near 
the stage, when Duncan began, in the words of th« 
author, — 

- Is exeeation done on Cawdoi^Q^gi^, 
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** Ye^ sir,** said the man, ** I saw htm hanged tKk 
morning, — and that's the last time Vl\ answer anj 
more questions about it** The audience was c<hi« 
vulsed with laughter at the strange mistake, and it 
was some time before the performance could be pro- 
ceeded with. 

Count Rumford. 

Sir Benjamin Thomson, Count of Rumford, was 
bom m the town of Rumford, province of Massa^ 
chusetts. During the American war, he command- 
ed a reginient of dragoons, and signalized himself 
in the service of Great Britain. When the war 
terminated, he obtained leave to travel on the conti- 
nent, wliere he hoped to find an opportunity of 
serving as a volunteer in the Austrian army a^init 
the Turks. During his travels he met the wifo of 
General de Berghausen, a woman of srreat sense 
and knowledge, who ** cured him of his martial 
folly, and gave a new turn to his ideas, by present- 
ing in perspective, another species of glory than that 
of conquering in battles.** In 1784, Mr. Thomson 
entered the service of the EHector of Bavaria. 
Madame Ber^hausen had awakened a philanthropic 
spirit within him, and he spent four years in gain- 
ing the politioal and statistical knowledge necessary 
fyr improving the condition of the poor. He found- 
ed a House of Industry at Manheim, and that noble 
establishment, the House of Industry at Munich. 
The estimation in which his numerous aiyl important 
services were held by the EUector, may be estimated 
by the marks of honour conferred upon him by his 
serene highness. He was created count of Romford, 
knight of the orders of the White Ea&rle and of St 
Stanislaus. He was appointed ohamberlain, privy 
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voanscllor of state, lieutenant ^neral, colonel of 
artillery, and Commandcr-in^hief of the general 
ftafF in the array. The inhabitants of Munich also 
testified their gratitude, by erecting a splendid mon* 
Qment to commemorate the good he had achieved in 
Bavaria. 

Prime Ministers. 

A person, speaking of the remarkably short livof 
of prime ministers, said, ** that almost as soon at 
they're primed they go off,** 

Queen Anne*9 Batch of New Peers, 

The peace of Utrecht sticking in the House of 
Lords, Queen Anne, or rather her prime minister; 
Che Earl of Oxford, found it politically necessary to 
create a majority, by calling up twelve commoners 
to the House of Peers. The celebrated Duke of 
Wharton, who was in the opposition, took care to be 
in the House the day of their introduction, and, as 
they passed by him, very deliberately counted out 
aloud, ** One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, 
nine, ten, eleven, twelve : well, gentiemen of the 
jury, who shall speak for you ?*' 

The same nobleman, soon af\er, meeting the Earl 
of Oxford, addressed him with, — ^ So, Robin, I find 
what you lost by tricks, you have gained by 
honours.*' 

Very Little of its Age, 

Footc being at a nobleman's house, his lordships 
as soon as dinner was over, ordered a botUo of Cape 
to be set on the table, which, after magnifying ita 
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good qnalitMs, and, in particular, its agt^ he sent 
round the table in glasses that scarcely held a thim 
ble-fulL ** Fine wine, upon mj soul," sa^s the wit« 
tastin;, and smacking his lips. ** Is it not very 
curious ?*' says his lordship. ** Perfectly so, indeed,** 
says the other ; ** I do not remember to have seeit 
any thing so little of its age in my life befive.** 

Counsellor C * 

Counsellor C being chosen a friendly arbi« 

trator between two near relations^ one of whom had 
a very deservedly bad character, it happened, in the 
warmth of stating their grievances, the one gave 
the other the lie. ' ** Lie, sir !** says the man with 
the bad character; ** know,, that is amongst the 
actions of my life I dare not do." **My dear 
friend," says the counsellor, ** do not be in a passion 9 
upon my soul, you have too mean an opinion of your 
own courage." 

Joseph Lancaster, 
When Mr. Joseph Lancaster bad finished his lec 
ture, from the chair of the house of representatives 
in the United States, Mr. Clay, the speaker, com. 
plimented him, saying, that the chair had never be* 
K>re been filled so welL Mr. Lancaster very modestly 
replied, that man, in his purest aspect, was but a 
very humble instrument in the hands of a higher 
Power; the chair he had just filled, exalted as it 
was, had not been filled with anything better than 
Clay. 

Quin, 

Quin one day complaining of his old age and in- 
firmitiet, in the public roomi at Bath, a jwrt young 
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eoxoomb asked him, ** What would he give to be as 
young OS he was ?** ** f do not kno\]^," says Quin, 
jneasuringf him very contemptuously, ** but I should 
be almost content to be as foolish." 

Me$8'ro(nn Gossip, 

The late Duke of York once remarked to Colonel 
W. at the mess of the 11th regiment, that the coIo- 
nel was uncommonly bald, and, although a younger 
man than his royal highness, he stood more in need 
of a wig. The colonel, who had been of very lonff 
standing in the service, and whose promotion had 
been by no means rapid, informed his royal high- 
ness, that his baldness could be very easily account, 
ed for. "In what manner?" asked his rojral 
highness, rather eagerly. To which Colonel W. 
replied, " By junior officers stepping over my head." 
The duke was so pleased with the reply, that the 
gallant colonel obtained promotion in a few days 
afterwards. 

Beau Brummd. 

When Brummel was the great oracle on coats, the 
Duke of Leinster was very anxious to bespeak the 
approbation of the * Emperor of the Dandies,* for a 
• cut' which he had just patronized. The Duke, in 
the course of his eulogy on his Schneider, had fire- 
quently occasion to use the words * my coat' " Your 
coat, my dear fellow ! " said Brummel, ** what coat ?" 
** Why this coat," said Leinster; "this coat that I 
have on." Brummel, after regarding the vestment 
with an air of infinite scorn, walked up to the duke, 
and taking the coUai' between his finger and thumb, 
as if fearftil of contamination, said, ** What! duke, 
<^o you call that thing a coat?" 
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General Stark, 

At the battle c£ Bennington, when the armies 
were about to commence the engagement, the 
British Colonel Baam addressed a speech to his 
troops, exhorting them to contend valiantlj with 
the enemy, who, in their white frocks, were in view 
before them, representing them as the owners of 
tlie soil, who would fight hard to defend it General 
Stark addressed his men in the following laconic 
speech, every word of which indicates Uie deter- 
mined bravery of this hardy American — ** My boys ! 
^oa see those red coaU yonder! Thev must fall 
into our hands in fifteen minutes, or — Molly Stark 
is a widow 1" 

CawMeUor C . 

Counsellor C being very infirm and goutified 

fixKn his excesses, meeting one day with an old 
friend of his, a permit officer of the custom-house, 
the latter asked how he did ? ** Ah !*' says the coun- 
seller ** you will not have me long amongst you.** 
**Come, come,** says the other, ** do not be cast 
down; you shall not have a permit to die yel 
awhile.** ^* Shall not I indeed?** says the counsel, 
lor; **why, then, I would have you keep a sharp 
]ook<.out jfor Death ; fi>r, if you don*t, I am afraid h« 
will smuggle me.** 

J%e WharfingerB. 
A bill was brought into the House of Assembly 
of Jamaica, for regulating wharfingers. Mr. Paul 
Phipps, a distinguished member, said, '*Mr. Speaker, 
I very much approve the bill. The wharfingiers are 
a set of knaves. / wa$ one myself for ten years.** 
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Ludicrou9 Bfiatake, 

When Mrs. Mary Robinson published her Bappho 
mnd Phaon, she wrote to Mr. Boaden, then editor 
of a newspaper, in the following terms: — ^^Mn; 
Robinson would thank her friend Boaden for a dozen 
poffs for Sappho and Phaon.*^ By mistake of the 
twopenny post, this note was delivered to Mr. Bow- 
den, the postry-eook, in the Strand, who sent this 
answer ; — *^ Mr. Bowden*s respectful compliments to 
Mrs. Robinson ; shall be very happy to serve her ; 
bat, as Mrs. R. is not a constant customer, he can- 
not send the pufis for the young folks without fint 
receiving the money.** V 

Punning Flattery, 

One day, when Sir Isaac Heard was in company 
with George III., it was announced that his majesty's 
horse was ready for hunting. ^ Sir Isaac,** said the 
king, ** are you a judge of horses ?*' •* In my younger 
days, please your majesty, I was a great deal among 
them,*' was the reply. ** What do you think of thia^ 
then ?** said the king, who was by this time prepar- 
ing to mount his fovourite ; and, without waiting for # 
an answer, added, ** we call him Perfection,^ "A 
most appropriate name,'* replied the courtly heraki 
bowing as bb majesty reached the saddle; ''for ho 
bears the best of characters." 

Jf You can, J cannot. 

An American gentleman, who was so paaaionstair 
fond of backgammon, that even to be a spectator of 
it much interested him, happened to be ■urforini^ 
a game in which one of the players showed so 
evident inferiority to the other. As the game pro- 
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oeeded, he was wrought up to a pitch of perfect fury 
at the bad play of this individual, who, on the other 
hand, maintained, under all his reverses, a coolness 
perfectly admirable. **Can you bear that?" cried 
the American at every hit made by the good player. 
** Why not ?** said the other, with perfect indifferenoa 
At last, on the good player gainin&f an advantage <^ 
a particularly brilliant nature, " (Jan you really bear 
that?'* exclaimed the American. **Why not?** 
drawled out the loser, with his usual philosophic 
cocjness. ^ Well,** cried the American, ** if you can, 
I cannot;** and seizing the board, he threw the 
whole, dice, men, and every thing, into the fire. 

JUtZitia Tint* 

At the close of a militia traming in the country, 
tiie officers had a custom to assemble in the tavern, 
iobk over the busmess of the day, and direct the 
clerk on tbe subject of Collecting fines. In the 
town of L , on such an occasion, it was diseov* 
ered that several absentees had various excuses, 
which, if offered, would be deemed sufficient ; but 
the officers, not having the imit/ia law at hand, were 
^ in doubt as to the time allowed for the purpose of 
offering excuses. A ^oung soldier, who had listened 
to the subject, and discovered the uncertainty of th» 
«i|oers as to the above point, remarked that he kntm 
that they could not fine a man for non-edrifCmcff if 
he executed himself within eight days. 

Cfood Exchange. 

Garrick having remarked at the Beef-^teak Clnb^ 
tliat.he had so Targe a mass of manuscript plays 
rabmitted to his perusal, that they were oonstantlj 
liaUe to be mislaid, he observed, that, unpleasant a» 
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it was to reject an author's piece, it was an affront 
to the poor devil's feelings if it could not be instantly 
fimnd ; and that, for this reason, he made a point of 
ticketing and labelling the play that was to be re- 
tamed, that it might be forthcoming at a moment's 
notice. "A fig for your hypocrisy!" exclaimed 
Murphy, across the table : ** you know, Pavy, you 
mislaid my tragedy two months ago, and t make no 
doubt you have lost it." "Yes," replied Garrick: 
•• but you forget, you ungrateful dog, that I offered 
you more than its value ; for you might have had 
two manuscript farces in its stead." 

A CompUeaiion of Di8i>rder$, 

;* What did Mr — - die of?" asked a simple 

neighbour. " Of a complication of disorders," re- 
jriied his friend. ^ How do you describe this com- 
plication, my good sir ?" •* He died," answered tho 
other, **of two physicians, an apothecary, and a 
iorgeon!" 

Stake verms Steak. 

On one occasion, Garrick dined in the bee^teak 
room at Covent Garden, ready dressed in character 
for the part of Ranger, which he was to perform 
the same night at. the other theatre. Ranger ap« 
pears in the opening of the comedy ; and as thft 
curtain was not drawn up at the usual time, the 
audience be^an to manifest considerable impatience, 
fiHT Garrick had not yet arrived. A call-boy was in- 
gtantly dispatched for liim, but he was unfortunately 
retarded by a line of carriages that blocked up tlie 
whole of Russel Street, which it was necessary for 
him to cross. This protracted sfill further the com> 
mencement of the piece; and the house evinced 
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considerable dissatisfkction, with the cries of ** Mur 
affer, manager !** When Garrick at length reached 
toe green-room, he found Dr. Ford, one of the p»> 
tentees, pacing backwards and forwards in great 
agitation. The moment the doctor saw him, he ad- 
dressed him in a strong tone of rebuke. ** I think, 
David, considering the stake you and I have in thia 
theatre, you might pay more attention to its busi- 
ness." " True, my good friend," returned Garrick, 
** I should have been in good time ; but I was 
thinking of my steak in the other." The appear- 
ance of their favourite soon pacified the audience, 
and Garrick went through the character with mor« 
vivacity than ever. 

Deny Every Thing and Insist upon Proof, 

hawyer Acmoody figured at the bar in Eaaex 
county, Massachusetts, something like half a cen- 
tury ago. He had a student named Vamum, who, 
having just completed his studies, was journeying 
to a distant town in company with hb master. 
Acmoody, on his way, observed to his student — 
** Vamum, you have now been with me three years, 
and finished your studies ; but there is one import, 
ant part of a lawyer^s practice, of great conse 
quence, that I have never mentioned." " What ii 
that?" inquired the student •*! will tell it," re- 
plied A., ** provided you will pay expenses at the 
next tavern." The student agreed, and Acmoody 
imparted the maxim at the head of this article 
The supper, &c., were procured ; and, on preparing 
^ to set off from the tavern, Acmoody reminded Var- 
num that he had engaged to pay the bill. ** / deny 
every thing and insist upon proof,** retorted Vamum. 
The joke was so good, that Acmoody concluded it 
best to pay the bill himself. 
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Hypercriiicism, 

When Colman read his admirable opera of Inkk 
mnd Yarico to the late Dr. Moseley, the doctor 
made no remark during tlie progress of the piece ; 
hot, when it was concluded, being asked what he 
tiiought of it, ** It wonH do,** said tlie doctor ; *" stuff, 
nonsense !** Every body else having been delighted 
with it, this decided disapprobation puzzled the 
circle : he was asked why ? ♦* 1*11 tell you why," 
Answered the critic ; ** you say in the finale, 

* Now, let us dance and sing, 
Wlijle all Barbadoes' bells shall ring.* 

It woD*t do : there is but one bell in the whole island.** 

Appropriate Illustrations. 

Some one was asked what works he had in press? 
"Why, the History of the Bank, with notes; the 
Art of Cookerjr, with plates ; and the Science of 
8ingle-Stiek,' with tDooa-cuts.** 

Distinction hettoeen a Lord and a Gentleman, 

In the reign of King James the First, it is said, 
that titles were not always well placed ; which made 
an extravagant young fellow very smart upon a 
courtier, whom he desired to move the King to 
make him a Lord. **What pretensions, either of 
blood or merit,** replies the courtier, " have you to 
recommend you to that dignity ?** The young man 
confessed modestly, that ^ he hoped he stood pos- 
sessed of all the qualifies requisite for a fashionable 
nobleman ; that he loved dcgs and dice ; scorned 
wit in poor clothes ; and had beat his shoemaker, 
and ruined his tailor.** The matter came to tht 
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king's ear; bat the 7oim|r candidate's preferment 
was opposed by a person in waitinjgr, who, it seems, 
had had no i^eling in the afiair. The king^-de. 
mauded what reasons there were against the maa^ 
being made a lord ; the eoqrtier insisted, that ** he 
was a mean obscure person, and not so much as a 
gentleman.** *'Oh! it is no matter for that,** re- 
plies the monarch, merrily, ^I can make a k>rd, 
though I cannot make a gentleman,** 

A Lawyer cannot be- too Barefaeed, 

A barrister observed to a learned brother in ooart* 
that he thought his whiskers were very unprofe9- 
sumaL **You are right,** replied his iKend; *^m 
lawyer cannot be too barefaced.*' 

A Fashionable Bonnet, 

A Massachusetts gentleman in Baltimore lately 
wrote that he intended to send a fashionable bonnet 
to his daughter, but was afraid to venture it on the 
deck of the packet, and could not get it down the 
haichtoay. 

Sharp enough Already. 

A solicitor, who was remarkable for the length 
and sharpness of his nose, once told a lady that if 
she did not immediately settle a matter in dispute, 
he would file a bill against her. ** Indeed, sir,*' said 
the lady, ** there is no necessity for you to Jile your 
hiUf for I am sure it is sharp enough already.** 

Venetian Blinds, 

Three Venetians, whom the late Lord Byron 
brought with him into England, were so dreadi^iBy 
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attacked b^ ophthalmia, as ahnost entirely to Iom 
(heir eye-sight ** What ean we do with these poor 
felbws ?*' said his lordship, when be heaiid of tlkeir 
misfortune. "Why," said Dr. L., "a* the i^nai^ 
we can set each of them up as a Venetian BlhuL^ 

Lord Loughborough, 

Lord iKRigfaborougb rall3riiig' a physician one dar 
on the efficacy of his prescriptions, the doctor said, 
hii defied any of his patients to find fault with him. 
*• That,** answered the witty lord, ** is exactly what 
Jack Ketch says.** 

A liUle More, 

A New-England merchant who had accumulated, 
a vast property by care and industry, yet still waa, 
as busy as ever in adding vessel to vessel, and store 
to store, though considerably advanced in life, being' 
asked one day by a neighbour, how much property 
he thought would satisfy a human being — after a 
short pause replied, " A little more,** 

National Paradoxeo, 

Somebody once remarked, that the Englishman . 
is never happy but when he is miserable; the 
Scotchman is never at home but when he is abroad ; 
and the Irishman is never at peace but when he ia 
fighting.*' 

A Trijler. 

** I will forfeit my he&d if you are not wrong," 
exclaimed a dull and warm orator, to the president 
Montesquieu, in an argument " I accept it,** re* - 
plied the philosopher; "any trifie among firienda 
baa a value.*' ^ 
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A Hard Run. 

A droQ equivoque, and not unseasonable,, took 

pboe between Sir and Mr. M ^ at the time 

•f the great cash distresses in 1826. The baronet 
•fertook the latter on returning from a fox-chase ; 
•nd, supposing the banker had been one of the field, 
and wishing to say something civil as he passed, 
observed, ** A hard run to-day, Mr. M.*' **Oh, no, 
sir, I assure vou !" replied the conscious man of 
money, not of straw ; ** no such thing, sir ; not in 
the least hard-pressed to-day; no run at all!*' 
•• Why, we run him in !" rejoined the baronet, with 
evident surprise ; ^ would you have all knocked 
up ?'* ** Oh ! you are talking of the fox, perhaps,** 
■aid the banker, ** and I was thinking of my bank* 
I have not been hunting, but hunted all the week 
by a pack of fools,** 

A Moving Discourse. 

A certain reverend drone in the country, preach, 
ing a very dull sermon to a congregation not used 
to nim, many of them slunk out of the church, one 
after another, before the sermon was nearly ended. 
•Truly,** said a gentleman present, "this learned 
doctor has made a very moving discourse.*' 

Laugh and Grow Fat, 

It has been stated that good humour, and the 
power of looking on the fovourable side of things, 
•re among the concomitant causes of corpulency* 
•nd so they have been considered fi^m the dajrs of 
fiokHnon — ^ A merry heart doeth good like a medi- 
cine' but a broken spirit drieth the bones.* — Pro»» 
mrbs. Now the optics of some lean people are m 
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•o nnhickj a perspective, as to throw a riiade orer 
sverr picture that is presented to them — ^to them the 
i^hcje ^ce of nature is gloomy and Q^fly. It would 
be a blessed thing to such persons if DoUond could 
alter their vision by the aid of spectacles. To fatten 
a wbM by impressions on the optic nerve would be a 
new feat in the philosof^y of physic and surgery. 

^ Laugh and grow fat' is an old adage, and Sterne 
tells us, that every time a man laughs ne adds some- 
thing to his liie. An eccentric philosopher of the 
last century used to say, that he liked not only to 
laugh himself, but to see and to hear laughter. 
** lAUghter, sir, laughter is good for the health — it 
is a provocative to the appetite, and a friend to di. 
gestion. Dr. Sydenham, sir, said the arrival of a 
Merry Andrew in a town, was more beneficial to 
the health of the inhabitants than twenty asses 
loaded with medicine.*' Mr. Pott used to say that 
he never saw the * Tailor riding to Brentford,* with- 
out feeling better for a week anerw'ards. 

Duke of Buckingham. 

An instance of astonishing quickness is related of 
the witty Duke of Buckingham. B»ing present at 
the first representation of one of Dryden's pieces of 
heroic nonsense, where a lover says, " My wound is 
groat, because it is so small P* the Duke cried out, 
** Then 'twould be greater, were it none at alU* The 
pbj was instantly damned. 

.; Short Prayers. 

At a dinner party at the Duke of Ormond's hi 1715. 
Sir William Wyndhom, in a jocular dispute about 
short prayers, told the company, among whom wap 
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W»op Atterbury, thrt the ihi^test f^yer he had 
ever heard, was that of a oommon addier, just before 
the battle of Blenheim :--^' O God, if there be a 
Grod, save my soul, if I have a soul !" This was foL 
lowed by a general laugh. Atterbury seemed to join 
in the conversation, and, applying himself to Sir 
William Wyndham, said, ** Your prayer. Sir William^ 
is indeed very short; but I remember another as 
short, and much better, offered up likewise by a 
poor soldier, in the same circumstances : — *■ O God, 
i^ in the day of battle, I fiurget thee, do not thoa 
forget me!'" 

A Highlander offered up a prayer almost as laconic 
as either of the above two, just before fighting for 
the Old Chevalier, at the, battle bf Sheriffmuir. He 
said, ** Oh Lord, be thou for us ; but if thou be not 
for us, be not against us, but leave it between the 
rtd coats (the king's sddiers) and ub^* 

Three Uses of One Word. 

A person who lived in constant fear of the bailiifit, 
having absconded, one of his acquaintances was 
asked, what was the reason of his absence ? to which 
he replied, " Why, sir, I apprehend he was appre^ 
kensive of being apprehended," 

Amiable Compassion. 

Theodore Hook being told of the marriase of n 
political opponent, exclaimed, " I am very ^ad, in- 
deed, to hear it" Then suddenly added, with a feel 
ing of compassionate forgiveness, " And yet I don't 
see why I should, poor felk>w, for he never did me 
much harm." 
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Xt9cbai§nary AntedoU. 

In the year 1778, when the combined fbrcei of 
France and America were contemplating an attach 
on Newport, R. I^ Gen. Sullivan arranged hifl army 
to march against the British forces. He dispoied 
his troops in three divisions ; the first division was 
ordered to take the west road, the second to take the 
^ast-road, and the third to march in the centre. The 
advanced guard having arrived within three hmidred 
yards of the British, commenced throwing up en- 
trenchments. The British then fired a few scattering 
shot, which passed over the heads of the Americans 
without doing any injury. The American guards 
were placed about thirty rods in advance of the army, 
and within speaking distance of the guards of the 
British. In full view were five or six hundred horses 
feeding, which excited the enterprise of a young 
man by the name of Mason, about twenty years old. 
This young man, in open day, and in the presence 
of both armies, conceived the bold design of carry, 
ing off one of these horses as a prize. In a low 
piece of ground between both sentinels, were a few 
scattered elders, by means of which he contrived to 
pass both lines undiscovered, and made direct for 
iue pasture, where the horses with their saddles on 
were feeding, and the bridles slipped about thsir 
necks. Among these he selected the best.hdihie he 
could find, which he mounted, and after leaping two 
or three fences, entered the road which led to the 
American army. As he approached the British 
guards, be put spurs to his horse and passed them 
before they had time to recover their surprise; 
when be received tlie fire of both sentinels at the 
iame time. But our hero had the good fortune to 
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escape nohnrt, and arrived safe in the American 
camp with his noble prize, when he halted, and in a 
dignified manner, drew from his holster both his 
pistols, and extending his arms, discharged them 
iioth in triumph. 

But the alarm given by the sentinels called out 
both armies, and the panic extended even to the 
British fleet in the harbour. Alarm-guns were fired 
fi>r many miles up and down the coast, and the 
whole country was filled with the utmost constema* 
tion. The British army paraded in front of the fi>rt, 
expecting an immediate attack. The troops imme- 
diately sprang Vor their horses, when lo ! one poor red 
coat was seen wandering alone, destitute of a horse. 
The cause of alarm was soon discovered, and both 
armies retired. 

Our hero, after exhibiting his horse in proud tri- 
umph for about two hours, sold him to one of the 
officers for five hundred dollars, a reward worthy 
of one of the most bold, daring and successful en» 
terfHises of which history can boast 

How to Pay a Doctor's Bill, 

A singular old gentleman was waited tipon with 
his surgeon^s bill, for the purpose of being paid. 
Afler cogitating over its contents for some time, he 
desired Sie person in waiting for his answer, to tell 
his master, that the medicine he should certainly 
pay for, but that he should return the visits. 

Reason to he Thankful 

A very worthy, though not a particularly erudite, 
underwriter at Lloyd's was conversing one day with 
a friend in the coffee-house on the subject of a ship 
Ihcy had mutuall}' insured. His friend observed, 
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*I>o yea know tliat I shrewdly suspect our ship is 
in jeopardy V* ** The devil she is " replied he ; ** well, 
I*m glad that she^s got into some port at kut,* 

WUkes, 

At the period of Wilkes's popularity, every wall 
bore his name, and every window his portrait In 
china, in bronze, or in marble, he stood upon the 
chimney-pieces of half tlie houses of the metropolis; 
he swung upon the sign.post of every village on 
every great road throughout the country. He used 
himself to tell, with much ^\ee, of a monarchical old 
lady, behind whom he accidentallv walked, lookinc^ 
up, and murmuring within his hearing, in much 
spleen, "He swings everywhere but where he 
ought!** Wilkes {mssed her, and, turning round, 
politely bowed. 

Dean SwifV* Opinion of FauUs. 

Dean Swift had a shoulder of mutton brought op 
tbr his dinner, too much done : he sent for the cook, 
and told her to take the mutton down, and do it less. 
•• Please your honour, I cannot do it less." •* But," 
says the Dean, ^* if it had not been done enough, 
you could have done it more, could you not ?** " Oh, 
yes! very easily." **Why, then," says the Dean, 
** for the future, when you commit a fault, let it bt 
■och a one as can be mended." 

Hie Mother of Oeneral Greene, 

Among the many ladies who distinguished them- 
selves for their patriotism, charity, and other good 
quaUties, in our revolution, there is one whose name 
ought not to be forgotten, and who, in our opinion, 
is equal in merit to any that flourished in our coon- 
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liy, and they were mauj at that time. About the 
commencement of our revolution, and as soon as it 
was ascertained that Nathaniel Greene, afterwards 
Creneral Greene, intended to join our army, in de- 
fence of his country, a deputation of Friends (com- 
monly called Quakers), and to whose soeiety he then 
belonged, by order of their meeting, waited on huii 
to endeavour to dissuade him from it, and after lis- 
tening to all tlieir arguments on the subject, he in- 
£)rmcKi them that he felt an irresistible propensity, 
not to be got over, for joining his brethrbn in arms. 
He tlianked them for the interest they had taken in 
his welfare; but he could not comply with thek 
request When the deputation took an affectionate 
leave, and left him, his mother, Who had been listen. 
ing with all the anxiety of a fi>nd parent, used h^ 
best endeavours to prevail on him to stay at home, 
when he told her it was impossible. After a pause 
she burst into tears, with this remarkable observa* 
tion — "• Well, Nathaniel, if thee must ^o, it is pos- 
sible that 1 may hear of thy death, and if it is God*e 
will .that it shall so happen, I hope I shall not have 
the mortiBcation to hear of thee being wounded in 
the back.'^ Comment is needless — a Spartan mother 
eould not have said more ; but Mrs. Greene stands 
pre-eminently superior to the mothers of antiquity, 
as her education was so different — she was bred a 
Christian. 

Playing the FooL 

A lady beating a tune on a table, as destitute of 
harmony as time, asked another, if she knew what 
■he played 7^1 do," answered she ; ** you play the 
fooL" 
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Jnscripiion.for an Afoikeeanf, 

The following was, in consequence of an even^ 
lng*i frolic, inscribed by some wags of Oxford, over 
an apothecary's door : — 

Hie yenditur 

Catharticum, Emeticum, Narcoticun,. 

Et orone quod exit in am, 

Prster 

Remedium. 

CcfWMtVt Optmoti. 

An eminent barrister had a case sent to him for 
tn opinion. The case stated was the most prepos. 
terous and improbable that ever occurred to the 
mind of man, and concluded by asking. Whether, 
under such circumstances, an action would lie ? He 
took his pen and wrote, — ** Yes, if the witneaset 
wU lie too; but not otherwise.** 

Sheridan, 

When Sheridan's life was to be insured, Mr, 
Aaron Graham, the magistrate, was applied to, m 
order to know whether Mr. Sheridan was, at that 
period, living a more regular life than usual ** I 
believe he is,** said the justice; "but understand 
ne ; I think he is more regularly tipsy, every night 
MW, than he has been for severu years past** 

Impartiality, 

It is known to all who are acquainted with the 
early history of Kentucky, that the first emigvanta 
settled in small squads, like the first settlements in 
an other frontier countries, for mutual defence. Th«, 
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order was, whenever an alarm wa« ^iven, all wer» 
to run to that place. Early one morning the ahoutt 
and cries of a female were heard — all ran to the 
■pot When they arrived, they saw a hear and a 
man engaged in combat They had It hip and 
thigh, up and down, over and under, and the man*i 
wife standing by and hallooing ^ Fair pby ! &ir 
play !** The company ran up and insisted on parting 
them. The woman said, ^ No — ^no — ^let them fight ! 
for it is the first fight I ever saw, that I did notcar» 
which whipped.*' 

Writing down a Character, 

Much about the time of the universal damnation 
of Macpherson's Homer, the Lord Advocate of 
Scotland, being in company with a number of beaux 
esprita, after haranguing with great vehemence and 
nationality on the general talents of Mr. Macpher- 
eon, asserted there was not a man in England had 
ever the knack of writinff down a character mor« 
than he had. ^ I believe it most sincerely,*' says a 
gentleman present ; ** and I think he has given a 
very recent proof of it, by writing down one of the 
first characters of all antiquity,^ 

Drawings of Cork, 

Jack Bannister, praising the hospitality of the 
Irish, after his return from one of his trips to the 
faster kingdom, was asked if he had been in Cork. 
** No,** replied the wit ; ** but I saw a great many 
drawings of it'* 

Religion of Sea Chaplains, 

When the Earl of Clancarty was captain of a 
man-of-war, and was cruising off the coast of 
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Guinea, be happened to lose his chaplain, who was 
carried off by a fever; on which the lieutenant, who 
was a Scotchman, gave him notice of it, saying at 
the same time, ** that he was sorry to inform him he 
had died a Roman Catholic." ^ Well, so much the 
better," said his lordship. '^Hout awa, my lord; 
how can yoQ say so of a British cler^man?" 
** Why," said his lordship, "■ because I believe I am 
the first captain of a man4>f-war that oould booistof 
having a chaplain who had any reUgion at aU,** 

A Scotch Mooru 

An Eiuglish lady was on a visit to a firiend in 
Edinburgh, who was at great pains to pcunt out to 
her all the delightfii] prospects of that romantic city. 
The stranger, assuming an air of consequence, 
generally answered, "'Tis very well for a Scotch 
view /"' One delightfiil evening, walking along Queen 
Street, while the autumnal moon shone with uncom- 
roon lustre, her friend could not help expressing 
her admiratiou of the resplendent orb of night, 
when the Cockney remarked, ** *Tis pretty well fot 
a Scotch Moon P* 

Baehelor*9 Rettenge. 

An old bachelor in Ohio, by way of a set-oA 
against General M*Clure*s proposition to tax bache- 
lors instead of dogs, proposed as follows — hear hioL 
•• Let every one that is tired of conjugal felicity pay 
a certain fee to the state for a divorce, according to 
his ability ; and it will not only supersede the ne- 
cessity of taxing dogs, but there will be no need of 
taxes of any kmd. And if government will give 
roe the exclusive privilege of onmarrying all those 
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who wish to he unmarried in the United States, f 
will pledge myself to pay off the national debt io 
five years." 

New Meaning of the word Remonatrate. 

A worthy farmer in the north of Eng^land was 
once waited upon by a tax-gatherer, who claimed 
taxes which had been already paid. The receipt 
had been mislaid, and the farmer could not on tho 
instant produce it The man of taxes becasie very 
abusive ; and the farmer, in his own phrase, remon- 
etrated with him. **Wel], and to what efiect did 
you remonstrate with him?** asked a fiiend, who 
heard the story from the farmer's own mouth. ** I 
don*t know, was the reply ; " but I know, the poker 
was bent, and I had to get a hammer to straighten 
it again.** 

A Bridle for the Thngue: 

A young nobleman, who had just arrived fVom his 
travels, full of the follies of youth and the vanities 
of his rank, was rattling away at a great rate one 
morning at the Smyrna coffee-house. He, in par- 
ticular, took great pains to let the company know 
of what consequence he was abroad, by the number 
of valuable presents made him at the several courts 
of Europe. •* For instance, now,** says he, " I have 
got a bridU given me by the King of France, so ex. 
ceeding rich and elegant, that; upon my soul, I do 
not know what use to make of it.'* ** A bridle ! my 
lord ?" says an old gentleman, who sat in the corner. 
•• Yes, sir," says his lordship. " Why, then, I think 
the best use you can Yoake of that is, to put ii about 
your tongue** 
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hord HoUand and ike Ckmrmen, 

The late Lord Holland (who was, perhaps, the 
fattest man of his height in England), and his bro* 
ther Charles, comine out of the Thatched-house one 
night together, a chair was called for the former 
who, altering his mind, iigreed to go home in his 
brother's carriage, which was in waiting : the chair- 
men, however, being disappointed, he gave them a 
shilling. ** Long life to yoor lordship,** says Paddy ; 
** sixpence more to your poor chairmen.** ^ What !** 
says he, ** have I not given yon your fViU fare ?** •* O, 
yes, your lordship ; but covunder the fright" 

Original Anecdote, 

A counUyman fVom Kentucky was offering fer 
sale, a few days since, on vendue range, a horse, 
which be was anxious to dispose of; Several pur- 
chasers were examining him — ^there were also 
present three or four young men, who undertook to 
quiz the back-countryman. To their numerous inqui- 
ries as to the qualities, price, &«. of his horse, the most 
civil and ingenuous answers were given, without 
any suspicion on the part of the owner, of their 
object — at length, one of the number abruptly 
addressed him with the question, ** Why, sir, what 
occasions your horse to laugh so ?** The reply was 
(and it silenced the presumption of the inquirer and 
his companions), ** I cannot imagine, sir, unless he 
ik smiling at his mistake in suppoeinjgf himself 
amongst gentlemen, which he now finds is not the 
case.** 

Rehearsing a FuneraL 

Lr)rd Chesterfield, a little before his death, was so 
infirm, that, whenever he wen^ out in his coach, th 
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hones were generally led step by step. In this sit- 
uation he was one morning met by an aoquaintance^ 
who congratulated his lordship on bemg able to take 
the air. ** I thank yon kindly, sir/* says his lord- 
ship ; ** but I do not come out so much for the air, 
as fi>r the benefit of rehearsing my funeral" 

Best Sort of Language for ike Pulpit. 

The vicar in a certain village in £2ngland, return 
ing (me Sunday firom church, was thus accosted by 
an opulent farmer: **WeU, doctor,'* said he,** you 
be gwain on pretty well now ; but why dount ye gt* 
us now and tan a scrap of Latin ?** ** Why,** said 
the vicar, ** if I had thought it had been your wish, 
I should have had no objection, but for one thing — 
I am afraid you would not understand it** ** That,** 
said the other, ** is nout to you ; ** an we do pay vor 
the best, we oft to ha* the best** 

Poverty a Virtue. 

Dr. R maintained that poverty was a 

virtue. ** That,** replied Mr. Canning, ** is literally 
making a virtue of necessity.** 

AneedoU of Joe Miller, 

Joe Miller going one day along the Strand, an 
impudent Derby Captain came swaggering up to 
him, and thrust between him and the wall. ** I don*t 
nse to give the wall,** laid he, ** to every jackanapes.** 
** But f do,** said ^oe, and so made way for him. 

Lord Norbury. 

Lord Norbury, happening to drive out in the neigh- 
bourhood of Kingstovn, was accosted by a poor 

^ OgtzedbyLiODgTe* 
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fDreon in want of employment. His lordship asked 
im many questions, and, amongst others, hs nme, 
and what business he followed. He said, "• his name 
was Pew, and he was a labourer." •* Why, Pew," 
replied his lordship, '* you should have had a perma- 
nent situation in ihe church.** 

A Patriot Preacher, 

The other evening' we heard a gentleman relate 
an anecdQte which ought to be recorded. It is this : 

At that eventful period when our country vras in- 
vaded by Prevost, a clergyman, resident about thirty 
miles from this, ezhoiled his flock to march to 
Plattsburgh and repel the enemy. Many did so. 
After they had departed, the guardian of liberties, 
as well as souls, called together those who had re- 
mained, fi>r the purpose of offering up prayers for 
the success of those who had departed, and when 
they had assembled, he could not find an *able 
bodied man* among his congregation. Jft vxu com' 
posed of females and decrepit old men, A scene 
uke this was fuel to the feelings, and £xxl for the 
emotions of the heart of a patriot, and the preacher 
was not wholly unmoved by it He commenced a 
prayer — he fiitered. He recommenced — again he 
Altered. The emotions of his heart choked up the 
avenues of his soul, and the burning feelings of the 
patriot had got the mastery of the calm, mellifluent 
strains of the preacher. He ^rose from his knees 
and exclaimed, " I cannot pray when my mind b 
not on my Maker — and I confess, it now centres on 
Plattsburgh ! whither I shall repair with all possi* 
ble speed, and render my feeble assistance in de- 
fence of the civil and religious liberty which we 
now enjoy.** He immediately embraced the weep 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



166 RinioiniiiT*8 own book. 

ing oonffremtion — ^bid them a hearty *good bye*— 
implorea a hlessinflr— tx)ok his gun, and foUowed his 
brethren to the field of battle. 

Technical Remark, 

A printer observing two bailiffs punning an in- 
genioos but distressed author, remarked, **that it 
was a new edition of * The Pursuits of Literature^* 
unbound^ but hat-preued,^ 

Sheridan and the Great Seal 

At a canvass, in which Sheridan was engaged at 
Westminster, soon afler the Great Seal of England 
wa^ so strangely abstracted, the mob saluted him 
wiUi loud cries ofj — ^"Who stole the Seal? Sherry 
stole the Seal,** d&c ; and one fellow at last exclaim- 
ed, ** I suppose if there had been a watch at it, be 
would have stolen Aat too.** ** No,** said Sheridan ; 
** if there had been a toatch at it, it probably would 
not have been stolen at alL** 

Laughable HHeprint, 

In the newkpaper account of an inquest held on 
the body of a glutton, who died by devouring part 
of a goose, the verdict tuffocation was printed witk 
more tnfth than was intended, gtuffoeation. 

Sheridan and Lord ThurUno. 

Sheridan was dining with the black-browed 
Chancellor, when he produced some admirable Con- 
stantla, which had been sent him from the Cape of 
Good Hope. The wine tickled the palate of SherL 
dan, who saw the bottle emptied with unoomnxMi 
regret, and set his wits to work to get another 
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The old chancellor wad not to be so easily induced 
to produce his curious Cape in such profus^n, and 
foiled all Sheridan*8 attempts to get another glass. 
Sheridan being piqued, and seeing the inutility of 
persecuting the immovable pillar of the law, turned 
towards a gentleman sitting farther down, and said, 
** Sir, pass me up that decanter, for I must return 
to Madeira since I cannot double the Cape.** 

Siamese 7Wns. 

An argnment offered by one of the twins, at their 
late trial in Salem, afforded much amusement to 
the court It was nearly in this form, and was ad- 
dressed to Mr. Prescott, the complainant : — ** Yoo 
twear you fraid o* me ; you fraid I kill you, shoot 
you — at the same time you know I have guns — 
yon see I shoot if I choose — and you keep round 
me, following me about — I ask you civilly not to 
follow me — ^you won't let me go away — ^you call me 
and my mother hard name — and yet you swear yoa 
fhud I kill you. Now, suppose I see a man in my 
country, in Siam — he goes out into woods, and sees 
a lion asleep— he say, * Oh ! I fraid that lion kill 
me' — ^what I think of that man if he go up and 
give that lion a kick and say, * Gret out, you ugly 
beast ?' I wish you answer me that** 

Rival Shoemakers, 

Two rival shoemakers, who lived directly opposite 
lo each other, in one of the streets near tlM west 
end of London, and whose opposition was not in 
•ituation alone, but in every matter connected with 
business, carried on fi>r a long time a war of ad- 
vertisements and placards, till at last, one of them, 
to signify the purity of his style of doing busineii^ 
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got His door-way adorned with the classic sentenoe, 
• Mens conscia recti.' This the other conceived to 
be an advertisement of something in the line of 
business ; and, as he was a ladies* shoemaker also, 
he got his door ornamented with the following im> 
proved readinpf of the apothegm, — ^^ Men's and 
women's conscia recti.* 

Edinburgh Cattle* 

As a person was showing Dr. Johnson the Castle 
of Edinburgh, he mentioned to him a tradition that 
Bome part of it had been standing three hundred 
years before Christ •* Much faith,** replied the doc- 
tor in his usual manner, ** is due to tradition ; and 
that part of the fortress which was standing at so 
early a period, must undoubtedly have been Sie rodt 
apon which it is founded I** 

Lord Bateman, 

In 1781, Lord Bateman waited upon the king« 
and, with a very low bow, begged to know ** at 
what hour his majesty would please to- have the 
stag hounds turned out?" **I cannot exactly an- 
Bwer that,'* replied the king, ** but I can inform yoii» 
that your lurdlship was turned out about two hours 
aga** The Marquis Caermarthen succeeded him. 

Anser CupUdinut. 

•* Boy, what have you got biefbre you there T" 
eried'a pursy old doctor of divinity, who sat at the 
head of a table in one of the colleges of Oxford, to 
a young man a good way down. ** Anser Capito> 
iinus," cried the boy in reply. ** A capital answer,** 
jToared the doctor ; ** send me a wing." 
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Popular Explanatum, 

At the commencement of the French Revolution, 
when the popular excitement was at its height upon 
the subject of the royal veto, Mirabeau beard an M 
woman in one of the faubourgs bawling out, with 
all imaginable zeal, **No veto! no veto!** **My 
gDod woman,** said Mirabeau, ^ I am a stranger in 
^aris, but find every body talking about the veto : 
do tell me what it means.** ** Means,** said she, 
** why a tax upon sugar, to be sure — so no veto ! no 
veto !*' 

Sergeant Prince. 

Sergeant Prince, a contemporary of Murphy^ the 
translator of Tacitus, has described that gentleman 
as the most lensfthy and soporific speaker of his 
time. Bar, bencE, jurors, attorneys — ^nay, even the 
javelin-men, nodded under their somnolescent influ* 
ence. A counsel setting up to reply to him, began, 
"Gentlemen, the long speech of ihe learned ser- 

ffeant ** *» I beg your pardon, sir,** interrupted 

Mr. Justice Nares, **you might say the Ion? soliloquy 
of the learned sergeant, for my brother rrince hat 
been talking an hour to himself.** 

Unatidehable, 

An officer was defending himself before Sir Syd* 
ney Smith, fi>r not having attacked a certain post, 
because he had considered it unattackable. ** Sir,* 
faid the gallant chief, ** that word is not Enghsh.** 
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Biblicdl Comment, 

At the oomineDceinent of the French revolution 
tr J war, an honest fiurmer, who read his Bible ever/ 
Sunday, went to his rector, and asked him whether 
he did not think that the contest would go very 
hard with the Fiench 7 The rector replied, that, if 
it pleased Grod, be hoped it would. ** Nay,** said the 
farmer, ** 1 am sure it will then ; for it is said by 
the prophet Ezekiel, chap. xxxv. verse 1, *Son of 
man set thy face against Mount Seir ;* now, my 
wife, who is a better scholar than 1 am, says that 
this can be nothing but MounBeer, the Frenchman ; 
and in almost the next verse it is still stronger, for 
there the prophet adds, *0, Mount Seir, 1 am 
■gainst thee, and 1 will ooake thee most desolate.** 

Danger of doing Homage, 

Mr. Carbonel, the wine-merchant, who served 
George tlie Third, was a great favourite with the 
good old king, and was admitted to the honours of 
the royal hunt Returning from the chase one 
day, his majesty entered, in hb usual affable man- 
oer, into conversation with him, riding side by side 
with him, for some distance. Lord Walsingharo 
was in attendance, and watching an opportunity, 
whispered to Mr. Carbonel, that he had not onoo 
taken his hat off before his majesty. **What*s 
that, what*8 tliat, Walsingham ?** inquired the good- 
humoured monaroh. Mr. Carbonel at once said, 
** I find I have been guilty of unintentional disre- 
•pect to your majesty, in not taking off my hat; 
but your majesty will please to observe that when- 
ever I hunt, my hat is fastened to my wig, and my 
wig to my head, and I am on the back of a higb> 
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•pirited hone ; so that if any thing ffoet off^ w 
moft all go off together!** The king laughed 
lieartily at this whimsical apologj. 

Slanting Rain. 

** John,** said a gentleman the other day, *^ I am 
going to church, and if, as it now has the appear- 
ance, it should rain, I wish you to ooroe with the 
umbrella for roe ; however, you need not come un- 
less it should rain down straight** The gentleman 
went, — ^it did rain, but, according to John*s con- 
struction of his orders, it was not necessary, from 
the appearance of the rain, to go with the umbrella. 
While standing at ttje door, watching the weather, 
he was not a little astonished to see his master ap- 
proaching the house with drenched garments, and a 
look of implacable anger. '^John! John!** said 
the good man, ** why didn*t you bring the umbrella ?** 
** Because, sir,** replied John, ** it rained slanting.** 

Sheridan*8 Greek. • 

Lord Belgrade having clenched a speech in the 
House of Ounmons wfth a long Greek quotation, 
Sheridan, in reply, admitted the force of the quota- 
tion so far as It went; **But,** said he, '*had the 
noble lord proceeded a little farther, and completed 
the passage, he would have seen that it applied tht 
other way.** Sheridan then spouted something, ore 
rotundo, which had all the au, ots, hnu and koeB, 
that give the world assurance of a Greek quotation ; 
upon which Lord Belgrave very promptly and 
handsomely complimented the honourable member 
on his readiness of recollection, and frankly admit> 
ted, that the continuation of the passage had the 
tendency ascribed to it by Mr. Sheridan, and thai 
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lie had overlooked it at the moment when he gtiwe 
his quotation. On the breaking up of the House, 
Fox, who piqued himself on navingr some Greek, 
went up to Sheridan, and asked him, ** Sheridan, bow 
came you to be so ready with that passage ? It cer- 
tainly 18 as you say, but I was not aware of it befbre 
you quoted it** It is almost unnecessary Coobsenre, 
that there was no Greek at all in Sberidan*s im- 
IHvmnta. 

Sheridan and Cumberland, 

When the * School ^r ScandaP came out, Cam 
berland*8 children prevailed upon their fiither to take 
them to see it : they had the stage-boz ; their father 
was seated behind them ; and, as the story was told 
by a gentleman, a friend of Sheridan's who was 
close by, every time the children laughed at what 
was gom&f on on the stage, he pinched them, and 
said, ** What are you laughing at, my dear little 
Iblks? you should not laugh, my angels; there is 
'nothing to laugh at ;*' and then, in an under tone, 
**Keep still, you little dunces.** Sheridan. havin|t 
been told of this, long afterwards, said, ** It was 
very ungrateful in Cumberland to have been dis. 
pleased with his poor children for laughing at my 
comedy; fi>r I went the other night to see mt trage 
dy^ and laughed at it from beginning to end.** 

WkmaicalPuiu 

When the Marquis of Tullibardin was at Cam- 
he was made the subject of a pun, by the 



young wagfifish Cantabs, in the following manner : 
they took Uieir opportunity, and locked the young 
nobleman up in his apartments, and then calling to 
their fellows with much dainour, shouted, **Se» 
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Cicero in ^ison ^ The Marquis was then exposta- 
lating through the open window, and hegging to be 
released. ** Cicero in prison !** said the puzzl^ Can- 
tabs, not comprehending the joke. ^ Yes,** said tho 
jdsers, •^it is TSiUy barr*d tn,** 

Mountain Anecdote, 

A party had once dimbed a considerable way up 
the usual track en the sid^ of Skiddaw, when a 
gentleman (a stranger to the- rest of the company), 
who had given frequent broad hints of his being a 
man of superior knowledge, said to the guide, ** Pray, 
what is the highest part of this mountain ?** ** The 
top, sir,** replied the guide. 

IVaveUer's Direction. 

A friend who has travelled, relates the following 
as a literal direction given to him by an inhabitant 
of a remote New-England town, in reply to his in- 
quiry for the direct road to ' meeting-house. 
•* Well, ah, stranger, you go right straight ahead, till 
you come to a large oak tree, then you take that are 
tree on your right shoulder, and go on till you come 
to the bnck schoolhouse — then take the brick school- 
house on your lefl shoulder, and keep straight on 
till you come to Squire Wingate*s ; and then do you 
take the squire*s house right on your back, and you 
can*t miss the way.** 

Long Bit* 

** Your horse has a tremendous long bit,** said a 
friend to Theodore Hook. ** Yes,** said he, ** it it a 
bit too long.*' 
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Saddlewise. 
** Shall I cot this loin of mutton saddlewise?" 
said a gentleman carving. ** No,** said his firinid, 
** cut it bridlewise, for then we may all chance to 
get a 6tl in our mouths.*' 

JVb Stranger of Me, 
A parson who had a scolding wife, one daj 
brought home a brother clergyman to dinner. Hav- 
ing gone into a separate apartment to talk to his 
spouse about the repast, she attacked and abused 
him for bringing a parcel of idle fellows to eat up 
their income. The parson, provoked at her behaviour, 
said, in a pretty loud tone, "^ If it were not for the 
stranger, I would give you a good drubbing.'* **Oh !" 
cried the visitor, "• I beg you will make no stranger 
of me.** 

Nimrod and Ramrod, 

A gentleman, who thought his two sons consumed 
too much time in huntin? and shooting, gave them 
the appellation of Nimrod and Ramrod. 

Doctor Franklin. 

When Doctor Franklin was in England, he spent 

5 art of a day in a rural excursion with Gxnmodore 
ohnson and others. In the course of the aflernoon, 
the company separated, and the doctor was found in 
a reverie looking on the Thames. Being asked 
what was the object of his contemplation, ** I am 
musing (he replied) on the improper distribution of 
power, and lamenting that the noble rivers of Ame- 
rica should be subject to the paltry stream I am now 
beholding." ogt zed by L-oogle 
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Pressing Reason, 

A sptingcr was reproached one daj, {or dining so 
often among his friends. ** What would you have 
me to do ?** answered he ; ** I am pressed to do it.** 
•* True," answered Monk Lewis, ** there is nothing 
more pressing than hunger.** * 

Purgatory, 
The Count de Villa Medina, being at church one 
day, and finding there a Religious who begged for 
the souls in purgatory, he gave him a piece of gold. 
•• Ah ! ray lord,*' said the good father, "you have 
now delivered a soul.** The count threw upon the 
plate another piece : " Here is another soul deliver, 
cd,** said the Religious. ** Are you positive of it ?** 
replied tiie count. " Yes, my lord,** replied the monk, 
** I am certain they are now in heaven.** " Then,*' 
eaid the count, **1*11 take back ray money, for it 
signifies nothmg to you now, seeing the souls are 
already got to heaven ; there can be no danger of 
their again returning to purgatory.** And he imme- 
diately gave the pieces to the poor that were stand- 
ing by. 

Little Money, 
Mr. Money, a little dapper man, vras dancing at 
the York Assembly with a tall lady of the name of 
Bond ; on which Sterne said, ** There was a great 
bond for a little money." 

Anecdote ofSkerida^, 
In thr midst of his distresses, Sheridan had one 
day inv.ted .a party of friends to dine with him. 
amongst whom were a few noblemen of the .Qppa 
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atbn party ; but, upon examining his cellar, a terrt 
Ue deficiency waa fiiund. He was largely in deb( 
to Chalier, the great wine-merchant, and fcut two 
years had been unable to obtain from him any &r- 
ther credit He put his imagination to work, and 
tried the fi)lIowing expedient He sent for Chalier 
on the day of the dinner in question, and told him 
that luckUy lie was just in cash, and wished to settle 
his account Chalier was much pleased ; but told 
him, as he had not the account with him, he would 
return home and bring it He was about to leave 
the room, when, as if upon sudden recollection, Sher- 
idan said, •• Oh, Chalier, by-the-by, you must stay 
and dine with me to-day ; I have a party to whom I 
will introduce you — some leading memoers of both 
Houses.** Chalier, who was fond of good company, 
and also hoped to meet with a recommendation, wan 
obliged to Sheridan for the c^er, and promised to be 
with him at the hour appointed. Upon his return 
home, he informed the clerk of his cellars that he 
was going to dine with Mr. Sheridan, and probably 
should not be home till it was late. Sheridan had 
fixed the hour of six to Chalier, but desired him to 
come before that time, as he had much to say to him 
in private. At about five o'clock, Chalier came to 
his appointment, and he was no sooner in the house, 
than Sheridan sent off a servant, with a note to the 
clerk, desiring him, as Mr. Chalier was favouring 
him with his company, to send, as soon as possible, 
three dozen of Burgundy, two dozen of claret, and 
two dozen of port, with a dozen of old hock. The 
clerk, knowing his master was at Sheridan's, and 
thinking that the order came with his concurrencOi 
immediately obeyed it After dinner, every body 
praised the fine qualities of Sheridan's wines, and 
oll'were desirous of knowing who was his win^ 
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ar.crohant Sheridan, turning- towards Chaiier, laid, 
•• 1 am indebted to my friend here for all you haf« 
tasted, and am proud to recommend him." 

EecentrkUy of a Dog, 

Eccentricity is said to be the prerogative of gfreat- 
ness. If the Ibllowkig relation is true, as we fc^li^ve 
it is, it will go far to show that it is to be met with 
among distinguished dogs, as well^as distinguished 
men. 

A gentleman residing in Windham, New- York, 
has for a number of years been the owner of a dog 
of small size, but great courage, of which he has 

E'ven abundant evidence in the deer hunts in which 
s master was a frequent participator, and, in more 
than one instance, proved the victor in single fight 
A few months since, for some real or imaginary 
'pffence* he took * French leave* of his friends, to 
whom he had appeared much attached, and followed 
a teamster, who was passing a distance of some ten 
or fifteen miles, and took up his quarters at a public 
house, to the inmates of which he was an entire 
stranger. Here he was well treated, and although 
firequently rcec^ized by his old acquaintance who 
occasionally caHed there, he seemed determined to 
*cut* them, one and all, and invariably refused to 
notice their attentions even by a single wag of his 
tail. Afier spending some weeks in this manner, he 
bade. adieu to his friends and started homeward in a 
leisurely way, making occasional calls at different 
public houses on the road, the length of which 
seemed to depend altogether on his estimate of the 
occupants. At last, he arrived in the neighbourliood 
of home ; but instead of going at once to his mas- 
ter's, as a sensible dog would luive done, he called at 
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the house of a neighlxmr, where be [Msaed scfiii^ 
days in an idle way, occasionallj pajingf visits to 
his old acqaaintance in tiie vicini^, and sometimetf 
even passing his master's door, which he invariably 
refused to enters-taming a deaf ear to the solicita- 
tions of himself and &niilj', who at last gave over 
all hopes of reconciliation — ^when to their surprise^ 
be rushed into his master's house, and was actually 
riotous in his manifestations of joy at meeting tlie 
inmates, where he has since remained per^tly con* 
tented, to the satisfaction of all parties. 

BotoJStreet Bon-MoL 

A lady went into the Police Office, Bow Streeti 
and inquired the price of some fur and silk articles. 
Townsend quizzingly replied, **Oh, ma'am, we're 
all fiur and above board — ^we've no cloaks here.** 
To which the lady rejoined, ** Sir, I beg pardon ; 
I really thought that this was the celebrated pdisM 

Breaking up of a Nursery. 

The organ of early desthictiveness sometinMS 
exhibits itself in a droll way. The mother of a 
&mily was one day saying, that as soon as th» 
youngest child was of such an age, she would break 
up the nursery. ** La, mamma !'* said one of tfarti 
children, ** that will be fine sport — I'll break up the 
chairs, and John shall break up the tables.** 

Wit of a Resurreetioniit, 

A large party of soldiers surprising two resurrec- 
tian mw in a diurchyard, the officer, seizing one of 
them, asked him what ho had to say for himself :•« 
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*«Say, nr," TepHed the surgeon's provider, "why, 
that we came here to raise a corpse, and not a 
regiment" 

A Yorkshire Eating Match, 

There was a &mous eating match at a village in 
Yorkshire, between two men, named Gubbins and 
Muggins, which caused a great deal of interest in 
the neighbourhood ; and a countryman, leaving the 
c^ce before the match was decided, was stopped by 
almost every one on the road with **Who beats? 
how does the match get on V* &c. : to which he an- 
swered, "Why, I dmmt exactly know — they say 
Gubbins *I1 get it; but I thinks Muggins *11 bet Hm 
yet, for when I leafl he was oanly two geese and 
a torkey behind him V* 

Mistake iff the Press. 

An important house in New- York had occasion 
to advertise fi)r sale a quantity of Brass Hoppers, 
■ueh as are used in coffee-miUs. But instead of 
Brass Hoppers the newspaper read Grasshoppers, 
In a short time the merchant's counting-room was 
thronged with inquirers respecting the new article 
oi merchandise. 

•♦ Good morning, Mr. Invoice ; how do you seB 
grasshoppers?** said a fat merchant "What are 
th^ worth a hogshead ?" 

The importer was astonished ; but before he had 
time to reply, in came a druggist, who being bent 
on speculation, determined to purchase a whde lol| 
provided be could get them low. Taking the im- 
porter aside for fear of being overheard by the mei- 
ehant, he asked him how he sold his grasshoppers i 
if tltcy were prime quality ; and whether they wr 
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to be used in medicine. The importer was about 
opening his mouth to reply in an angry manner lo 
what he began to suspect was a conspiracy to tor- 
ment him, when a doctor entered smelling at bis 
cane and looking wondrous wise. 

" Mr. Invoice/* said he, ** ahem ! will you be good 
enough to show me a specimen of your gross- 
hoppers ?" 

^^Grasshoppers ! grasshoppers !** exclaimed the im« 
porter, as soon as he had a chance to speak — **' what, 
gentlemen, do you mean by grasshoppers ?** 

** Mean !" said the merchant : ** why, I perceive 
you have advertised the article for sale.'* 

** Certamly,** said th^ druggist, " and when a man 
advertises an article, it is natural for him to expect 
inquiries relating to the price and quality of tho 
thing.** 

^Nothing in the world more natural,** said the 
doctor. **As for myself^ J have at {H-esent a number 
of cases on hand in which I thought the article 
might be serviceable — but since you are so— ahem ! 
so uncivil — why I must look out elsewhere, and my 
patients** 

** You and yoxxr patience be hanged !** interrupted 
the importer ; **■ mme is fairly worn out, and if you 
don*t explain yourselves, gentlemen, 1*11 lay thia 
poker over your heads.** 

To save their heads, the advertisement was now 
referred to, when the importer found out the cause 
of his vexations by reading the following: "Just 
landed and for sale by Invoice &. Co., ten hogsheads 
prime groishoppers,^* 

All gone mU. 

A gentleman having appointed to meet his friend 
on particular businessi went „,^ Ji^J^w^ and 
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Imocked at the door, whidi was q>eiied by a lerraiit 
girL He informed her he wanted her master. ** He 
18 gone out, sir,** said she. ** Then your mistress 
will do,** said the gentleman. ** She,** said the gir], 
**is gone out too.** ^My business is of conse- 
quence,** returned he; *Ms your master*s son at 
home?** "No, sir,** replied the girl, "he is gone 
out'* " That's unlucky indeed," replied he ; *» but 
perhaps it may not be long before they return ; I 
will step in and sit by your fire.** "Oh, sir,'* said 
the girl, " the fire is gone out too.** Upon which the 
genUeman bade her inform her master, that he did 
not expect to be received so coolly. 

Matrimony, 

Bishop Andrews, the favourite preacher of King 
James the First, in his sermon on matrimony, says 
that ten women are driven to the altar for one that 
is led to it 

Difference hetioeen Whigs and Tories. 

" Pray, Monsieur FAmbassadeur,** said the late 
King of France one day at his levee, " what do you 
take to be the difference between a Whig and a 
Tory ?" " Please your majesty," was the reply, " I 
conceive the difference to be merely nominal ; the 
Tories are Whigs when they want places, and the 
Whigs are Tories when they have got them.** 

The Pretender's Health. 

There was not much wit, but there was some good 
humour in the reply George II. made to a lady, who, 
at the f^^'^t masquerade his majesty was at in Eng- 
land, iiivited him to drink a glass of wine at one of 
the bedufets. With this he readily complied, and 
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tlie lady fiBingf a bomper» atid, ** Here, inaak» thf 
P^tender*B heakh f* tbm filUii|f another ^asi, pare- 
•ented it to the kiae, who, receiving it with a sinileY 
replied, «' I drink with all my heart to the health of 
all unfortunate princea.** 

WtmttMgion, 

The ftUowing incident is certainly important, and 
there are doubtless others, showing a sense of the 
love and fear of Qod in the hearts of the fathers of 
oar country, and also those exhibiting a special 
Providence in directing the events of the revolution, 
which have not appeared in any history. 

llie surprise and capture of the Hessian troops at 
Trenton, is a well-remembered event in our revolu- 
tionary history. It occurred at the darkest period 
of the struggle, and it was iri the hour when the 
hopes of the most sanguine had almost failed, that 
God so singularly interposed to save our land. 

On that eventml mormnsr, Colonel Biddle, of Phila- 
delphia, rede by the side of Washington, and it was 
fixmi his ofl-repeated relation of the circumstances 
of that contest that we have di^ved our knowledge 
of the following interesting fact : 

The American troops crossed the Delaware about 
nine miles above Trenton, and marched in two di- 
visions upon the town. This unexpected approach 
and vigorous attack of foes supposed to be dispirited 
and defeated, was completely successful; and al. 
though the floating ice in the river had delayed the 
crossing, and it was eight o^clock when Washington 
entered the village, tlie victory was jfained wim an 
ease altc^ether unexpected. In a rew minutes all 
the outguards were driven in, and the American 
fcrces having surround^ the town, resistance bo- 
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I fruitless, and the enemy surrendered. When 
thb event was oommnnicated to Washington, be was 
pressing forward, and animating his troops by 'his 
voice uid example. Instantly checking his horse^ 
and throwing the reins upon his neck, the venerably 
naan raised his hands and eyes to heaven, and thus 
silently and emphatically acknowledged whence thi 
victory had come, and what aid he had implored to 
guard his beloved country in the perilous confliet% 
It was not until the lapse of about a minute that he 
paused from his devout thankfulness, and ordered 
the troops to stand to their arms. 

No Paift No Pray, 

When Jonas Hanway once advertbed for a coach« 
man, he had a great number of applicants. One of 
them be approved of, and told him, if his character 
answered, he would take him on the terms which 
they had agreed upon ; " But,'* said he, " my good 
ftUow, as I am rather a particular man, it may be 
proper to inform you, that every evening, afler the 
business in the stable is done, I shall expect you to 
eome to my house for a quarter of an hour to attend 
fiimily prayer ; to this, I suppose, you can have no 
objection ?'* ** Why, as to that, sir," replied the fel- 
low, ** I does not see much to say against it, but I 
hope you'll consider it in my wages.'* 

More than I can Swallow* 

An illustrious person told Mr. D ^ of C— , 

that he bad drunk two bottles of champagne and 

six of port. " That," said Mr. D , " is more than 

I can swallow ;" and if the wit was relished, it was 
never forgiven. 
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Giving up the Ghost, 
A player performingr the Ghoet in Hamlet verj 
badly, was hissed ; after bearing it a good while, he 
put the audience in good humour by stepping for- 
ward, and saying, ** Ladies and gentlemen, I am ex- 
tremely sorry that my humble endeavours to please 
are unsuccessful ; but if you are not satbfied, I must 
give up the Ghost.** 

No Voice in the City, 
A gentleman passing the evening among some 
iBriends in the city, was requested, in his turn, to 
fiivour the company with a song ; he politely de- 
clined it, alleging that he was so indifferent a per* 
former, that any attempt of his would rather disgust 
than entertain. One of the company, however, as- 
■erted that he had a very good voice ; and said, he 
had frequently had the pleasure of hearing him sing. 
•• That may be," resumed the other, " but as I am 
not a freeman, I have no voice in the city.*' 

A Double Entendre, 
The keeper of a paltry Scotch alehouse having on 
his sign, after his name, the letters M. D. F. R. S., 
a physician, who was a fellow of the Royal Society, 
asked him how he presumed to affix these letters to 
his name. ** Why, sir," said tlie publican, ** I have 
as good a right to them as you have." ** What do yoo 
mean, you impudent scoundrel 7" replied the doctor. 
* I mean, sir," returned the other, " that I was Drum- 
Major of the Royal Scots Fusileers." 

Such Sparks as You, 

As Lady B L — '— was presiding one evening 

at the tea-table one of her ruflles caught the flame 
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•T the teaJamp, and was burned before it could be 

extinguished. Lord M , who was one of the 

party, and thought to be witty on the accident, re- 
marked, ** He dKl not think her ladyship so apt te 
take Jire.** •* Nor am I, my lord," replied she with 
great readiness, **firom such sparks as you.** 

Actor of One Part. 

A little after Lord Chatham (then Mr. PiU) had 
changed h\a political sentiTnents in regard to the pro> 
tection of Hanover, in the course of replying one 
day in the House of Commons to Sir Francis Blake 
l>elava1, he threw out some sarcastical reflexions 
on him for appearing on the stage ; upon which the 
other got up, and acknowledged it was true : youth 
and whim led him once to amuse himself that 
way ; but he could safely lay his hand on his heart 
and say, ** He never acted but one part.''* 

Sheridan and the Play-Writer. 

During Sheridan*s management of Drury Lane, 
an author had produced a ^ay which he offered to 
Covent Garden, saying, that it would make Drury 
Lane a splendid desert. His play failed ; but soon 
after, he prevailed on a friend to present a new one 
to Sheridan. " No ! no !" exclaimed the latter, " I 
can*t agree to connive at putting his former threat 
into effect** 

The Esquimaux Woman. 

Major Cartwright used to relate many curioua 
particulars of this woman : among others, that on 
being shown the interior of St. PauPs she was so 
ftruckwith astonishment and awe, diat her knees 
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«hook vaaiot btr, and ihe leaned Sat mspipati mk tkm 
perflon who stood next to her* After a {NMiee oC 
■ome momenta, she ezckimed, m a low and trenm- 
JouB voice, ** Did man make it,or wasitibundhere?*' 

Ben^ cfthe SpringB. 

A lady brought a child to a physician in Utica, 
to consult him about ita predoue health. Among 
other things, she inquired if he did not think the 
^rings would be useful ? 

** Certainly, madam,** replied the doctor, as hm 
eyed the chud, and then took a large pinch of snuffi 
**I haven*t the least hesitation in recommending 
the Springs — ^and the sooner you apply the remedy, 
the better!" 

** You really think it would be good for the dear 
little thing, don't you?" 

** Upon my word, ifs the best remedy I know of." 
»» What Springs would you recommend. Doctor?** 
** Any will do, madam, where you can get plenty 
of $oap and water!* 

Etymologists, 

Dr. Parr being asked, who was his iromediato 
predecessor in the mastership of the free school of 
Norwich? replied, **It was Barnabas Leman, an 
honest man but without learning, and. very tyran- 
nical in his discipline. This man had the impn- 
dence to publish, by a halfguinea subscription, 
what he colled an * English Derivative Dictionary,* 
in quarto. He pretended to find a derivation fbr 
every word ifa Saxon, German, Dutch, Latin, Greek 
and Hebrew. No matter wbat the word was, 
whether culinary or vernacular, he undertook to 
find ita etymology. Coming to * pig's pettytoea* (• 
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Kofftlk wmy of dressing the feet cf suckioff pigB)t 
he was a little puzzled, hut it did not stop him ; so 
he wrote, as it now stands in the book, * Pi^^s petty. 
toes — a dish of which the author of this Dictionary 
is extremely fi>nd.** 

There lately resided in an Ayrshire Yillage, a 
man who, like Leman, proposed to wute an Ety^ 
mological Dictionary of the English language. ^ 
ing asked what he understood the word pathology 
to mean, he answered, with great readiness and 
confidence, ** Why, the art of roadmdHng.^ to be 



A Simple Machine out of Order. 

A gentleman, remarkable for having a ^eat deal 
of lead in his forehead, called one uoriiug on a 
counsellor, who asked what news ? ^* Why," says 
the other, "• I do not know ; my head is confbunt^ 
edly otU of order this morning." " Tl at w extraor- 
dinary news, indeed,** says the counseror. '^ What I 
an extraordinary thing for a man to hvve cha head- 
ache ?** " No, sir,** says he, ** I-do not bj\j that ; but 
fi>r so simply a machine to be out of or*kr is extra- 
ordinary i|^deed !** 

Tbasting Cloth. 

A child having ^ot a flannel doth \a dry, wMle 
his mother was busied otherwise, held if so close to 
the fire that it soon began to change colour. 
•* Mamma,'* he cried, " is it enough wh*>n it looks 
brown ?*' 

Mr. Abemethy, 

A lady very much afflicted with nervous com 
plaints, went to consult the celebrated sureeon, Mr 
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Aberaethy. The roagfa and caustic manner in 
which he catechised her, so discomposed the Air 
one*8 weak spirits, that she was thrown into a fit of 
hysterics. On parting, she pot the usual fee into 
his hand, in the form of a one pound note and a 
■hilling. Mr. Abemethy pocketed the note with 
one hand, and with the other presented the shilling 
to her, saying, gravely, **Here, madam, take the 
•hilling; go to the next toy-shop, buy a skipping- 
rope, and use it every day : it will do you more 
good than all my prescriptions f* 

Bread, 

An itinerant preacher, who was not very re- 
markable for his energy of style or brilliancy of 
thought, was once hammering out the gospel to a 
slumbering audience in Freetown, when he stopped 
short in his discourse, and with renewed vigour ex- 
claimed — ** My friends, what do you suppose my 
little grandson calls bread ?^* This unexpected 
query awakened the congregation, who commenced 
guessing. After some ten or twelve had guessed 
wrong, a great gawk drawled out, ** Now, Mr. Min- 
ister, you are to tell us what he calls it" ** Why,** 
replied the reverend genUeman, ^ he calls it bread/* 
After this there was no more slumbering. 

IneMtimabU Value of a TaiL 

A monkey-faced fellow offered himself to Garrick 
•8 an actor. ** It will not do,** says Garrick ; ** but 
if yon had a tail, no money should part us.** 

Typographical Wit. 

One meeting an acquaintance, who was a printer 
by proiession, inquired of ^^i, " J(jj)3r^(^true Ifo. 
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' had put a period to his existence?** **• No^ 



ao,** replied the typc^rapher, **he had only put a 
colon : for he is now in a fair way of recovery.** 

S(6ck-JM>er9. 

A carpenter in Dorsetshire was employed to make 
a pair of stocks for the parish, for which he charged 
a good round sum. One of the parochial officers 
gaid, ** You have made a good deal by that job.** 
•* Yes,'* said Master Chip, ** we stock-jobbers always 
attend to our own interest** 

Courage. 

A man, in the habit of travelling, complaining to 
his friend, that he had often been robbed, and was 
afraid of stirring abroad, was advised to carry pis- 
tols with him on his journey. ** Oh ! that would bo 
worse,** replied the hero ; ** the thieves would rob ms 
^ them also.** 

A Slip of the Tongue, 

A young fellow named Crolius, who was charged 
with having stolen a pair of shoes, was arraigned 
at the Special Sessions. The prisoner, ifler his ar- 
test, pretended that he was a foreigner, and affocted 
an entire ignorance of the English language. On 
his trial the charge was not sufficiently proved, the 
court therefore resolved to acquit him ; previous to 
his charge, however, the Recorder, wishing to give 
him the laconic exhortation to morality, called mm, 
to ask whether he did not understand any English ? 
The acquitted prisoner turned round, and making a 
very low bow to the court, threw the auditors into a 
roar of laughter by replying very calmly, *^ Not a 
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ivord, your honour/* ** Well,** said his hooonr, at 
soon as he had resumed his gravity by adjusting' liitf 
spectacles, **■ if you are discharged, will you tak« 
care and behave better in future ?" **• I will," said 
ihe other, as he turned out of dburt, ** you will never 
6nd me here again speaking to your hononr.*' 

Game, 

Lee Lewis, shooting on a field, the proprietor afc» 
tacked him violently : ** I allow no person,^ said he, 
** to kill game on my manor but myseH*, and 111 
shoot you, if you come here again.** ** What,** said 
the otoer, ^ I suppose you mean to make game of 
me." 

Short Days and long Nights. 

Bonnel Thornton, like most wits, was a lover of 
conviviality ; which frequently led him to spend the 
whole night in company, and all the next morning 
in bed. On one of these occasions, an old female 
relation having waited on him before he had arisen, 
began to read him a familiar lecture on prudence ; 
which she concluded by saying, **Ah! Bonne^ 
Bonnel ! I see plainly that you'll shorten your days,** 
•* Very true, madam,** replied he, ** but, by the same 
rule, you must admit that I shall lengthen my 
mghts:' 

Excellency and IRghnus, 

**Once,** said a person, in a dispute concerning 
titles, ** I had the honour to be in company with aa 
Excellency and a Highness. His Excellency was 
the most ignorant and brutal man I ever saw ; and 
his Highness measured just four feet eight inchea* 
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Best Body of Divimty, 

Parker, Bishop of Oxford, being asked by an ao- 
quaintance what was the best body of divinity, an* 
Bwered, **Tbat which can help a man to keep a 
coach and six horses.** 

Dr. Parr. 

Dr. Parr was not very delicate in the choice of 
his expressions, when heated by argument or con. 
tradiction. He once called a clergyman a fool, wbo^ 
indeed, was little better. The clergyman said, he 
would complain of this usage to the bishop. ** I)o,*^ 
■aid the doctor, ** and my Card Bishop will coi\firm 
you.*' 

Justice, 

A French nobleman, who had been satirized l^ 
Voltaire, meeting the poet soon after, gave him a 
hearty drubbing. The poet immediately flew to 
the Duke of Orleans, told him hew he had been 
used, and begged he would do him justice. ** Sur,** 
replied the diUte, with a significant smilci ** it hat 
been done you already.*' 

A New Character. 

A late Duke of Nor&lk was much addicted to 
the bottle. On a masquerade night, he asked Foot* 
what new character he should go in. ** Go $oberI^ 
•aidFoote. 

The Tragic Barber, 

A hair-dresser, in a considerable town, made an 
unsuccessful attempt in tragedy. To silence an 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



199 BinifoiniisT*8 cwn book. 

abimdant hissing, he stepped forward, and deliTered 
the following speech : " Ladies and gentlemen : ycB- 
terday I dressed you ; to-night I Address you ; and 
to-morrow, if you please, I will niadress you. While 
there is virtue in powder, pomatum, and horse-taila, 
I find it easier to make an actor than to be one. 
Vive la bagatelle I I hope I shall yet shine in the 
capital part of a beau, though I have not the felichjf 
of pleasing you in the character of an emperor." 

John Jbylor. 

This author had the merit of interrupting the 
■ervile etiquette of kneeling to tlie king. ** I my. 
•el^** says the water poet, **gave a book to Kin^ 
James once, in the great chamber at Whitehall, as 
his majesty came from the chapeL The Duke of 
Richmond said merrily to me : — * Taylor, where did 
you learn the manners to give the king a book and 
not kneel ?* * My lord,' said I, * if it i^ease your 
grace, I do give now ; but when I beg any thing, 
then I will kneel.*" 

How to Catch an OwL 

A western paper mentions the following as an 
^isy method of taking owls. When you discover 
one on a tree, and find that it is looking at you, all 
you have to do is to move quickly round Uie tree 
several times, when the owl in the mean time, 
whose attention will be firmly fixed, forgetting the 
necessity of turning its body with its head, wUl fol. 
low your motions with its eyes, till it wrings ite 
head off. 

The same paper proposes a method of takJbg 
rabbits, equally easy and effectual. ** Place (saya 
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ite writer) applet in the parts where i^Mj tapitot 
after i^nkling them with aniiff, and when thev 
oome to smell, the sadden effort to sneeze which 
they make, never fails to break their necks, and 
even, in some cases, has been known to throw their 
Iwads a foot beyond their tails.** 

Saving One't Bacon, 

A boy, who had not retomed after the holidays t» 
Winchester school, which the master charged him 
to do, came back at last loaded with a fine ha^f at 
a bribe to the master, who took the ham, but flof • 
ged the lad, and told him, ^ You may give my com- 
pliments to your mother for the ham, but I assure 
you it shaU not save your bacon.** 

Building Cattle$ in ihe Air. 

During the civil war, some persons of the royal 
party having mixed with the republicans in com. 
pany, were talking of their future hopes. •* *Tis all 
building castles in the air,** observed a surly re- 
publican. ''Where can we build them else?** re- 
plied a cavalier ; ** you have robbed us of every inch 
of knd.** 

Politenen, 

An officer in battle happening to bow, a cannon* 
ball passed over his head, and took off the head of i 
•oldier who stood behind him. ** You see,** said be^ 
** that a man never loses by politeness.** 

The LefUHanded Lady, 

An old lady proverbial fixr her pride of ChristiiD. 
tty, one afternoon discovered, while in the midrt of 
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her work, the teVerend thepberd of Hui flodc ct 
which she was a member, ivHhki a few paces nt 
the house, and making straigiit fdwordt the dooiv 
Wishing to be thought well emplojred,. she tluew 
her spinning-wheel aside, and seizing her spectaclet 
and bible, uough she could not read a word, wai 
engaged so deeply at the time the good man enter- 
ed as not to obsierTe him until he gently tapped her 
•n the shoulder : " La ! madam, do you read with 
your bible upside down T* " Oh dear, is it, Mr. B. ?^ 
•aid she, *^yes, I always read so; I'm left-handed.** 

Funeral Service, 

A ludicrous mistake happened at a funeral in 
Mory-Ie-bone. The clergyman had gone on with 
the service, until he came to that part, which says, 
*• Our deceased brother, or sister,'* without knowing 
whether the deceased was male or female. He 
turned to one of the mourners, and asked, whether 
it was a brother or sister? The man very inno. 
cently replied, **No relation at all, sir; only an 
acquaintance." 

Judge Burnet. 

Judge Burnet, son of the famous Bishop of Salts, 
bury, when young, is said to have been of a wild 
and dissipated turn. Being one day found by his 
father in a very serious humour, **What is the mat- 
ter with you, Tonj," said the bishop ; ** what are jroq 
ruminating on ?" ** A greater work than your lord- 
ship's History of the Reformation," answered tb« 
•on. " Ay ! what is that ?" asked the father. " Tim 
reformation of mysei/, my lord," replied the aoa 
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Street Sweeper. 

A gentieman, crossing the Strand, was applied to 
hf a man, who sweeps the cross-ways, ibr charity. 
The gentleman replied, " I am going a little farther^ 
and will remember you when I return.** ** Pleass 
your honour,** says the man, **it is unknown tlie 
credit I give in this way.** 

A Standing Jake. 

Munden, when confined to his bed, and unable to 
put his feet to tlie ground, being told by a friend 
that his digniBed indisposition was the laugh of th« 
green-room, pleasantly replied, *^ Though 1 love to 
make others laugh, yet I wish much rather they 
would make me a standing joke.** 

Anecdote, 

Not long ago, two young sparks (linen-drapers lyi 
was suppot<ed,) fh)m a great city of the East, took 
up their residence at an Inn in the West Highland! 
(the landlord of wiiich has been so graphically 
described by a contemporary as * the rattling, roar- 
ing, ready-witted, warm-hearted, big-fisted Higb- 
landman, that keeps what he himself calls the 
Travelling Emporium.*) The youtlis in question 
■oon began to * smoke * Dugald the waiter (along 
with their segars), as the Itest method of showing 
their importance ; and to such an extent did they 
harass the poor fellow, that, finding it impossible to 
please them, either with their victuals or his most 
assiduous services, he was constrained to iofbrm his 
Inaster, that, rather than go near them any more, he 
would be forced to leave the Emporium. Rory, on 
hearing the complaint, was n^t IcMigj^^^mininff 
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on a way to punish *the sancj scoondrels.* H« 
therefore took the young gentlemen under his own 
especial charge, and soon discovered that Dugald 
had not been comjdaining unnecessarily; but to 
&vour his design, they were served most obseqoi. 
oasly, and allowed to rail on. When the gentlemen 
were about to depart, tlie bill was demanded, but 
Rory charged every thing so extravagantly, that 
even the waiter, to whom it was shown, uttered an 
exclamation, in Gaelic, indicative of astonishment 
at its exorbitance. Nothing daunted, however, the 
account was presented, when, * foaming with rage 
and fury,' the indignant strangers vociferatwl, 
*'Pray, Mr. Boniface, is this your usual rate of 
charging ?" **0h, not at all, not at all, gentlemen,** 
calmly replied Rory. "And why not, fellow f 
•* Because, gentlemen, it is not ordinary people we 
make our living by — and however much you may 
conceal your names, I know by your manner that 
you are noblemen." •* Noblemen !" exclaimed the 
gentlemen, with rreat self-complacency. ** Yes, 
noblemen,** cried RoiTt seeing the pill was goingr 
down. ** Did I not find it out at once ? You're 
noblemen in disguise — ^you need never deny it to 
me, my Lords," and bowing himself out of the 
apartment,^ almost suffi)cated with kughter, he 
retired to enjoy the joke with his household. In a 
minute afler, the bill was settled in full, and Dugald, 
the waiter, received seven shillings and sixpence for 
his trouble. 

Sharp Repartee, 

A countryman sowing his ground, two smart 
fellows riding that way, one of them called to him 
with an insolent air, ** Well, honest leilow," said bc^ 
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** tis your businefls to sow, bnt we reap the fi^its of 
your labodr.** To which the countryman replied, 
** *Ti8 very like you may, fi>r I am sowing hemp.** 

Reason for Weeping, 

A gentleman, taking an apartment, told the land- 
lady, ** I assure you, madam, I never left a lodging 
but my landlady shed- tears.** She answered, **I 
hope it was not, sir, because you went away witliout 
paying.**. 

PaUenee. 

A fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge, on the 
eve of his departure from the University, preached at 
St Mary's, upon these words, "'Have patience toith 
tn«, and J wiU pay you all ;** and, owinff a great sum 
of money in the town, enlarged mightify on the first 
part of tie text, "/Tore patience^** ^c. "Now,** says 
he, ** I should come to the second part, and I mil 
pay you all ; but having pressed too long on your 
patience, I must leave that till the next opportunity* 
so pray have patience with me !** 

No Bad Exchange. 

** How are you, this morning ?** said Fawcett to 
Cooke. "Not at all myself,** says the « tragedian* 
** Then, I congratulate you,** replied Fawcett ; ** for 
be whoever cue you will, you will be a gainer by 
the bargain.** 

Anagram* 

One of the happiest anagrams in any langoasfo 
is that which has been made from Pilate*s question 
to our Saviour — '' (^aid eH Veritas ?* (What b truta?) 
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These three words make the fi>UowiDg uHiftdranisiie 
■entence : est vir qui adesU (The man wham yon 
■ee before you.) 

Extreme Unction, 

As the late Earl of Chesterfield and Lord Petro 
were once stepping out of a carriagfe, a great lamp^ 
oil and all, fell from tlie centre of an iron arch before 
the house, missing Lord Petre by about half an inch. 
•* Oh, my lord," said he, " I was near being gone !" 
*Why, yes," replied tlie Earl, coolly, **but there 
would certainly have been one comfbrt attending the 
accident, since you must infallibly have receiv^ ex- 
treme unction before you went" 

Flying Colours. 

Two gentlemen were at a cofiee-house, when the 
discourse fell upon Sir Joshua Reynolds*s painting ; 
one of them said, that **hi8 tints were admirable, 
but the odours flew.** It happened, unluckily, that 
Sir Joshua was in the next stall, and he, taking up 
his hat, accosted tiicm thus, with a low bow : ** Gen- 
tlemen, I return you many thanks for bringing me 
off with flying colours.** 

Bon-Moi of Nelson, 

Lord Nelson was as decided and animated in his 
interconrse with his firiends as with the enemies of 
his country. Captain Berry had served with him 
in tlie unfortunate affair of Teneriffe ; and, on their 
return to England, accompanied him to St Jame8*B. 
The king, with his accustomed suavity, lamented 
the gallant admiraPs wounds. " You have lost your 
right arm ** observed his majesty. ** But not mj 
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fflgfat haad,** replied the other^ <»as I )iave tft« bondT 
«f presenting Captain fierry to your m&jestj.** 

Anecdote of' Quin, 

Dining one day at a party in Bath, Quin uttered 
something which caused a general murmur of delight. 
A nobleman present, who was not illustrious for the 
brilliancy of his ideas, exclaimed, ** What a pity 
His, Quin, my boy. that a clever 'f^low like yoa 
should be a player.*' Quin fixed and flashed bis eye 
iqxm the person, with this reply, ** Wha^ would your 
lordship have me be ?^*a lord '** 

A Cogent Reason fer not Marrying, 

A gentleman who paid his addresses to a lady la 
every respect qualified to make him an excellent 
wife, had been accustomed to spend almost every 
evening during a period of nearly tliirty years at 
her house. A friend one morning met with him,, 
and in" the course of conversation said, •* Why, in 

the name of fete, don*t you marry Miss ? You 

have known her now above thirty years; she is 
amiable, clever, has a good fortune,^ and is precisely 
the person you ought to choose for a wife." " Why,^ 
•aid he, ** I have often thought of marrying her, 
but have as often been deterred by the reflection 
that I should then have nomkere to opend my eoeti 

I myself am Carlini, 

1^ An unfc'-tunate man, miserably afflicted with % 
hypochondriacal complaint, consulted M. Tr6ncliin| 
the physician. * You want amusement, sir,** saio 
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Tronchin to him; ''go and Bee Carl'mi** be wW 
make you laugh, and will do yon more good, thaa 
any tmng I can prescribe for you." ''Alas! air," 
■aid the patient, "• I myself am CarliniP* 

Honesty too Dear. 

A magistrate remonstrating with a <;ulprit of th« 
poorer class, who had been Sequently before him, 
asked him why he did not contrive to pursue an 
honest course ? The other, who had got some gia 
under his ^rirdle, replied, "Upon my soul, pleaae 
your worship, I can^t afford to be honest*' 

Kindness of a Carpenter, 

A carpenter, having neglected to make a gibbet 
(which was ordered by ttie executioner), on tho 
ground that he had not been paid for the last that 
he had erected, gave so much offence, that the next 
time the judge came the circuit, he was sent for. 
" Fellow, (said the judge, in a stern tone,) how came 
you to neglect making the gibbet that was ordered 
(m my account?** "I humbly beg your pardon,** 
•aid the carpenter, " had I known it had been for 
jour lordship, it should have been done imme(& 
ately.'* 

Gratitude. 

A grotesque instance of the sudden power of 
gratitude, is shown in a modern Kentish anecdote, 
perfoctly well attested* A perKm of Whitestable; 
named Patten, was well known in his own neigh- 
bourhood as a man of great oddi^^, great humour, 
and equally great extravagance. Once standing in 

* A celebrated harl 'qain of tbe Italian comedy. . 
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I ol* a new wigr, his old one defying all farther 
assistance of art, he went over to Canterbury, and 
applied to a barber, young in the business, to make 
hira one. The tradesman, who was just going to 
dinner, begged the honour of his new customer's 
company at his meal, to which Patten most readily 
consented. After dinner, a. large bowl of punch 
was produced, and the happy guest, with equal 
readiness, joined in its demolition. When it was 
out, the Imrber was proceeding to business, and be. 
gan to handle his measure, when Mr. Patten de- 
sired him to desist, saying, he should not make his 
wig. **Why not?" exclaimed the honest host; 
•* have I done any thing to offend you, sir ?'* ** Not 
in the least," replied the guest; " I find you are a 
very honest, good-natured fellow ;"" so I will take 
somebody else in. Had you made it, you would 
never have been paid for it" 

Bacchanalian Inquest. 

A man not twenty miles from the capital of " 
was the other day recognized by several sober citi- 
zens, in such a situation as to induce the belief that 
he was dead, and that he had come to his untimely 
fiite, either by mischance or the hand nf violence. 
A magistrate was immediately called upon, who, 
after hastily referring to the statutes, and a book of 
forms and precedents, placed a volume under each 
arm,- and with appropriate solemnity, moved to the 
fatal spot, calling, as he passed,* on his neighbours 
to the number ^ fifteen, to serve as a jury of in- 
quest The jury was duly impannelled, sworn, and 
charged to declare of the death of the person, 
wheuer be died of felony, &c. when to the aston- 
khmeot of all present, the apparently lifeless corpse 
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moved, fidiitj/ ratfing his heod^and with tbe 'mni 
fled tongue of a notary of Bacchus, ezclttunefl, ^ / 
kave an objection to one of the jury.** 

An OtUline, 

When the Duke de Cfaoiseul, who was a remark* 
aUy meagre-looking man, came to London for the 
purpose of negotiating a peace, Charles Townsend* 
being asked whether the French government had 
sent tlie preliminaries of a treaty, answered, ** He 
did not know, but they had sent the outline of an 
unbassador.** 

Dr, Bentley. 

When the great Bentley, afterwards so distiiw 
guislied, was eiuimincd for deacon's orders, he eiu 
pccted that the bishop would himself examine him; 
and his displeasure at what he considered neglod 
be vented in such answers as the following : — 

Chaplain, auid est fides? 

BMtUff. Ctaod non vides. 

C Quid est tpes ? 

B, Uuid noil habes. 

C. Quid est cbaritas? 
M, Maxima raritas. 

This is said to have been enough to satisQr the 
chaplain, who took the rhymer to the bishop. 

Striking lakeneis. 

Some years ago^ » then itinerant pSrtraii^Kiinter, 
whose reputation be* fwnee risen much above the 
point it at thbt time occupied, being employed to 
delineate the features of a musician of some emi. 
nence, who had taken up his temporary quarters al 
\ watering-place, the son of hannopy was <" 
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fied with the resemblance, and expressed his dis&i. 
probation rather strongly. •* Whom is that like, mj 
diear?** asked the mortified artist of a 6ne little boy, 
. the eldest hope of his employer. " Papa !" said the 
child. " So it is, my darling — Yoa see, sir, your 
«on is a better judge of a likeness than yourself; 
And where is it like papa, my dear ?*' " It's ver^ 
like papa abotd the. fiddle P* was the answer. It lA 
unnecessary to add, that no more questions were 
asked of the juvenile connoisseur. 

Lord Bdinghroke. 

The famous Lord Bolingbroke, being at Aix-U- 
cha|)ellc, during the treaty of peace at that pluce, (at 
which time his attainder was taken off,) was asked 
by an impertinent Fienchman, whctlier he came 
there in any public character. " No, sir," replied his 
lordship, ^ I come like a French minister, with na 
character at olL" 

Lightning and Lotteries, 

' A few years since a respectable young man in 
Portland, among tlie thousands and thousands who 
had drawn blanks, blanks, blanks, drew a prize of 
five hundred dollars. His friends, we have no doubt, 
trembled for the consequences, lest it should lead 
him to dabble in lotteries till he was ruined. We 
were pleased, however, the other day, to hear him. 
remark that on drawing the prize, he immediately 
came to the resolution never to purchase another 
ticket! and the reascori which he gave pleased us 
still more. '* He liad heard folks say, that lightning 
wot never known to strike twice in one place.^* 
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WhaVs in a Name, 
On it being reported, in a party of ladies, that ^ 
Captain Silk had arrived in town, they exclaimed* 
wiUi one ejcception, ^* What a name for a soldier !" 
**The fittest name in the world,*' rejoined a wittj 
female ; ** for 8ilk never can be wor$ted /** 

Great Encouragement. 

A gentleman about to join his regiment, stationed 
in the West Indies, was making some anxious in- 
quiries of a brother officer, who had returned, after 
serving several years in that climate, concerning the 
best means of preserving health ; to which the other 
replied, *^ During our passage out, many serious di» 
cussions took place aboat the mode of living best 
calculated to preserve health in a climate, with the 
fiital effects of which on European constitutions, 
every one is so well acquainted. Some determined 
to be temperate, and drink nothing but water; 
c^ers, not deviating from their usual manner of 
living. Not to interrupt each other's plans, we 
agreed to separate into two distinct messes, which, 
m>m their different modes of living, very soon ob. 
tained the distinctive appellations of the sober and 
the drunken club." •* Well," said the other gentle, 
man, with some anxiety, ** and what was the result ?" 
•* Why, truly, not very satisfactory : we buried aU 
the members of the sober club in the course of a 
few months, and I am the only survivor of the 
drunken." 

New Reading in Horace, 
Sir Robert Walpole, at the close of his adminia. 
tration, was sitting one evening with some intimate 
fi'icnds, to whom he was complaining of the vanitiw 

Digitized by Gr)Ogle 



BDliOUftlfT'S OWN BOOK. W 

and vexations of office, adding, from the second epis- 
tie of the second book of Horace, 

* Lusisti satis, edisti, atque bibisti ; 

Tempus abire tibi est.* 

• Pray, Sir Robert," says one of his friends, •• is that 
food Latin ?" ♦♦ Why, I think so— what objections 
have you to it?" ** Why," says the other drilv, «»I 
did not know but that the word might be 6ri£e-i8ti 
m TOUR Horace." 

Punning Competition, 
Greorge IV., when Prince of Wales, and Charles 
Fox, one day enjoying a ride in the neighbourhood 
of Brighton, laid bets which of them should make 
the wortt pun on the first subjects the;^ met. Im- 
mediately after, meeting a man carrying a dead 
hare over his shoulder. Fox (who was to make the 
first essay of his wit) accosted him thus : •* Friend, 
is that your own hare or a vng ?" Riding a little 
iirther on, they came up with two men, one of 
whom held a snuff-box in his hand. **• So, fiiend," 
said the prince, ** I see you are a snuffer." " Yes, 
sir," replied the man. " And are you a snuffer also ?" 
says he to the other man. " I am, please your hon- 
our." "Well, then, you are a pair of snuffers.** Fox 
gained the bet. 

Almanacs* 
A simple countryman lately went into a shop in 
Mansfield, Notts, to look at some almanacs. On 
being told the price, he exclaimed, " They're very 
dear!" "Yes," was the reply, "and they'll be 
dearer too, next year." This so staggered poor 
Johnny, that he exclaimed, " Til have three before 
they do rise !" And, Sans ceremonies that number 
BO actually purchased and paid for I (^q^^^^. 






Nawd Pun, 

A gentleman inquiring of a naTnl officer wh/ 
iailors generally take off their shirts on goin^ iat* 
action, was answered, that " they were uawiUiDg te 
bare any check to fighting.** 

FaUe Report, 

A gentleman meeting an old friend, whom he bad 
not seen for a long time, congratulated him on lately 
coming to the possession of a large landed' estate. 
• There was such a report,'* replied the other ; " but, 
tf you will believe me, it was quite grottndlesa,*^ 

Diverting Vagabond, 
Mossop, the player, always spoke in heroics. A 
cobbler in Dublin, who once brought home bis boots, 
refused to leave tliem without the money. Mossop 
came in whilst he was disputing, and, lookmg stem* 
ly, exclaimed, " Tell me, are you tlie noted cobbler 
I have often lieard of?** "Yes,** says tlie fellow, 
** and I think you the diverting vagabond I havo 
often seen.*' 

Pluralities. 

When George I. landed at Greenwich, the inhab- 
itants, after discussing the subject, of what was the 
highest honour they could confer upon the newly 
arrived sovereign, determined upon electing him 
churchwarden, which was accordingly done. A 
dispute, however, afterwards took place in the ves- 
try, as to whetlier he who was elected to serve the 
office of king, could serve the office of churchwarden 
at the same time. 
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Perhaps no man ever acted so t-ompletely up to « 
character as Kemble. For the time he almost imn-^ 
|ined himself to be the very thing he represented. 
The following^ example to the above rule happened 
one night at a provincial theatre, when John per- 
formed the character of Brutus, llie unfi>rtunate 
wi^ht who that evening represented Mark Antony, 
fatigued by his exertions, sought, behind the scenes, 
refreshment from a tankard of cool porter. John, 
making an exit ii*om the stage, caught the noble 
Antony in the very act 1 He shrank aghast from 
the horrid sight ! Mark Antony drinking porter ! I ! 
Kemble struck the offending pewter-pot irom the 
luckless actor*s hands ; ran to his tiring room, tlirew 
himself on a sofa ; and much time elapsed before 
his brother actors could prevail upon him to continue 
the 2x$rfbrmance. 

Uikt the Biinistry, 

Lord North, exulting over Charles Fox, on the 
Bews, in an extraordinary gazette, of New- York 
being conquered, the patriotic wit replied, *^ It is a 
mistake, sir ; New- York is not conquered ; it is only, 
like the minbtry, abandoned r* 

A Bomte Bouche, 

An elderly lad^, on a visit at Margate, went into 
the market, having made up her mind to buy t 
goose. There were but two in the market, botli in 
Uie custody of a little cherry-cheeked lass from 
Birchington, who, to the surprise of her customer, 
oositively refused to sell one without the other. Re* 
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collecting that a neighmmr had also ezpreosed a 
wish for one, the lady was, without much difficulty, 
prevailed on to take both. When the bargain was 
concluded, however, she thought proper to inqoife 
of the vendor, why i^e had so peremptorily declined 
selling them separately 7 ^ If you please, my lady, 
was me naive answer, ''mother said as how the 
geese had lived together Jifteen year$, and it would 
be cruel to part them.** 

Ready Money Legacy, 

Ad EInglish stock-jobber, known fyt his unexam- 
pled parsimony, although possessed of an immense 
fortune, one day met a very poor man, one of his 
own relations. ''Come hither, George,** said the 
miser : ** do you know I have just now made my 
will, and remembered you handsomely, mj boy ?** 
"Grod bless your honour," said tlie grateful man, 
"you will be rewarded for so charit(u[>le an action, 
for you could not have thought of a mwe distressed 
fiunily.** •* Are you indeed so very poor, George ?*• 
** Sir, my family's starving !** said the man, almost 
crying, •* Harkye, then, George, if you will allow 
me a good discount^ I will pay your legacy imme- 
diately.** We need not add, that the terms were 
accepted o^ and that they parted equally pleased 
with the bargain they had concluded. 

Equity, 

A gentleman, resident at Harrow, made fireqnent 
oompTaints to the masters of the great school there, 
of his garden being stripped of its fruit, even before 
it became ripe— but to no purpose. Tired of apply, 
tng to the masters for redress, he at length appealed 
tu tlie bovf and, sending for one to his house, h« 
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Mid, ** Now, my good fellow, I*II make thit agree- 
ment with you and yoar companions : let the fruit 
remain on the trees till it becomes ripe, and I prom- 
iie to give you hal£** The boy coolly replied, ** I 
can say nothing to the proposition, sir, myseH^ but 
will make it known to the rest of the boys, and in- 
Ibrm you of their decision to-morrow." To-morrow 
came, and brought with it this reply: **The gentle- 
men of Harrow cannot agree to receive so unequal 
a share, since Mr. •^— ^ is an individual, and we 
are many/* 

Ben Barrett. 

The facetious Ben Barrett, well known to every 
body in this country as a lover of fun and whiskey* 
while standing on the wharf in Albany, a great 
while ago, offered to bet a dollar that he could throw 
a man across the Hudson to Greenbush. A bystander 
accepted the bet, when Ben immediately seized and 
plunged him into the river. Ailer some Uutj^-exeiv 
tion, he got ashore and demanded the stakes. — > 
"Why," says Ben, " I didn't succeed the first time, 
to be sure ; but 1*11 try a hundred times, if I doa*l 
do it without !" 

No Deep Play, ;. 

Lord O , saymg that<he madb a Jiointof never 
laying beyond the line of bis own understanding! 
* Now, my lord," said the Countess of Buckingham* 
ehire, *^ I see the reason you never play deep.*' 

Philology, 

A gentleman passing the shop of Mr. HaMieL 
tea-dealer, observed, lus name wookl bo at «Mii 
without an Jl 
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Mnson and Routteau, 

When Dr. Johnson was Udd that Rousseau's Coi^ 
fessions would contain eyery motive that had iiw 
duced him to act in erery situation; **Then«** re- 
plied he, ** if he was an honnt man^ his book will 
not be wOTth a fiirthing.** 

Good Adnerii$emenL 

Stephen Kemble happening to pass throoffh New- 
port Market, the butchers set op their usual cry of 
••What d'ye buy? What d'ye buy ?" Stephen par- 
ried this nir some time, by saying, he did not want 
any thing. At last, a butcher stuted from his stall, 
and eyeing Stephen's ^gnre from top to bottom, 
which certeinly did not indicate that he fed on air, 
exclaimed, •* Well, sir, thopgh you do not now want 
any thing, only say yoall buy your meat of me, and 
you will make my fortune." 

Total AbsHnenee. 

Parson A. belonged to a Temperance Society, aJB 
Mai abttinence men ; one of his friends had strange 
misgivings of the minister's cold water propensities. 
•• Pray, Mr. A V* aaid he, •• what is meant by total 
abstinence ?" ^ Why," answered the shrewd derflj. 
man, with a sly sneer, *• It means not to drink to put 
a$ to choke yourself,^ ^ 

FeUow Fedmg. 

Dr. A< i phydcian at Newcastle, being sum- 

moned to a vestry, in order to reprimand the sexton 
for drunkenness, he dwelt so long on the feUow*t 
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misconduct, as to raise his cfaoler, and draw firom 
him this expression: — ^**Sir, I was in hopes yoo 
would haye treated my fiulings with more gentle- 
ness, or that jou would have been the last man alive 
to appear against me, aa / have covered so many 
blunders cf yours P* 

Striking Analogy, 

Bate Dudley had been telling a story to the Ana 
creontic Club, which purported to be entirely new, 
and which caused a great deal of laughter. Hewar- 
dine then observed, £at the anecdote related by Mr. 
Dudley put him in mind of another nearly as face, 
tious. He then repeated some venerable affab, 
which, whatever was its point, bore no more resem- 
blance to Dudley^s, than a white egg to a black hen. 
When it was concluded, Dudley turned to Hewar- 
dine with a stare of surprise, and observed, ^ That 
was a very humorous circumstance; but I can*t 
see how my anecdote could remind you of it!** 
•* No !»' said Tom. " Why, I'll tell you,— -your story 
is at the top of the lea^ page 17, Miller's M edition, 
and mine follows at the bottom !" 

The Fast-Day. 

A gentleman who employs a great number of 
hands in a manufactory in the west of England, in 
order to encourage his work-people in a due attend- 
ance at church, on k &st-day, told them, that if 
they went to church they would recetve their wages 
ibr that day, in the same manner as if they had 
been at work. Upon which a deputation was ap. 
pointed to acquaint their employer, tiiat ^ if he would 
pay them for over hours, they would attend likewiit 
tt the Methodist chapel in the evening T* 
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A Friend in Need: 

A scholar declaiming in the collegchall, and kaT- 
ing a bad memory, was at a stand, when, in a low 
voice, be desired one who stood close by him to help 
him out ** No," says the other, *• methinks yoa are 
out epough already.** 

A Scrioua Repartee, 

The Irish are very happy in their conversational 
tact, and the art of repartee. When an Irishman 
.makes a blunder, he generally makes a goocf joke, 
and recompenses (he error by the sly humour H 
conveys. Their satire, however, is superior to their 
mirth. French may be the language of love, was 
once well observed, English of business, but Irish is 
the language of expression. There is no other lan- 
guage, German not excepted, that expresses so 
mudi meaning in a few words. The Irish endea- 
Your to translate this capacity into English, and to 
supply with dramatic effect the deficiency of expres- 
sion. A Galway gentleman lately entered the co^ 
^.house in London, and called for tea ; his brogTM 
attracted the attention of a scented civilian in an 
opposite box, who, relying upon his superior accent 
(ac-acent T) resolved to have a jest at the expense of 
the stranger. The civilian called for tea too ; the 
Irishman called for muffins, so did the civilian; 
toast, milk, sugar, &.c. were severally called for by 
the Irishman, and as severally echoed ^y the fbp^ 
who enjoyed in his corner the supposed embarrass- 
ment to which he was subjecting the Galway man. 
At last, with the greatest composure, and if possible 
a richer bro^ie, the Irishman desired the waiter to 
«• bring up pistols for two." — ^The jester*8 echo WM 
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TUloUon. 

It waa well answered by Archbishop llllotson, 
when King William III. complained of the short. 
ness of his sermon, **Sirc," said the archbishop, 
** could I have bestowed more time upon it^ it would 
not have been so long.** 

Soot and Religion. 

A digni^ed clergyman, going to bis living to 
spend the summer, met near his house a comical 
old chimney-swec}>er, with whom he used to chat 
•* So, John," said the doctor, " whence come you ?" 
•* From your house, sir, where, this morning, I 
swept all your chimneys.'* "How many were 
there?'* said the doctor. "No less than twenty," 
quoth John. "Well, and how much a chimney have 
you '?" " Only a shilling apiece, sir." " Why then," 
quoth the doctor, " you have earned a great deal of 
money in a little time." "Yes, yes," says John, 
throwing his bag over his shoulder, " we hlack-coaU 
get our money easy enough." 

Anecdote of George IL 

When Lord Chesterfield was in administration, 
he proposed a person to George II. as proper to fill 
a place of great trust, but which the king himself 
Was determined should be filled by another. The 
council, however, resolved not to indulge tlie king, 
for fear of a dangerous precedent It was Lord 
Chesterfield's business to present the grant of the 
ofiice for the king's signature. Not to incense his 
majesty, by asking him abruptly, he, with accents 
of great humility, begged to know with whose name 
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his majeitj would be pleased to have the blanks 
filled up 7 *" With the devil*s !** replied the kin^, in 
a paroxysm of rage. ** And shall the instrmnent,*' 
said the earl, coolly, '*run as usual, *Our tmstj 
well-beloved cousin and counsellor V " — a repartee at 
which the king laughed heartily, and with great 
good humour signed the grant 

Wit In a IbfmaiL 

A proud parson and his man, riding over a com 
mon, saw a shepherd tending his flock in a new 
ooat The parson asked, in a haughty tone, who 
gave him that coat? **Tiie same people,** said the 
shepherd, ** that clothe you, — ^the parish.** The par- 
son, nettled a little, rode on murmuring a consider- 
able way, and sent his man back to ask the shep. 
herd, if he would come and live with him ? for he 
wanted a fboL The man went to the shepherd ac 
cordingly, and delivered his master*s message, con* 
eluding, that his master really wanted a fiwl. ** Are 
you going away then ?*' said the shepherd. " No,** 
answered the other. "Then you ma^ tell your 
master,** replied the shepherd, **his hviug won*t 
maintain three of us.** 

Captain Pierce, 

Capt Pierce, lately arrived at New- York, after 
bringing his vessel to an anchor, is said to have or- 
dered an Irishman to throw over the bu4>y. The 
captain then went below, but coming on deck soon 
alter asked the other if he had thrown over the 
buoy : he replied, ** I could not catch the boy, so 1 
throwed over the old cook /** 
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TheBenevokja Widow, 



There was a very benevolent widow living ia 
Plymouth, in respectable circumstances, who fie. 
4|uently went to the theatre, and was kind enough 
to inquire into the private situations of various 
members of the company. Among others, she asked 
about Prigmore, and was told Uiat he had but a 
small salary^, aiad made a very poor appearance. 
Hearing this, she remembered that she had a pair 
of her late husband's indispensables in the house^ 
which she resolved to offer him. A servant was, 
accordingly, dispatched to the object of her charity, 
who, meetmg one of the actors, and partly disclosing 
her business, he went in search of Prigmore, and 
finding him, exclaimed, ** Prigmore, my boy, here's 
your fortune made at last; here's a rich widow in 
the town has Mien in love with you, and wants to 
see you." Prigmore, not suspecting his roguery, 
was led to the servant, in a state of t^wildered rap- 
tore, and by the latter was informed that the widow 
would be glad to see him any morning it was con- 
venient He appmnted the following, and went 
home to his lodgings to indulge in a day-dream of 
golden independence. His fiiend, in the mean 
time, whispered the truth through the neen-roomy 
where there were two or three others wicked enough 
to join in tlie conspiracy, by walking to Pri^more's • 
house to tender their congratulations. Prigmore, 
as will be supposed, passed a sleej^ess night, and 
spent an extra hour at his toilet the next morning, 
in adorning himself with a clean chin and neck- 
cbth. He then sallied forth, and, on reaching the 
widow's, was shown into her parlour, where, casting 
his eyes aroipd on the substantial sufficiency of its 
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furniture, he began to felicitate himself on the wm^ 
pect of his future home, llic lady at length appear- 
ed : she was upon the verge of forty, — a very fash- 
ionable age at that time, which, resting upon tho 
shoulders of a very comely looking woman, seemed 
to be in character with her very comfortable dwell- 
ing. Prigmore's satisfaction and her benevolence 
operated equally in producing some confusion: at 
fength a conversation commenced. She acquainted 
him that she had heard his situation was not so 
agreeable as he could wish, — ^that his income was a 
confined one ; she was, therefore, desirous to do hint 
all the service that lay in her power, prigmore, 
tonsidering this an express declaration of her afiee- 
tion, was about to throw himself at her feet, when 
•he suddenly summoned tlie servant, and exclaimed, 
•• Rachel, bring tlie breeches !" These words as- 
touhdcd him, and he stared in her face like a block 
of marble ; the widow, as suspicionless as himself 
of the hoax, could not interpret his wonder ; but, on 
receiving the habiliments, folded them carefully up, 
and remarking that they were as good as new, (her 
husband having caught his fatal cold in them the 
first time he put them on,) begged Prigmore*s ac- 
ceptance of the same. ** And was it for this you 
wanted me, madam ?" exclaimed Prigmorc, rising 
ftt>m his chair ; his tone and countenance bespeak- 
ing a mixture of surprise and disappointment 
•• Yes, sir." He put on his hat, and walked to the 
door in silent mdignation. The good woman, at 
much astonished as himself^ fi)llowcd him and said, 
* Won't you take the breeches, sir ?** " No, madam,** 
he replied, pausing at the door to make some bitter 
remark; "wear them yourself!" For the re. 
maindcr of the season, ms life was fiu: from being 
enviable* 
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Coat$ and Arms, 

A genfleman having called a ticket porfer to 
carry a message, asked his name; he said it wai 
kussel *• And pray," said the gentleman, jocular^, 
•* is your coat of arms the same as the Duke of Bed- 
ford's ?'* ♦* As to our arms, your honour," says the 
porter, ** I believe they are much alike ; but there it 
« great di^Ebreace between our coats,*^ 

EtweSfthe Miser, 

The eldest son of Elwes, ^e celebrated misery 
having fallen down with a ladder, when pulling 
•ome grapes, had the precaution to go into the 
village to the barber, and get blooded. On his return, 
he was asked where he had been, and what was the 
matter with his arm ? He told liis father what had 
happened, and that he had got bled. ^ Bled !" said 
the old gentleman ; ** but what did you give ?" " A 
shilling," answered the boy. ** Psha !" returned the 
father, " you are a blockliead ; never part with your 
blood.^ 

Elwes had two coimtry-seats, the one in Suffolk, 
and the other in Berkshire : of tliese he gave the 
preference to the former, because his journey from 
town thither cost him only two-pence-halipenny ; 
that into Berkshire amounted to fburpence. At this 
time he was worth eight hundred thousand pounds. 

Caiise and Eject. 

Two g«ntlenien happening to meet, the one ob» 

served, ** So our fHend , the attorney, is dead.** 

" Yes, and I hear he left very few effects:* " It 
oould not b« otherwise : he hsidj^i^^Js^ causes,** 
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ABwe. 

A celebrated wit used to say of a very good, 
oatured dull fellow, **^^Ti8 a thousand pUiea the feL 
low 18 not ULnaturedi that one might tcick him out 



NoiaBadlBt, 

A gentleman expatiated on the justice and pro- 
priety of an hereditary nobility^ ** Is it not right," 
said he, **in order to hand down to posterity the 
virtues of those men who have been eminent for 
tiieir services to the country, that their posterity 
should enjoy the honours conferred on them as a 
reward for such services ?* "By the same rule," 
said a lady, ** if a man is hanged for his misdeeds, 
aU hia poiterity should be hanged too,** 

CuUing Both Ways. 

Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough, once pressing 
the duke to take a medicine, with her usual warmth 
■aid, ** I'll be hanged if it do not prove serviceable.** 
Dr. Grarth, who was [Nresent, exclaimed, ** Do take it, 
tlien, my k>rd duke, for it myst be of service the one 
way or the other." 

Ififidel Wit repeUed. 

A gay young spark of deistical turn, travelling 
in a stage coach, forced his sentiments upon the 
company by attempting to ridicule the Scripture, 
and, among other topics, made himself merry with 
the story of David and Goliah ; strongly urging the 
impossibility of a youth like David being aUe to 
throw a stone with sufficient force to^sink it inUi 4 
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fiint*8 forehead. On this he appealed to the com 
pany, and particularly to a grave dd gentleman, of 
the dcnonunation called Quakers, wiu> sat silent in 
one comer of the carriage : ** Indeed, friend," replied 
be, ** I do not think it at all improbable, if the PhiliSf 
tine*s head was as soft as thine.*' 

A Disconsolate Hou»e. 

A roan being asked by his neighbour, how his 
wi& did ? made this answer : ** Indeed, neis^hbour, 
the case is pitiftd : my wife fears she shall die, and 
I fear she will not die^ which mokes a most diseon-^ 
solate house,^ 

New Oppositionist. 

A dog havinpr one day got into the House of 
Commons, by his barking interrupted Lord Nor^ 
who happened to be opening one of his budgets. 
Ilis brdship pleasantly inquired by what new oppo- 
sitionist he was attacked ? A wag replied, ** It was 
a member for B^rib-shire." 

Fox and Sheridan, 

Sheridan was down at Brighton one summer, 
when Fox, the manager, desirous of showing him 
some civility, took him all over the theatre, and ex- 
hibited its beauties. ^ There, Mr. Sheridan,*' said 
Fox, who combined twenty occupations, without 
being clever in one, ** I buijlt and painted all these 
boxes, and I painted aU these scenes.** " Did you," 
said Sheridan, surveying them rapidly; **weU, I 
should not, I am sure, have known you were a Fox 
by your ^rttsA." 
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Nerves. 

A DowB^r Duchess of Bedfbrd, in her ei^htf* 
6fUi year, v, is living at Buxton, at a time when it 
was the medical farce of the day for the fb-culty to 
readme every complaint of whim and caprice into 'a 
shock of the nervous system.* Her grace, after in- 
quiring of many of her friends in the room, what 
brought them there ? and being generally answered 
*fbr a nervous complaint,* was asked in her turn, 
what brought her to Buxton ? ** I came only for 
pleasure,** answered the hale old lady, ** for, thank 
God, I was bom before nervQS came io,io fashion.** 

Logical Illustration. 

A layman in Providence, who occasionally ex- 
horted at evening meetings, thus expressed hit 
belief in the existence of a Deity. ** Brethren, — t 
mm just as confident that there is' a Supreme Being, 
18 I am that there is floor in Alexandria ; and that 
I know for certain, as I yesterday received from 
there a lot of three hundreo barrels, fresh, superfine, 
which I will sell as low as any person in town.** 

Substance and Shadow. 

A fellow went to the parish priest, and told himi, 
with a long face, that he had seen a ghoftt ** When 
and where ?** said the pastor. ^ Last night,** replied 
the man, ^ I was passing by the church, and up 
against the wall of it did I behold the spectre.** ** In 
what shape did it appear ?*' inquired the priest ** It 
appeared in the shape of a great ass.** ** Go home, 
and hold your tongue about it,** rejoined the paster, 
**you are a very timid man, and have been fright* 
ened by your own shadow.^* , 
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Profesnonal Enthunasm. 

Brindley, an engineer, carried his attachment to 
arti6cial navigations so far, that, when examined 
before the House of Commons, he spoke of rivers 
with most sovereign contempt. One of the menw 
bers asked him for what porpoee he apprehended 
rivers to have been created ? To this, aifler a mo* 
ment*8 pause, he rcplieil, "' To feed navigable canals.** 

Sycophancy Caricatured. 

At a time when Queen Elizabetli was making one 
of her progresses through the kingdom, a mayor of 
Coventry, attended by a large cavalcade, went out 
to meet her majesty, and usher her into the city 
with due formality. On their return, the weather 
being very hot, as they passed through a wide brook, 
Mr. Mayor's horse several times attempted to drink, 
and each time his worship checked him, which her 
majesty observing, called out to him, ** Mr. Mayor ! 
Mr. Mayor ! let your horse drink, Mr. Mayor ;" but 
the magistrate, veiling his bonnet, and bowing very 
low, modestly answered, " Nay, nay, may it please 
your majesty's horse to drink first** 

What's aUhe Hurry 

My excellent friend, says a living writer, now 
known as the Ettrick Shepherd, was, fifteen or 
twenty years ago, a member of the Forum, then a 
popular debating society. He had taken it into his 
head that he was an orator, and, in order to give 
iproater effect to his speech, he hod plonted himself 
in a conspicuous -and commanding situation in the 
gallery. The church (in Carrubber's close) was 
orowded to excess. The presi5|(^|^^ proposed^ 
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and 1 bad opened the question ; it was, as I well re- 
member, upon the comparative happiness of the 
married and the single state. Hogg was then tm- 
married, and a staunch antagcmist I had espoused 
the side of matrimony, and found that the cause I 
advocated was not unpopular. Hogg rose in repl^. 
For a space', his appearance, though somewhat Done 
and uncouth, was rather imposing, and he dwelt 
amongst ** squalling weans, and scolding Kates** 
with all the address of the gudeman of Auchter- 
muchty. I began, in fact, to fear that the audience 
was disposed to go along with him, when, all at once, 
he paused, and, after some instants of breathless 
suspense, pulled from his pockets the contents of his 
seemingly extempore address. A gentleman, who 
occupied a situation in the body of the church, hav- 
ing observed the pause, without seeing the occasion 
of it, and imagimng that the speaker had stopped 
as a mill pauses, for want of an encouraging moving 
force, exclaimed, in a tone and manner ludicrous^ 
resembling those of an orator, ** Go on, hwiest man !•• 
Hoffg cooUv snuffed the candle which was attached 
to the adjoming pillar, and, opening out his papera 
slowly and deliberately, said, with the utmost com- 
posure, "What's a' the hurry?" When I see the 
world a-gog, and a-drive, and a-push, and a-struggle, 
in every direction into which perverted genius has 
sent it a wool-gathering, I am ever and anon dis- 
posed to exclaim, with my <Ad friend Hogg, ** What*k 
a» the hurry?" 

A New T^amliUion, 

A country *squire asked his son, who had been at 

a Latin school, what was the meaning of the worde 

nemini secunduB ? ** Why, father," said he, ** that 

is a man who was never second to any one in a 
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A 1V(neUer*9 ButL 

A modern traveller, in a late publication, statesi 
that the women of Sunda, near Fez, are the best 
hor$emen in the world. 

The Blind and the Blind, 

A gentleman disputing about religion in Button's 
eoffee-bouse, some of the company said, ** You talk 
of religion — 1*11 hold you five guineas you can't re- 
peat the Lord's prayer: Sir Richard Steele here 
shall bold the stakes.'* The money being deposited, 
the gentleman begani ** I believe in God," and so 
went through his creed. "Well I" said the other, ** I 
own I have lost it ; but did not think you could have 
done it** 

SyiKpathy. 
The late Duke of Graflon, when hunting, wat 
thrown into a ditch : the next moment a young cu- 
rate calling out, ** Lie still, your grace !" leapt over 
him, and pursued his sport. Such an apparent want 
of ^ling.we mi^ht presume, was properly resented 
— ^not so. On bemg assisted to remount, the duke 
said, ** That young man shall have the first good 
living that fiills to my disposal; had he stopp^ to 
have taken care of me, I never would have patronized 
him :" being delighted with an ardour sinuhir to hU 
own, or witha spirit that would not stoop to flatter.** 

A Cireuitoiu lie, 

A shoemaker, who did not choose to tell absolale 
fidsehoods, contrived as well as he could to evado 
focb as his profession occasionally compelled him to. 
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Qte. When he had cut out the leather for a pair of 
shoes, he laid it down upon the floor and walked 
once or twice around it If then asked by his cos. 
tomers whether he had done tlie shoes, he would 
truly answer, ** No, but I have been about them.** 

[The moral offence is the same, because, though 
it was not a direct /i«, it was a circuitous one]. 

Ben Jonson, 

Lord Graven, in King James the First^s reign^ 
was very desirous to see Ben Jonson ; which being 
told to Ben, he went to roy lord's house ; but being 
in a very shabby condition, the porter. refused him 
admittance, with some sauoy language, which the 
other did not fail to return. My lord, happening to 
oome out while they were wrangling, asked the oc 
casion of it ? Ben, who stood in need of nobody to 
speak for him, said, ** He understood his lordship 
desired to see him." ** You, friend T* said my lord, 
•* who are you ?" ** Ben Jonson,*' replied the other. 
* No, no,'* quoth his lordship, ** you cannot be Ben 
Jonson who wrote the Silent Woman ; you look at 
if you could not say Bo to a groose." •* Bo I'* cried 
Ben. ** Very well," said my lord, who was more 
pleased at the joke than offended at the affront ; ** I 
am now convinced you are Ben Jonson." 

The Quack Doctor, 
A quack doctor, in one of his bills, said he could 
bring hving witnesses to prove the efficacy of his 
nostrum, ** which is more,^ says he, '* than others in 
my line can da** 

Charming Condescension, 
On one occasion, when John Kemble played 
Hamlet in the country, the gentk*man who acted 
laKiildenstem was, or imagined himsdf to be, acspft 
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tal mnridan. Hamlet asks him, ^'Wiil you play 
upon this pipe T** ** My lord, I cannot" ** I do be- 
seech you." *• Well, if your lordship insists on it, 
I shall do as well as I can ;" and to the confusion 
of Hamlet, and the great amnsiement <^ the audi- 
ence, he i^yed God 9ave the king. 

The Miser. 

An old miser, who had a ^tman that had a good 
Appetite, and ate fast, but wfei4 slow when sent on a 
message, used to wish that bis servant would eat 
with Ins feet, and walk with bis teeth. 

Editorial Dilemma. 

Durinpr the dead season, the editor of a country 
paper being much distressed fi>r matter, ransacked 
every hole and comer for intelligence, and, after 
having, as he thought, completed his task, sat down 
to dinner with what appetite he might In the mid. 
die of it he was interrupted by the entrance of his 
familiar, alias * the devil,* demanding ** more copy !" 
•• D — n the fellow ! more copy ?" said he. ** Why, 
have you put in the story of the tremendous mush- 
room found in Mr. Jones's field ?" ** Yes, sir." "And 
the account of the prodigious crop of apples gath* 
cred fVom Mr. Timms's tree ?" " Yes, sir," *• And 
about Mr. Thompson's kitten being suckle^ by a 
hedgehog." " Yes, sir."—** And Mr. Smith's dread- 
ful accident with his one-horse chaise as he passed 
down Holbom Hill ?"—** Yes, sir."— *» About the 
men who stole the com out of the stacks in the 
farm-yard?" **Yes, sir, it is all up, but there ia 
still a line and a half wanting." '** Then add," said 
he, with the utmost dignity, ^tfiat they most au-da- 
d^ouS'ly took and threshed it out on the vrtmises/^ 
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A Dirty WUnegs, 

A German gentleman, in the oonne of a itrial 
orQ8B<«zaminatiOQ on a trial during the Oxfi)rd cir- 
cnit, was asked to state the exact age of the defend? 
ant *• Dirty," (thirty) was the reply. ** And pray, 
sir, are you his senior, and by how many years ?" 
•• Why, sir, I am dirty-two,^ 

Your comedy IVe read, m^ friend, 
And like the half yon pilferM best ; 

But sure the drama you might mend — 
Take courage, man ! and sfeaZ the rest. 

Duehe$8 cf Mariborougk, 

The proud duke of Somerset, a little time befi>re 
hb deaUi, paid a visit to Sarah, duchess of M arlbo* 
rough, who insisted on his drinking with her a 
gloss of Tokay, which had been presented to het 
husband hj the emperor. He assented, and she ad- 
dressed him as follows: — **My lord, I consider 
your grace drinking a glass of wine with me as a 
very high honour, and I beg leave to propose two 
heuths, the most unpopular imaginable, and which 
nobody in the three kingdoms except oursdves 
would drink : Here is your health and mine.** 

Long Paute, 

A great teller of stories was in the midst of ont 
of them, at his evening club, when notice was 
brought him that a ship, in which he was ffoing to 
the West Indies, was on the point of samng ; he 
«ff,abniF«* 
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was therefore obliged to break off ^abruptly. Bat 
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Ml liifl return from Jamaica some years afterwards, 
he repaired to the club, and taking poesessioD of 
his <jd seat by the fireside, he resnmed his tale : 
•• Gentlemen, as I was saying" 1 

Quackery, 

** Ma'am,** said a quack of Long Island to a ner* 
Tous old lady, ** your cose is a scrutunuturury com* 
plaint" "Pray, Doctor, what is tiiat?" "It is the 
dropping of the nerves, ma*am, the nerves having 
fidlen in the pizarmtum, the chist becomes morber- 
ous, and the head goes tisarizen, tisarizen !*' — ^** Ah ! 
Doctor,*' exclaimed the old lady, **you have de- 
scribed my flings exactly.** 

Oensral Wolfe. 

Greneral Wolfe, happening to overhear a young 
oflker talk of him in a very familiar manner, a^, 
** Wolfe and I drank a bottle of veine together,** and 
so on, appeared, and said, ** I think you might say 
General Wolfe.** " No,** replied the subaltern, with 
a happy presence of mind, ** did you ever hear of 
General Achilles, or General Julius CflBsar ?** 

Amendment Amended. 

A member of parliament making a motion to 
luring in a bill for repairing a very bad road, in a 
particular county, another member stood up and 
•aid, ** It would be more ecooomical to pass an act 
fyr making it navigable.** 

Real Danger. 

A physician being sent for by a maker of univer- 
sal specifics, grand solutariums, &c expressed hit 
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■nrprise at being called in on an occasion apfrarent^ 
trifling. ^Not so trifling neitliftr," replied tfalo 
quack ; ** ibr, to tell you the truth, I hai^ by a mi#. 
Uke, taken some of my own pills.^ 

V Profe9rional Blindntu. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds studied originally under 
Hudson, an EnglisJi portrait-pointer, who bestowed 
Tery liberally on hb customers fair tio-wigs, blue 
velvet coate, and white satin waistcoats. lie after- 
wards went to Italy, where he studied three ycan^ 
On his return, he hired a large house in Newp(ui 
Street, and the first specimen be gave of his abilitieai 
was a boy*8 head in a turban, richly painted in the 
style of Rembrandt, which so^attracted Hudson's 
attention, that he called every day to see it in its 
progress ; and perceiving, at last, no trace of his own 
manner left, exclaimed, *• Really, Reynolds, yon 
don*t paint so well as when you left ESngland.** 



Speaking 0y9ter», 

An honest Jonathan, from Berkshire, on his visit 
to the metropolis, was awakened one night, by hear- 
ing the cry of ** Oyst' buy aUy oysters !" in tbo 
mellifluous tones of a vendor of tliese luscious 
shell-fish, who was passing under the windows of 
the hotel 

A noise so new to his ear, startled him, and he 
aroused his room-mate to inquire what it meant 
•* They are only oysters," replied his fellow-lodger, 
pettishly. — ^"Oysters!" exclaimed Jonathan in as- 
tonishmcnt, " and do oysters hoUur as loud as that T" 
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CowueUor Dunning, 

Coun&ellor Danning was cross-examining an old 
Woman, who was an evidence in a case of assault, 
respecting the identity of the defendant •* Was he 
a tall man ?" says he. •* Not very tall ; rouch about 
the size of your honour." ** Was he well-looked ?^ 
•• Not very ; much like your honour." " Did he 
■quint ?" ** A Utile ; but not so much as your honour.** 

George L 

King Greorge I. was remarkably ^nd of seeing 
the play of Heniy VIII., which had something in 
it that peculiarly hit the taste of that monarch. One 
night being very attentive to that part of the play 
where the king commands Wolsey to write circular 
letters of indemnity into everj part of the country, 
where the' payment of certain taxes had been dis- 
^ted, and remarking the manner in which the 
minister artfully communicated these commands to 
his secretary CromweU, whispering thus : — 

'Let there be letters writ to every shire 

Of the king's grace and pardon : the grieved Comiiioiif 

Hardly conceive of me. Let it be noised. 

That through our intercession this revokement 

And pardon c 



Tlie king could not help smiling at the craft of the 
minister, in filching from his master the merit of 
the good action, though he himself had been the 
author of the evil complained of; and, turning to 
Uie Prince of Wales, (af^rwards George II.) he said, 
'^You see, George, a minister will be a minister in . 
r age aad in every reign." 
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Richard CrmntoeU, 

When, in 1650, Richard Cromweil ftacceeded hb 
fkiher Oliver, in the protectorship, he received ad- 
dresses from all parties in the kingdom, filled with 
the most extravagant profetnions of standing by him 
with their lives and fi>rtune8, at the very moment 
that they were plotting his destruction. Richard 
was not quite so blind to all this as the world im- 
agined ; for ailer seven months* mock government, 
as he was jdving orders for the removal of his own 
furniture from Whitehall, he observed with what 
little ceremony they treated an old trunk, and beg. 
ged of them to move it more carefully, ** Because,** 
added he, ** it contains the lives and rortunes of idl 
the good people of England.** 

Dr.SoutJu 

Dr. South begins a sermon on this text, 'Ths 
washes of sin is death,* as follows : — *^ Poor wages 
indeed, that a man can*t live by.** 

Severe Retort, 

Soon after Lord Sidney*s elevation to the peerag«i 
he happened to observe in company, that aotbon 
were often very ridiculous in the tiilfB they gftfe. 
** That,** said a gentleman present, ** is an error &ma 
which even kings appear not to be ezsmpt** 

AWs WeU, 

The Captain of a privateer writing to his owners 
an account of an en&fagement, felicitated them on 
the general safety of his crew, having had only €■• 
of his hand» shot through the nose* 
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Eeeentrie Recommendation, 

Swift Mioe gave a gentleman of very good ohar- 
acter and fortune, a Tetter of recommendation to 
Pope, coached in tha following terms : — "• Dear 
Pope, though the little fellow that brings this, be a 
justice of peace, and a member of our Irish house 
of commons, yet he may not be altogether unworthy 
of your acquaintance.** 

Holiday. 

A gentleman, seeing the town-crier of Bristd one 
marl^t-day standing unemployed, asked him the 
reason. ** O,*' replied he, ** I can*t cry to-day, my 
wife is dead.*' 

Blood of CromweU, 

A £rand-danghter of Oliver Cromwell, who was 
remarkable for her vivacity and humour, being in 
company at Tunbridge WeUs, a gentleman, who had 
taken great offence at some sarcastic remarks she 
had made, rudely said, to insult her, ** I think, mad. 
am, you would hardly give yourself so many airs, 
had you recollected that your grandfather was 
hanged.** To which she immediately replied, ** Yes, 
sir ; but please to recollect, he was not hanged till 
after he was dead.** 

Charleo IL and Rochester, 

King Charles II. bein^ at bowls, and bavins kid 
a bowl very near the ja<%, cried out, ** My sotu to a 
borse-hair, nobody beats that** ** Lay odds,** sayi 
Eoohester, "• and 1*11 take you.** 
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Dreadjftd Ohkat Stmp 
. CommiiiHcated to the EAior of tlie U. S. Otz^ttt. 

Mr. Chandler— Little did I think when I last ad- 
dressed yon, that it wonld so soon be my painfbl 
duty to acquaint you with one of the most shockin^r 
occurrences ever recorded in the history of events. 
My flesh yet creeps, and the blood yet curdles at 
my heart, as I recall the terr.ble scene. As I was 
sitting, last evening, in social conversation with a 
circle of friends, one of the £imily, who had been 
absent an hour or more, came in, and after jmaing 
in the most rational and cheerful manaor in o«r 
chat for a short time, he arose, and pleading &tigai^ 
bade us good night.---Scarcely an instant IumI e]ap». 
ed, before we heard a noise like the trampling of 
ten horsemen on the^stairs, — the door biirst open, 
and our terriBed friend, Col. G. rushed into 4he 
toom. The candle fell fh>m the candlestick, wbidi 
remained firm in his grasp— his hair stood wildly 
out — ^his eyes distended to a hideous size, and his 
pallid lips quivered witli excessive emotion. We aU 
started to our feet, and when we could command 
•iterance, asked with one voice the cause of bis in- 
tense amtation ; the cold sweat ran in torrents down 
his forehead and cheeks, and his contracted mouth 
Aeemed scarcely able to move the rigid muscles as 
be asked— *• Who is m my bed ?" " In your bed !" 
exclaimed my respected aunt with a look of dignity, 
»-** no one—have not you been too high up and got 
into the servanU* room?'* **No no!** with em- 

fasis, ** there is a man in my bed.*' "• Oh !** Mid 
** it is Sonne drunken fellow who has got in by 
mistake." - Why, Col." said & B. - yoa lopk awAiHjF 
frightened"—** If you had seen wl^^ j fUd, too 
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mmM luwe been ftightmed too"— was Hie snswef, 
»in a deep sepulchral tone broken with agony. 
^Good Heavens !" said Dr. M. ** What does it look 
like?" "It is a most Aor-ri-ble sight l** said Col. CL 
with each syllable frightfully distinct. He then 
r proceeded with something more of calmneiss, ** It is 
a tremendoas man, with the countenance of a 
^Rcf— livid complexion like death — hollow cheeks 
and glaring fiery eyes — I spoke ; but he made no 
answer, only opening his eyes wider and teider^ and 
fixing them on mine, while sparks seemed to issue 
ih>m their brightness." We all shuddered at the 
horrible picture, and after some hurried exclama- 
tions of BOffpense and horror, we agreed to divide 
ibroos. My aunt and I were to stay in the parlour, 
to protect the lower storv — a lady guest of strong 
nerves, was to remain with two sleeping children, 
and their mother, on the second floor — and the 
•fiifee gentlemen were to proceed to the scene of 
action, to rout the terriUe intruder. But a sound 
as of an army with banners, came down the stair- 
way ; imd, tumbling head over heels, the champions 
reappeared in a miraculously short time — ^reportinff 
the appearance of the intruder with tenf<dd addi- 
^fional horrors. ** He has black mustachios — he has 
crawled up there and is dying — ^he has not got any 
legs !" exclaimed S. B. " L^t us call the watch," 
saidCoLG. — But as he spoke, in came a fi)urth, 
one of the efficient members of the fiimily---to 
whom, in few words, the facts "were related. They 
then concluded, afler much debate, that having now 
^r able-bodied men, and three fearless women, 
they would not coll the guardian of the night, until 
it should appear necessary. Thus reinforced, they 
again mounted, in close file, and marched a second 
time to the door of the haunt^^ j^dhqc . After soma 
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dlqMite aboot the etiquette of precederiee, it was 
allowed, that as the affair was entirely CoL G.% 
oommon p oliteness gave him the post of honour^ 
in the van — and he entered, holding the light in 
one hand, and the door in the other, and in a toiob 
of admirable firmness and dignity, said **HolU^ 
friend P* Thus encouraged, J. F. W. exclaime4 
*«6et outof that!" ** You have got to go down fastet 
than you came up,** added S. B.~^till the fearful 
visage glared fearfolly on them, but was tileta. At 
last, with one almost superhuman effort, J. F. W. 
(afler seeing that the path to the stairs was unob- 
structed) wound himself up to a sublime pitch of 
oouroge— leaned forward and turned down the betL 
dothea! Awfiil moment ! the ffiant head, with slow 
and gradual motion, rolled to &e edge of the bed — 
balanced — and fdll 11 — It was a wooden head of 
EsculapiusUi a A. 8, 

P. S. The parties are all as well as could be ex> 
pected ; it is hoped that the health and even the 
shattered intellects of our friend CoL G. may with 
ffood care be restored — and he may yet live to be a 
blessing to a large circle of friends, which he 
adorns : and to defend the liberties of his country 
with his valiant arm, whenever she shall need thM 
defence. 

Dunning' Extraordinary. 

A tradesman pressiug a gentleman very much 
for payment of his bill, the ktter said, " You need 
not be in so great a hurry, I am not going to run 
away.** ** I do not imagine jrou are, sir,** retained 
the tradesman, ** but I am.** 
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James IL and Waller. 

King James II. having a wish to conrerse with 
WaUer, the poet, sent for him one afternoon, and 
took him into his closet, where was a very fine pic- 
ture of the Princess of Orange. The kmg asked 
him his opinion of the picture, on which Waller 
said, he thought it extremely like the greatest 
woman that ever lived in the world. ** Whom do 
you call so?** said the king. ** Queen Elizabeth,** 
replied the other. ** I wonder, Mr. Waller,** said 
the king, ** that you should think so ; for she owed 
an her greatness to her council, and that indeed, it 
roust be admitted was a wise one.** ** And pray, 
nr,** said Waller, ** did your majesty ever know a 
fool choose a wise council?** 

Dr, Johruum. 

When Dr. Johnson visited the University of St 
Andrew's, he took occasion to inquire of one of the 
profossors into the state of their funds, and being 
told that the jL were not so affluent as many of their 
neighbours, "No matter,** said the dodkv drily; 
persevere in the plan you have formed, and yoa will 
get rich by degrees,^* 

Marek of PoUUfu$$. 

Complaisance is no longer confined to the polite 
eireles. A captain of a vessel was lately called out 
of a coffee-house at Wappin? by a waterman, with 
the foUowing address : ** An^ please your honooi^ 
the tide is waiting for you.** 
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Gat. 

<* Let there be light," was commindcd beibre we 
were ushered into this breathiop^ world, and ligbl 
there was. So it was at a certain ball given lately. 
by * gas light,* at a certain fashionable hotel. ** Mlsii 

. ," said a gentleman, " allow me to introdaee 

to your acquaintance, Mr. ^ ;" but sudden dark> 

ness came over the hall. The music stopped — all 
but one solitary fiddler, who, by the particular re* 
quest of a feir lady, struck dp, ** Where is my lover, 
or where has he gone ?** Nj one dared to move. The 
manager bid some one strike upon the bell ; but who 
could tell where the bell was to be found ? Silence 
Vas commanded, and the master of the dance ex* 
daimed in a stentorian voice, ** Give me but %^ 
and Ajax asks no more." It had the desired e&ct 
-^Ajax bad light, and the ball went on. 

Hackney Coachmaiu 

A hackney coaehman, after putting up bis horse* 
in the evening, took out the money he had received 
during the day, in order to make a divisbn between 
bis m^ister and himself. ** There,** said he, ** is one 
ihiHing for master, and one fbr me ;** and so on al» 
temately till an odd shilling remained. Here ha 
hesitated between conscience and self-interest, when 
the master, who.^ppcned to be a concealed specta- 
tor, said, ^ I think, Thomas, you may allow me the 
odd shilling, as I keep the horses.** 

No Rea$on to Renume, 

A gentleman dined one day with a duH preacher. 
Dinner was scarcely over, befose the gentleman feO 
•sleei^ bit was awakened by the divine, and invited 
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lo go and hear him ,preacb. *^ 1 1>efleech you, sir,** 
iaid be, ** to ezcuae v^ ; I can akep ve.7 well whera 

» M 



I am.** 



Exdunve Pltmber, 



Holroyd, king;** plamber, stood in the t>it of the 
thoatre at the time that Hatfield tired at King; Gidorgo 
III., and it was reported, that by bis lifting np th0 
aissassin^s arm at the moment he was firing, the 
pistol was raided, so that the ball went higher than 
the box his majesty wa» seated in* Some one Ob« 
served, that **This was a very loyal thing in the 
plumber." " Why^ yes," replied a gentleman pre- 
sent, ** it looks like it ; but the motive might possibly 
be selfish ; it perhaps arose from Hohro^d not choos- 
ing that any ooe should serve the king with lead 
except himself." 

Charles 11 
As James II., when duke of York, returned one 
morning from hunting, he found his brother Charies 
in Hyde Park without any attendants, at what was 
oonsidc«'ed a perilous time. The duke expressed his 
surprise at his majesty^s venturing alone in so pub- 
lic a place, at so dangerous t period. " James," re- 
plied the monarch, " take care of yourselfj and I am 
•afb. No man in England will kill mt to make yoti 
king." ^ 

Psalms, 
In olden times, when it was a custom in many 
parts of New-England to sing the psalms and hymns 
by * deaconing* them, as it was called, that was, by 
the deacon*s reading each line previous to its being 
fung ; one of these diurch dignitarbs roas And after 
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lookinif at hit book some time, uid makinf several 
tMemptM to spell the words, apoio|fiaed ibr the dffi. 
culty he experienced in reading, by observing, 
"My tyen indeed are very blind.'* 
The choir, who had been impatiently waiting fiir 
a whole line, thinking this to be the first of a com- 
mon metre hymn, immediately sang it The good 
deacon exclaimed, with emphaus, 

"^ I cannot see at otf.** 
Tins, of course, they also song, when the astonished 
pillar of the church cried out, 

** I really b'lieve yon are bewitcliedr* 
Response by the choir, ** I really believe you are be* 
witched.** — ^Deacon : 

** The deace it in yon all V* 
The choir finished the verse by echoing the last line, 
and the deacon sat down in despair. 

Foate, 

Foote, having been invited to dine with the duke 
of Leinster, at Dublin, gave the fi>llowing account 
of his entertainment : — ** As to the sjdemtour, as £u 
as it went, I admit it, there was a very fine side- 
board of plato ; and if a nuui could have swallowed 
a silversmith's shop, there was enough to satisfy 
him ; but as to all the rest, his mutton was white, 
his veal was red, the fish was kept too bug, the veni- 
son not kept long enough: to sum up all, every 
thbg was cold, except nis ice; every thing soor 
except his vinegar.** 

ReformaHofL 
^ A gentleman, remarking that this age was infi- 
nitely more dissipated and licentious than that 
which preceded it, an dd officer took upon himself 
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the tadc of defending it '^Sir," sajs he, ■* I |frant» 
we gbi dnink as completely as our rathers ; bSt this 
I will say, that I have not seen a wig bornt these 
forty years." 

. Invinble and Incomprehennhle, 

A preacher, whose sermons were beyond human 
understanding, was wont on Satmday to keep un- 
seen by any one, in order to compose sublime dis- 
courses for next da^ ; (m which a vnt observed, that 
the doctor was invisible on Saturday in order that 
he might be incomprehensiUe on Scmday. 

Erskiiu and JekyU, 

Mr. Erskine one morning complained to Mr. 
Jekyll of a pain in his bowels. ** I could recom- 
mend one remedy,'* said the latter; **but I am 
afi-aidyou will not find it easy to get at it** ** What 
is it?*' eagerly rejoined Mr. Erskine. '•'• Get made 
attorney-general, and then you will have no bowels 
atalL** 

Iruk CvrcundocviMon* 

Observing one day an imusual commotion in the 
streets of I^rry, I inquired of a bystander the rea- 
son ; and he, with a melliiiuous brogue, replied in 
the following metaphorical manner : — ^^ The rason, 
sir ? why you see that jusdce and little Larry O'Hone, 
the carpenter, have been putting up a picture finme, 
at the end of the strate yonder, and they are going 
to hang one of Adam's copies in it** — **' What's 
that ?** "Why, poor MurdockO'Donnel.*' •*Oh,there*»' 
a man to be hung? — Do they put up a gallows for 
ally other purpose 7 What is his offence JV^— •* N< 



$40^ uomown'B qwh amm 

i 
ofl^Dce, your honour, it was only a liberty he toolu^ 
•♦ Wdl, what was the liberty ?" " Why you see, ur, 
poor M urdock was in delicate health, end his physi. 
clan advised that he should take exercise on hone-, 
back ! and so, having no horse of his own, he bor 
rowed one from Squire Doyle*s paddock ! and n« 
sooner was he on its shoulders, than the Devil put 
it into the creacher*s head to go over to Kellogreen 
cattle fair, where he liad a good many acquaintances^ 
and when he got there Murdo<^ spied a friend at 
the door of a shebeen house, and left the animal 
gracing outside, whilst he went in to haven thimblefbl 
of whukey ; and then you see tb^ got frisky, and 
had another, and another, till poor Murdock went to 
sleep on the binch ; and when he woke up, he found 
the creacher gone, and his pocket stuffed full with a 
big lump of money." •* In short," said I, ** you mean 
to say he has been horse-stealing V* — ^ Why, sir,** 
he replied, stammering and scratching his head, 
*» they call it so in England." 

Good Reason. 

A certain secretary of state, being asked by an 
intimate friend, why he did not promote merit, aptly 
relied, ** Because merit did not promote me.** 

Johnson and Boswett, 

Dr. Johnson and Boswell, being at Bristol, weri 
by no means pleased with their inn* ^ Let us turn 
see," said Bo6\vcll, **how we should describe it.** 
Johnson was. ready with his raillery. *^ Describe it, 
sir I why, it was so bad — sc very bad, that BotweQ 
wished to be in Scotland." 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



InmirancB, 

In a storm at sea, when the sailors were aB al 
prayers, expecting every moment to go to the bot- 
tom, a passenger ap^xmred quite unconcerned. The 
captain asked him how he coald be so much at his 
ease in this awiiil situation. **Sir,** says the pas- 
senger, •* my life's insured." 

BoeweU and Joknaon. 

BosweU observing to Johnson that there was no 
Instance of a beggar dying for want in the streets 
of Scotland, **I Mieve, sir, you are very right,** 
says Johnson ; ** but this docs not arise from the 
want of beggars, but the impossibiiiiy of starving a 
Scotchman.** 

Either Way, 

**Will you have me?" said a young man to a 
modest little girl. ** No, John," said she, ^ but yon 
may have me, if you wilL" 

Conjuror and no Conjuror* 

A fellow, who went about the country playing 
iklght-of-hand tricks, was apprehended and carridi 
bel^ the sapient mayor of a town, who immediate- 
ly ordered him to ho committed to prison. **For 
what?" said the fellow "Why, sirrah, the people 
say vou are a conjuror !" •♦ Will your worship give 
me leave to tell you what the people say of yoa V 
«• Of me ? w hat dare they say of me, fellow ?" ** T]»j 
say you are no conjuror." 

Q 
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BenewHenee §f Otorgt IIL 

When Lord North mtrodnoed Dr. Robertson to 

the king, his majesty made many inquiries conoero- 
tng the medical professors of Edinburgh, and th« 
state of the college, of which the doctor was princi. 
paL Being thus taken upon his own ground, tbe 
historian expatiated at large with gravily and de- 
oorum on the merits of the Edinburgh G>llejp; 
mentioned the various branches of learning which 
were taught in it, the number of students tint 
flocked to it from all quarters of the world ; and, in 
reply to his majesty*s particular inquiries ooncem. 
inff it as a school of physic, he observed, that no 
ccSueffe could boast of conferring the degree of 
physic on so many gentlemen as that of Edin* 
burgh ; fer it annually sent out more than Ibr^ 
physicians, besides vast quantities of those who ex* 
ercise the lower functions of the facul^, as sur. 
;eons, apothecaries, &^ ** Heaven,** exclaimed the 
:ing, interrupting tiie doctor, ** Heaven have mercy 
on mv poor subjects !** 

Sir John iSlUeent. 

One asked Sir John Millioent, a man of wit, how 
he did not to conform to the grave jnstioes his 
brethren, when they met ** IndMd,** answered he^ 
^ I have no other way to do, than to drink myself 
down to the capacity of the bench.** 

The FUhmtmger, 

A gentleman cheapening flsh at a staO, and befaif 
asked what he thought an unconscionabte price, ex- 
claimed, — **' Do you suppose I pick up my money in 
the street?** «* No, sir,'* rdpUed the vendor, "iirf /ito." 
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ReoBonahU Fear. 

**I am afirmid of the lightning,'* murmared a 
pretty woman, during a thimder-storm. ** Well yoa 
may be,** sighed a despairing adorer, ** when ydnr 
heart is sted." 

T%€ Blearinga of 7Vta2 by Jury. 

A juryman, not so pliant as many, was repeatedly 
nngular in his opinion, but so determined as always 
to bring over the other eleven. The judge asked 
lum once, how he came to be so fastidious ? ** My 
lord,** said he, ** no man is more open to conviction 
than I am; hut I have not met with the same 
pliancy in others ; for it has generally been my lot 
to be on a jury with eleven obstinate men.^ 

The Brewer. 

A brewer was drowned in his own vat Mr. 
Jekyll, being inflnrmed of the ciivumstance, said, 
that the verdict of the jury should be, — ^'* Found 
flootmg on his watery hier!** 

8lar>e Trade. 

Sir John Doyle being told in the house of com- 
mons, by those interested in keeping up the slave 
trade, that tlie slaves were happy, lie said, it re- 
minded him of a man whom he had once seen in a 
warren, sewing up the mouth of a ferret : he re- 
mcmstrated wiUi tiie man upon the cruelty of the 
aot, Imt he answered,—** Lqrd, sir, the ferret likes it 
ooovo all things.** ^ 
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Lord Skafte^wy. 

The history of this nobleman, in the Btcgntkm 
Britanmca^ is a mere panegyric on him. A oon- 
mot of himself conveys the truest idea of his char, 
•cter. Charles the Second said to him one day, 
** Shaftesbury, I believe thou art the wickedest fei- 
low in my dominions." He bowed and replied 
** Of a mibjectf sir, I believe I am." 

Good Repartee, 

A gentleman, says a late London paper, walking 
pest Westminster bridge, inquired how the bridjee 
answered, llie reply was ready and witty — ^^If 
you'll step to the gate, you'll be toWd:' 

New Way to Pay Old DehU, 

A fire happening at a public house, a man, pass- 
ing at the time, entreated one of the firemen to |^y 
the engine upon a particular door, and backed his 
request by the bribe of a shilling. The fireman 
consequently complied, upon which the arch rogue 
ezdaimed, — ** You've done what I never could do : 
Ibr, egad, you've liquidated my score !'* 

Smart Retort, 

. Lord B wore his whiskers extremely larse. 
Cunran meeting him, **Pray, my lord," said Be. 
**when do you intend to reduce your whiskers to 
the peace estabtUhtnent V*- ** When you, Mr. Cur- 
ran," said his lordship, *^put your tongue upon thm 
€ivU list.** 
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Bruiring Mttek, 

A pfDfindal paper, giving an ftcooimt of a bnus- 
wag match between two men of the names of Hill 
■imI Potter, concluded bj saying, — *^ That after six* 
teen roonds, HiU beat his antagonist hoUow,^ 

The Rising Generation, 

A niethodist parson observed, in one of hb dis- 
eonrses, that **• such was the change in the public 
manners of the nation, that the rinng generaticm 
rarely Ue down till three o'clock in the morning.** 

Orthography^ 

The following correspondence occurred lately :— 
*■ Mr. P.'s compliments to Mr. Q., and thinks it un- 
necessary his piggs should go through his ground.* 
Whereupon Mr. Q. replied thus ; * Mr. Q.'s compli- 
ments to Mr. P., and thinks it unnecessary to spell 
pigs with two geea.** 

The Miser^o Advice. 

The following advice was left by a miser to his 
nephew : * Buy your coals in summer ; your furni- 
ture at auctions, about a fortnight afier quarter-day ; 
and your books at the fall of die leaf,* 

Advertisement, 

Some years ago, there appeared in the English 
papers an advertisement, which much resembles our 
notions of an Irish bull, in these words, wliich are 
the title to the advertisement : — '' Every man his 
•wn toashcr^tooman P 
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The Wont of dU Crimei. 

Ai^ old oflfendef beings asked, whethw he nad 
CMNumitted all the crimea laid to hk charge? an* 
■wered, — ** I have done atill worae— I foflEered my- 
adf to be appfehended." 

Welsh TmritU. 

A Welflh tourist, waaong many other^iliaMft ob. 
aervations, remarked, that the moci-hoitfe of Lanark 
was in a very crazy state. 

Charity known by ito Fruits. 

An ill-natured cynic said that the charity of a 
beneficent neighbomr was induced by a wish to be 
extoUed. "■ Ay, sir,** said the object of the charity, 
** if we see the hands of the clock go rights we aro 
Tery sure that the mechanism inside cannot be going 
▼ery wrong.^* 

Sensibility, 

A lady who had pretensions to the most refined 
ftelmgs, went to her butcher, to remonstrate with 
him on his cruel practices. ** How,'* said she, ** can 
yon be so barbarous as to put innocent little lambs 
to death ?** *' Why not, madam ?** said the butcher ; 
** you wouldn*t eat them alive, would you?** 

IVude. 

A gentleman passing Milfbrd church-yard, a ibw 
dajTs since, observing the sexton digging a grave, 
addressed him with— ** Well, how goes trade in 
your line, friend ?•» ** Very ifrad, air !** waa the rep^. 
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When the learned John Selden was a member of 
the aasemUy of diyines at Westminster, who were 
a)^K»nted to new-model religion, he delighted to 
puzzle them by carious quibUes. Once the^ were 
myely engaged in determining the exact distance 
between Jenualem and Jericho; and one of them, 
to prove it could not be great, observed, ** That Ji$k 
were carried firom one place to the other.** On which 
Selden observed, ** Perhaps it was saU fish ;** which 
again threw the assembly into doubt 

Gratifying ReJUctum. 

An English baronet, being asked when he should 
finish his house, inffenuously answered, ** Sir, it is a 
question whether I shall finish my house, or my 
house finish me.** 

Alderman Wood. 

A certain alderman, when young, was thought 
dever at carving figures fi*om toood. He was asked 
from whence he copied them? ** Nowhere,** said 
the worthy dignitary ; ** I made *em all out ^ my 
monhead.^ 

Thus Pallas sprang flrom brains of Jove. 

MMemaHcal Wind, 

One morning, after a tempestuous night, during 
which several trees were rooted up. Dr. Vince, or 
Cambridge, met a friend, who said, ** Good morning, 
doctor ; a terrible wind this !*' ^ Yes, sir,** refdiM 
the doctor, smiling; ** quite a mathemaHeal trind, 
6r I see it has extraeUd $everal rooU .'** 
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Lord ChmmeL 

The late Lord OMmel, ifho never fhon^ht of de« 
manding more than a ahilling' for an affi<tevit, usedf 
So be well satisfied provided it was a good one. lit 
his time the Birmingham ehiHinjra were curreat, 
and he used the following extraordinary precaution 
to avoid being imposed upon by taking a bad one :— 
■* You Shan true answer make to such questions as 
shall be demanded of you touching this affidavit, so 
help you God. Is tins ^ good shilling ? Are the 
contents of this affidavit true? Is this your name 
and handwriting ?*' 

Bon-Mai i^ Gtorge IV. 

The late king, when prince of Wales, attending 
Lewes races, one day, when a drenching rain kept 
away the^ greater part of the expected attendants, 
on its being observed how few of the nobility had 
been upon the course, ** I beg pardon,*' said the 
prinee ; ** I think I saw a very handsome sprinkiki^ 
q£ the ndnUty." ^ 

Welsh CfentUity. 

When James I. was on the road near Chester, he 
was met by such numbers of the Welsh, who came 
out of curiosity to see him, that, the weather beinr 
dry, and the roads dusty, he M'as nearly suffi^cated 
He was completely at a loss in what manner to get 
rid of them civilly; at last one of his attendants, 
patting his head out of the coach, said, «* It is hb 
majesty's pleasure that tliose who are the best gen 
tiemen shall ride forwards." Away scampered th» 
Welsh, and but one solitary man wa< left behind. 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



* And to, lir/* says the king to him, ** yon are not a 
ffentleman tiMn ?** *^0 yes, aAd please your majesty, 
our is as good a ohentleniaii as the rest; but hur 
oe%l (horse), God help hur, is not so good.*' 

Bigger than London. 

A Seotehman, anxious, as usual, to exalt the hon- 
oar of his native land, asserted that London was by 
DO means the biggest town in Britain. "• It*s a big 
place, I'H allow, mon, but in my country there is a 
town still Biggar f and on referring to the map, his 
assertion was found true, for there was duly inserted 
a town called * Bigg^.* 

Your Birth. 

We often laugh at our neighbours* mistakes; 
they might have smiled at our own, had they over- 
heard a passenger in one of our steam packets, who 
wishing to inform a French lady on bbard that her 
•* berth was ready," mad<» the communication as foU 
lows : — ^" Madam, voire kaissance eat arrangle.^* ' 

Taxe$. 

Some profound financiers tell us, that it is of no 
consequence to us how much we are taxed, because 
the taxes raised are not thrown away, but spent 
among us. We might as well tell the hoijsewife, 
that when her fagot is burned, it is not wasted ; it 
is merely decomposed and sent into the atmosphere, 
and that it will return in some shape or other ; both 
stories are very philosophi9al ; but the old lady 
would tell you that she could not replace her &got 
without patting her hand into her pocket 
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Vmexpeeted hUerpreUaiam, 

An independent elector of odc of the midland 
counties, when caDed upon by a young slip of aris 
tocracy, who was canvassing the fir^holders, re 
I^ed that if the right honourable candidate would 
en^[age to bestow upon his (the ekctor^s) second son, 
a situation in hb lordship's gift, in the event of its 
becoming vacant, the suf&age should certainly be 
given as solicited. ** My dear sir,*' was the reply, 
**• I shall be too proud to serve your sod." The scion 

of the noble house of was returned, and the 

vacancy anticipated by the elector shortly occurred; 
but his lordship wisely disposed of it to one firom 
whom he had still something to expect The disap- 
pointed voter was exclaiming loudly to one of his 
acquaintances against this breach of &ith on the 
part of his lordsmp. ** I do not perceive,** ansv^ered 
his friend, ** that he has been guilty of any. He 
told you that he should be too proud to serve your 
son, and the event has shown that be. spoke the 
truth.** 

One Exception, 

A disappdnted author, indulging in a vein of 
abuse against a successful rival, exdaimed, ** He is, 
without exception, the most superficial, self-sufficient, 
ignorant, shallow creature that ever made any pr». 
ienfflons to literature.** ** Gently, my dear sir,** in- 
terrupted a gentleman ; ** you quite forget yourstifr 

Memorable $aying of Koociusko. 

When this brave Pole arrived at Cracow, vrfaere 
kie revolution commenced, be made, to the littlt 
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band of patriots under his command, the fikOowinf 
heart-stirring speech : ** We are not strong enough 
in number to be victorious, but we are enough to ai$ 
Ufith honour in defending our country" 

Cfo to Brighton, 

A poor Yaletudinarian was recommended to take 
a change of air for the benefit of liis health. *'6o 
to Brighton,'* said the medical man; **the air (^ 
Brighton is very good for pectoral complaints.'* ** But 
very bad for pocket complaints, is it not, doctor ?** 
replied the invalid. 

Out of Place. 

When the beaupmonde held their coteries, and 
pitched tente, upon the leads of the houses, it was 
referred to a person, who, not approving of it, said 
that it was making too great an encroachment upon 
the cats. 

Curtailed, 

A strapping fellow tM a diminutive man, that he 
was *♦ curtail^ of man's fair proportion." •* If you 
will just step out on the green," said the little one, 
** you shall find that I am not eurJiearted^ although 
I am cur-tailedy 

A Good Mooe. 

Sheridan being on a parliamentary committee, 
one day entered Sie room as all the members were 
seated, and ready to commence business ; perceiving 
no empty seat, he bowed, and looking round the table 
with a droll expression of countenance, said, ** Will 
any gentleman move that I may take the chair P^ 
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Qttixtictd hut not Quizzable, 

As a party of yoang men fixjm the city 
riding a few days sinee through Cambridge, in Nemu 
England, being somewhat vinous, they amused theni> 
■elves with * tricks upon travellers ;* speering at them 
odkl questions and laughing at their queer answers. 
The sport went on merrily until one of them asked 
a sober citizen, if he would ** have the goodness tc 
inform him in what State they were ?'! — " State'of 
Intoxication** was tlie ready reply of the interrogated. 
The young men's heads bent to the saddle-bows. 
They rode on, satisfied far the present, that there 
was no fun in quizzing. 

FashionahU Dinner Hour, 

Some one remarking that the dinner hour was 
always getting later and later. " Ay," <;juoth Sam 
Rogers, ** it will soon end in our not dining till to> 
morrow." 

Lord ErsJnne. 

At a trial about an engraving, where several dia. 
tinguishcd artists were summoned to give evidence. 
Lord (then Mr.) Erskine, after flourishing away, 
made an attempt to puzzle Mr. Stotliard, by drawing 
two angles on a piece of paper, an acute and an 
obtuse one, and asking, " Do you mean to say these 
two are alike ?" ** Yes, I do," was the answer. •• I 
see," said Erskine, turning round, ** there is notbinf 
to be got by angling here." ^ 

Snuirt Repartee, 

An officer in the army, being entertained at a 
Centloraan*8 table while he was in Scotland, hap- 
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^ened to commend very highly a dish of fish. A 
rigid parson of tlie kirk, looking upon him as a re ' 
probate for being pleased wiu his dinner, said, 
** While you pamper the flesh, sir, I hope you dd 
not starve the inward man ; the soul is not fed at 
the mouth, and you ought not to lust after the food 
that perisheth." The officer was somewhat surprised 
at this sermon in miniature ; but perceiving that hit 
monitor was, like Sir John Falstafij hugely waisted» 
he replied, with a smile, fixing bis eyes full upon thft 
preacher's protuberant person, ^ I will be admonish- 
ed by your example, for I see plainly by your taber- 
nacle, that your food does not perish.** He then 
proceeded to exercise his knife and fork with addi- 
tional vigour, as the plump kirk-man encouraged 
btm by his actions not to pay any regard to his wordi. 

The Ivfemal MachinB, 

The infomal machine exploded in the streets of 
Paris afier Bonaparte*s carriage had passed, but be 
fore Josephine's came up ; which being the subject 
of conversation in a miscellaneous company in ifng- 
•land, some one asked what they were talking of 7 
** Nothing material,*' answered a wit ; ** only a Horn 
np between the First Consul and his wifo.** 

Anecdote frmn Corinne, 

It was announced at Bologna, that an edipee of 
the sun would take place at a certain hour; and 
before the specified time, the people assembled in 
crowds at the public places to see it Being impo- 
tient at the dehiy, they called loudly for its ap- 
proach, as for an actor who had caused them to 
await his coming on the stage. At length the eaB* 
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peeled moment arriTed— bat the day, which waf 
cloudy, preventing a very strikiog effect — ^Uie mul- 
titnde, finding the dgfat did not answer their idea 
of it, began badly to hii$ ! 

Attention, 

A gentleman of Cork ordered his man to call him 
ttp at six o*clock ; but he awaked him at finir. Be- 
ing asked the reason, he replied, ** He came to tell 
him he had two hours longer to deep.*' 

A Friendly With. 

Two Irishmen one day meeting ; ** I am ?ery in, 
Pat," said one, rubbing his head. **Then,'* replied 
the other, ^ I hope you may keep so— fiur iear of 
being worse." 

Cof^eetural Knowledge, 

The Mowing brief, but pithy dialogue occurred 
on the Epsom road between a Cockney and a coun- 
tryman i— 

Cockney. I say, WU my good feDow, vidi is the 
▼ay to Epsom ? 

- Countrynum, How did you know that my name 
wasBiU? 

Cockney. Vy, I guessed it 

Countryman. But how did you know that I was 
a good feUow 7 

Cockney, Vy, Igoessed it 

(^ntrynum. Then guess the way to E^Mm. 

Proof. 

A woman, suqsected of having given poison to 
her husband, was apprehended by ^^^i^ ^constable. 
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Tbe nmn certainly looked very ill; yet, as there 
was no direct proo^ and as, above all thin^fs, he had 
not died, there was still some probability in her fiu 
vour. Mr. Cmistable was sadly puzzled between the 
pro and con ; and was at last ^rly driven from the 
field by the fi>llowing appeal fiom the weeping 
lady : — *^ I never gave him any thing to hurt him * 
only open him ; and yoa will see how felse it is !** 

James ike Second's Single Good Thing, 

There is but one instance on record of James II. 
ottering an compression of wit or humour; and, 
strange to say, that would appear to have been ex- 
pressed from him by the weight of his sorrows at 
the Revolution. During the advance of the prince 
of Orange towards London, as, morning after morn- 
ing, some leading man or other was fmmd to have 
left the kind's camp during the night, and gone 
over to the liberator, the prince of Denmark tis^ to 
exclaim, as each successive instance was related to 
his majesty, ** £!st il possible ?** (Is it possible ?) as 
if he could not believe there was so much treachery 
in human nature. At length, the good prince of 
Denmark found it necessary, with his wife Anne^ 
to follow the example of those well-principled per* 
sons ; James remarked, when told of it in the morn- 
ing, ** What ! is Est-il-poesible gone too ?** 

Female Courage, 

With respect to courage, the authw of * L*Apo* 
logic de bean sexe,' relates a story, which, if true* 
hu seldom been equalled by man. A servant ^1 
of Lisle, remarkable for her fearless disposition, 
laid a wager that she would go into a charnel-house 
at midnight, with a light, and bring from thence a 
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4ead man's «kaO. Accordingly at tlie ap^cMnlod 
time she went; but the person with whom ah* 
made the bet, intendinjsr to terrify her, had g«ne be* 
fiire, and hid himself in the place. When he heard 
her descend and take up the skull, he called out in 
a hollow dismal voice, ** Leave me my head !** Hm 
girl, instead of discovering any symptoms of horror 
or iVight, very coolly kill it d»>wn and said, **- Well* 
there it is then,'* and took up another : upon which 
the voice repeated, ** Leave me my head !'* But the 
heroic girl« observing it was the same voice that 
had called before, answered in her country dialect, 
— ** Nae, nae, friend, ye canna ha* twa heads !*• 

Dr. Friend. 

Dr. Friei^d, coming home, ailer having got him* 
•df highly primed at a dinner party, was called out 
lo see a lady taken dangerously iiL With some 
^fficulty he went, or rather was led, to the bedsids 
of the patient ; where, holding fast by a bed-post 
with one ban^, he seized with the other the lady's 
wrist ; but all attempts to note the pulsations were 
vain, and he could only mumble out, ** Drunk, by 
Jove ! Drunk !** *^ Oh, madam,*' cried the waiting, 
maid, as soon as tlie phjrsician was gone, **what a 
wonderful man ! How soon he disoovefed what was 
the matter with you !" 

Sir Richard Jehk, 

- This eminent physician was a man of impatienti 
Irritable temper, and, when bored with the queruloui 
oomplaints of some of his patients, could harcUy 
ever force himself to return a civil answer. Some- 
times his irritability led him to explode in a furione 
anathema, mingled with horrible oaths ; flAT»w^«ff?fff 
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he assamed a tone of quiet but severe sarcasnu 
A troublesome patient, who only fancied liimself ill, 
pestered him one day with inquiries as to what he 
should eat " My directions on that point,'* said Sir 
Richard, ** will be few, and simple : you roust not 
eat the shovel, poker or tongs, for they are hard of 
digestion ; nor the bellows, for they arc windy ; bill 
any thing else you please !" ' * 

Best Upper Leatlier, 
The following sound advice occurs in an almanac: 
— ^*If you wish to have a shoe of durable materially 
you should make the upper leather of the mouth of 
a hard drinker ; for that never lets in water.* 

Dtedalus, 

A follow once brought a vast number of people 
together in London, by giving out^ that on a certain 
day, he would fly over Westminster Hall in the 
manner of Icarus. One of the crowd, waiting for 
this sight on Westminister Bridge, inquired of a 
neighbour, " Pray, who was Icarus i" to which the 
reply was, "The son of Diddle-us, I believe.** 

An Anonymous Letter. 

An affectation of knowledge, is always worse 
than an acknowledgment of actual ignorance. A 
person lately called on a friend to complain of a 
letter which he had received, containing matter by 
no means complimentary. " Do you know who has 
addressed this letter to you ?** said his friend. " No,.** 
was the answer. "Tlicn it was anonymous, I sup* 
pose.'* " Yes," replied tlie insulted party, with the 
most imperturbable gravity, *^very anonymous in- 
deed, I assure yon.*' 
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Dr. Rad^liffe, 

Dr. Radcliffb was avaricious, and would never pay 
his bills, without much importunity. A pavior, after 
many fruitless attempts, caug-ht him as he was 
going out in his chariot ** Why, you rascal," said 
Sie (kxstor, *^ do you pretend to be paid for such a 
piece of WQrk ? why you have spoiled my pavement, 
and then covered it over with earth to hide your 
bad work." ** Doctor," said the pavior, "mine is not 
the only bad work the earth hides." ** You dog, 
you," said the doctor, ** are you a wit ? You most 
be poor ; come in and be paid." 

Lord Sandwich, 

Lord Sandwich, a membei of that administration 
which carried on the American war, though a dig. 
nilicd looking nobleman in dress, was so ungain^ 
a walker in Uie street, that on a gentleman of his 
acquaintance expressing a doubt whether an indi* 
vidual ut a distance was his lordship or not, another 
18 said to have remarked, "Oh yes, I am sure it is 
Lord Sandwich : for, if you observe, he is walking* 
down both sides of the street at once." His tordship 
used to relate of himself that, having once taken 
lessors in dancing at Paris, he asked the profestor^ 
at the conclusion, if he could do him any &voar in 
his own country ; to which the man replied, bowing 
" I should take it as a particular &vour, if your 
lordship would never teU any one of whom yon 
learned to dance." 

Old Bailey Wit 

A man was tried for stealing a pair of boots 
from a shopi^oor in Holborn, with ^ liicb he ran 
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away. Judge^ to shoemaker^ who had fmrtued and 
teized the prisoner — " What did he say when you 
caught him ?*• Witness — " My lord, he said he took 
ihe boots in joke." Judge — "And pray, how fiur 
was he off when you caught him?" Witness — 
•♦ About forty yards, please your lordship." Judge — 
** I am afraid this is carrying the joke too &r :" and 
he condemned the prisoner. 

Valuable Evidence. 

In a case of assault, where a stone had ^ been 
thrown by the defendant, the following evidenee 
was drawn out of a Yorkshircman. "Did you 
0ee the defendant tlirow the stone ?" ** I saw a stone, 
and I'ze pretty^sure the defendant throwed it" 
•♦ Was it a large stone ?" ** I should say it wur a 
largish stone." ** What was its size ?" ** I should 
say a sizeable stone." " Can*t you answer definitely 
bow big it was ?" ** I should say it wur a stone of 
some bigness." ** Can't you compare it to some 
other object ?" " Why, if I were to compare it, so 
as to give some notion of the stone, I should say it 
wur as large as a lump of chalk." 

A Good Understanding. 

The following anecdote is related in the John 
Bull, an English publication : — ^ A simple feUow in 
the country being informed that the Cabinet were 
united, and that there was a good understanding 
betv)een Lord Grey, Lord Althorp,'Lord Durham, 
and Sir Jas. Graham, said that he was glad to hnf 
even that — but in these times he thousfht it would 
be better if they had a good understanding apiec0i 
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Waterloo Medal 

A Frenchman sneered at a British soldier for 
wearing a Waterloo modal, a thing which did not 
cost the English government three francs. " It may 
have cost the English government only tliree 
firancs,'* said the soldier ; "• but it cost the French a 
Napoleon besides." 

Bold Reply, 

Jannes tlie Second, who so seldom said a good 
thing, one day said a very ill-bred one. He declalred . 
ux the midst of his courtiers, that **■ he had never 
known a modest man make his way at court** To 
this observation, one of the gentlemen present 
|>oldly replied, " And, please your majesty, whose 
fiiult is that ?** The king was struck, and remained 
filent. 

A Good Sort of JMan. 

•• Pray," said a lady to Foote, " what sort of m&n 
ie Sir John D. ?** ** Oh ! a very good sort of man." 
• But what do you call a good sort of man ?" " Why, 
madam, one who preserves all the e:cterior decencief 
of ignorance.** 

Instinct of a Bird, 

A gentleman, the front of whose house was 
■baded by trees, used every day to watch tlie actions 
of a small bird whose nest he could easily distinguish 
among the foliage of a projecting branch. The 
joung birds in process of time fledged their wings, 
and flew from branch to branch in imitation of their 
parent, until they le£i the tree and winfed their 
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flight fearlessly through the air. The mother fre- 
quently (bllowed them in their flight, but generally 
remained near the tree, and endeavoured by every 
means to entice them back, but the young truanta 
having found the use of their pinions, soon left her, 
and nothing more was heard of tliem. What most 
surprised the gentleman was that the mother should 
still inhabit tlie tree, frequently alighting upon the 
ground and picking up worms or crumbs, which 
she bore to the nest Day after day passed, and still 
her occuputioa was th<» same, and she seldom if 
ever went out of sight of the tree. At length curi- 
osity prompted the gentleman to ascertain the cause 
of such strange conduct on tiie part of the bird. 
He accordingly had the nest taken down. It con- 
tained a bird fully feathered, which in vain essayed 
to fly from the place of its birth. On closer exam- 
ination, it was found that the leg of the little pris- 
oner was closely entangled in sonie horse -hair 
which lined the interior of the nest When li-ecd, it 
was unable to fly, tiiough its wings were perfectly 
fledged. 

Time at Royal Discretion. 

The great have always been flattered ; but never 
was adulation carried farther than on the part of a 
lady of honour to Queen Anne. The queen havinff 
asked her what the time was, " Whatever time it 
fiisy please your majesty,** was the reply. 

Unpleasant Compliment, 

Mr. Pitt being in company with the late Duchess 
of Gordon, who spoke the Scotch dialect in the 
broadest manner, she told hun tliat some of her 
fiunily had gone to France, and was a^ed by him 
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why she was not of the party. She said, in answor, 
•*That it was very awkward to be in a country, 
and nut know the lang^uage.** ** Why," said Mr. Pitt, 
** your grace has not found any such inoonyenienoe 
in England." 

Paint. 

The old duchess of Bedford, if born, as she her- 
self once declared, before nerves came in fa8hi<Hi, 
had not at least been bom before it was fashionable 
to paint Her grace was indeea, notoriously addicted 
to rouge, which she used in uncommon quantities. 
Lord North one day asked Greorge III. when his 
majesty had j^een the old lady ? The king replied, 
** He had not seen her face, nor had any other per- 
son, he believed, for more than twenty years.** 

Condeseenswn in Love. 

When Dr. Johnson courted Mrs. Porter, he told 
her he was of mean extraction ; had no money ; and 
bad an uncle hanged ! The lady, by way of redu- 
cing herself to an equality with him, replied, that 
she/had no more money than himself; and that, aU 
though she had not a relation hanged, she had fifty 
who deserved hanging. And thus was accompUshed 
this singular amour. 

Intelligence of Birds. 

A gentleman, residing in CatskiU, relates the Al- 
lowing : — A son of his, in the early part of the sea- 
son, put up a cage in his garden, intended for the 
blue bird. Soon after it was completed, a pair of 
wrens paid it a visit, and being pleased with the 
tenement, took possession and commenced buildia^ 
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a nest Before, however, the nest was completed, a 
pair of blue-birds arrived, laid claim to the cage, 
and after a hard battle, succeeded in ousting Sie 
wrens, and forthwith completed the nest on a plan 
of their own. But the male wren was a bird of 
spirit, and not disposed to submit tamely to the in- 
jury. Some days after, watching his opportunity 
when his antagonist was away, he entered the cage, 
and commenced rolling the eggs out of the nest He 
had thrown out but one, when the blue-bird dis- 
covered him, and, with loud cries, made an immedi- 
ate attack. The wren sought safety in a neighbour- 
ing currant-bush, and, by his activity in dodging 
about among the branches and on the ground, suc- 
ceeded in eluding Iiis enraged adversary. The blue- 
bird gave up the chase, and returned to examine the 
condition of his nest The egg had luckily fallen 
on a soil bed, and was not broken. After a careful 
examination, he took it in his claws and returned it 
safely to the nest 

Veracity, 

A gentleman in company with Mr. C. Bannister, 
boasted that he had destroyed five hundred men with 
his own hands. ** Sir," said Charles, ** I have killed 
a few in my time also— let me see ; five at Madrid, 
ten at Lisbon, twenty at Paris, thirty at Vienna, and 
double the number at the Hague. At length, com- 
ing over from Calais to Dover, I had scarce disem- 
barked, when a desperate fellow of an Irishman 
killed me." ** Killed you !" said Munchausen ; 
•• what do you mean by that ?" ** Sir," replied the 
wit, "I did not dispute your veracity, and why 
should you question mine ?** 
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Take Advice. 

An oM gentleman, who used to frequent the Chap* 
ter cofiee-house, being unwell, thought he might 
steal an opinion concerning his case ; accordingly, 
one day he took an opportunity of asking Dr. Bu- 
chan, who sat in the same box with him, what he 
•hould take for such a complaint ?" ** Til tell you," 
•ays the Doctor — ^^ you should take advice,''* 

Difference betioeen Literal and IMer'ary* 

During the institution of a society in Liverpool 
lor the purpose of literary improvement, a gentleman 
of strong body, but of slender wit, applied to be ad- 
mitted a member ; " I think," said he to the presi- 
dent, ** I must certainly be a vast acquisition to a 
society of this kind, as I am undoubtedly a great 
man, in the literal sense of the word ?" •* True,** 
replied the other ; ** but I am afraid you are but a 
little man in the literary sense of the word.*' 

Pure English, 

The English ambassador demanded cf Loub XIV. 
the liberation of the Protestants who had been con* 
demned to the galleys on account of their religion. 
<* What would the king of Great Britain say if I 
asked him to liberate the prisoners in Newgate 7** 
•♦Sire," replied the ambassador, "the king, my 
master, would grant your majesty's request, if yoa 
reclaimed them as your brethren." 

A Teacher, 
A teacher one day endeavouring to make a pupil 
understand the nature and application of the passive 
verb, said to him, " A passive verb expresses the i^ 
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feiving of an action, as, Peter is beaten ! now what 
did Peter do ?" I'he numskull paused a moment, 
and scratching his head by way of aiding thought, 
with the gravest countenance imaginable, replied, 
•• Well, I don't know, without he hollered r 

Proof of Sanity. 

Bit Theodore Mayerne, phjrsician to king Jamet 
I. and who made an immense sum by his practice, 
was once consulted by a friend, who laid two broad 
pieces of gold upon the table (six and thirties), and 
Sir Theodore put them into his pocket The friend 
was hurt at his pocketing such a fee ; but Sir Theo- 
dore said to him, " I made my will this morning, 
and, if it should appear that I refused a fee, I might 
be deemed non compos" 

But! 

In case of assault, where an eminent brewer was 
concerned, the following ingenious argument was 
stated in the pleadings to have been used by that in- 
dividual : " If there be ony charge made against the 
beer, rebuU it." It was this clench in jest, which led 
to the assault in earnest ; so that neitlier your if not 
your but IB a. certain peacemaker. 

Legal Advice. 

** Sir,** said a barber to an attorney who was pass- 
ing his door, ** will you lell me if this is a good seven 
shilling piece ?" The lawyer, pronouncing the piece 
good, deposited it in his pocket, adding, with great 
gravity, ** If you'll send your lad to my d£ce, 1*11 re- 
Uum the fimr-pence.** 
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Competition of Wonders. 

Several gentlemen at a party contested the honour 
of having done tlie most extraordinary thiLg. A 
reverend DD. was appointed to be judge oi* their 
respective pretensions. One produced his tailor's 
bill, with a receipt attached to it ; a cry went through 
the room, that this would not be outdone ; when a 
second proved that he had arrested his tailor Sjr 
money lent to him. The palm is his, was the uni- 
versal outcry ; when a third observed, " Gentlemen, 
I cannot boast of the feats of either of my prede- 
cessors ; but I have returned to the owners two um- 
brellas that they had left at my house." " I'll hear no 
more," cried the arbiter; "this is the very nc />itt« 
ultra of honesty and unheard-of deeds ; it is an act 
of virtue of which I never before knew any person 
capable : the prize is yours." 

Rats, 

•* Dick, what are you about there ?" said a gentle- 
man to his servant whom he saw loitering about the 
barn. "Catching rats, sir !" " And how many rats 
have you caught ?" " Why, su*, when I get the one 
I*m ailer now, and another one, it will make two t" 

Lord Peterborough, 

The eccentric lord Peterborou^, though one of 
IliG most brilliant of modem military diaracteri, 
was overshadowed by the duke of Marlborough. On 
a temporary return from Spain, where he was com- 
manding, he found all his projects, proposals and 
recommendations taken by the ministry ad referen. 
dum^ which disgusted him so much, that he threw 
himself into a sec'an chair to retiwn home, and 
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drawing the curtains all round, sat indulging 1^ 
own morose thoughts. As he was passing the 
streets, the populace took up an idea that he was the 
rival general, and gathered round crying, **Grod 
bless the duke of Marlborough I God bless the duke 
of Marlborough !" " Gentlemen," said his lordship, 
pushing down one of the windows, ** I am not the 
duke of Marlborough." " O yes," said a spokesman 
of the multitude, ^you are the duke of Marlbo- 
rough : we know you well enough." " Gentlemen," 
said lord Peterborough, ** I am not the duke of Marl- 
borough. Let me down," he cried to the chairman. 
Got out of the chair, and now standing, — "" I am not 
the duke of Marlborough, I tell you, and I will now 
^Ye you two convincing proofe that I am not : one 
18, that I have but a single^ guinea," and he turned 
his pockets inside out : ^ the other is, that I give ii 
you ;" and he tlirew it among them. 

Bon-Mot of George III 

A heavy-heeled cavalry officer, at one of the balls, 
astounded the room by the peculiar impre88ivene$$ 
of his dancing. A circle of afl[Ti|rhted ladies flutter- 
ed over to the prince, and inquured by what possi. 
bility they ^uld escape being trampled out of the 
world by this formidable performer. ** Notliing can 
be done," said the prince, ** since the war is over ; 
then he might have been sent back to America, as a 
republication of the ttamp act" 

PuUeney, Earl of Bath, 

Lord Bath passed for one of the wisest men in 
EIngland. ** When one i» in opposition," was one 
of his sayings, **'it is very easy to know what to 
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say : bat when one is minister, it is difficult to know 
what not to say." 

Another of the Same, 

Lord Chancellor Loughborough told the Duke of 
Bridgewater, he never knew Lord Bath. " How 7^ 
said Bridgewatcr ; " were you not a minister at the 
same time that he was a minister ?" " Yes," was 
the reply, ** personally ; but I used to go to bed be- 
iare twelve, and Lord Bath never was himself (that 
is, in the full plenitude of his /acuities and gaiety) 
tiU after." 

Negro Philosophy, 

John Canepole was a, small pocket edition of ho- 
manity. He had a black servant who was a stout 
fellow ; and being- a privileged joker, Sambo let no 
occasion pass unimproved, where he could rally his 
master upon his diminutive carcase. John was taken 
sick, and Sambo was sent for the doctor. The faith* 
fhl negro loved his master, and upon the arrival of 
the physician looked up in his face anxiously. £z. 
aminiiig the symptoms, the Doctor pronounced his 
patient in no danger. Reassured by this. Samboes 
spirits returned, and he indulged his natural dispo- 
sition for drollery. **I tell you. Doctor, Massa 
Gancpole will die, cause he got a fever !" ** A fever, 
you black dog," said the patient, " does a fever aU 
ways kill a man ?" ** Yes massa, when a fever get 
into such a little man, it never hab room to turn in 
him, and if the fever no turn, you die sartin !" 

Advantages of Low Prices, 
A gentleman in one of the steam.packets asked 
the steward, when he came roi'nd to collect tlie 
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passage money (of Od, each, for the best cabin), if 
there was not some danfirer of being blown up. 
The latter promptly replied, ** No, sir, not the least; 
we cannot adbrd to blow up people at tliese low 
prices.*' 

Jacohiiism. 

Lord Peterborough, about the time of the revolu- 
tion of 1688, was anxious to obtain a fine singing 
canary from a cofTee-houHe keeper in London, his 
mistress having taken a fancy for it. Finding the 
people obstinately bent against selling it, he at last 
contrived to steal it, leaving a female one in its 
place. Some two years after, he ventured to eay to 
the good woman of the house, that he supposed she 
would now take the money he formerly offered for 
the bird. " Ijideud, sir," ansv/ered she, " I would 
not; nor wouia I take any sum for him; for, — would 
you believe it ? — from the time that our good king 
was forced to go abroad and leave us, the dear creO" 
iure has not sung a note /" 

A Terrible Thing Out^Terribled. 

A dull play-wright, about to read one of hia 
compositions in the green-room at Drury Ijanc, ob- 
served, that he knew nothing so terrible as reading 
a piece before such a critic 4I nndicnce. "I know 
one thing more terrible," said Mrs. Powell. " What 
can thitt be ?" as!(ed the author. ** To be obliged 
to sit and hear it." 

Wreckers, 

The people at a certain part of the coast of Com. 
wall, where wrecks fretiuontly happen, used to be so 
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demoralized by the anrestraincd plunder of the an- 
fi>rtunate vessels, that they lost almost every humane 
feeling. It is said, that even the clergry sunk under 
tiie (k>minion of this species of selfishness, and 
were almost as bad as the people. One Sunday, the 
news of a wreck was promulgated to a congregation 
engaged in public worship; and in an instant all 
were eagerly hurrying out at the door, to set ofif to. 
wards 3ie spot The clergyman hereupon called, 
in a most emphatic voice, that he only desired to say 
five more words to them. They turned with impa- 
tient attention to hear him. Ae approached as if to 
address them ; when, having got to the front of the 
throng, " Now," says he, " let- us start fair I" and 
off he ran, all the rest following him, towards the 
place where the wreck had happened, which, it is 
believed, he was the first to reach. 

Moderation, 

The most confirmed drunkard we ever knew, was 
an old man in the land * of pumpkins,* who possetM^ 
ed the greatest possible abhorrence for anti-temper* 
ance. Having drunk nine mugs of cider at a neigh. 
bour*s house, one evening, he concluded to leave off 
a pure denial by taking another. — *^ I believe,>neigh- 
bour T.,^ says old Guzzlefunctiop, " that 1*11 take 
another glass of your cider. I love good cider aa 
well as any body, but as for swilling it down as soma 
people do, 1 never could." 

Sir Isaac Netoton. 

All the world has heard of Sir Isaac roastini^ 
himself before a prreat fire, till informed of the poo. 
nbility of escaping the fate he apprehended, by 
pushing back liis chair. The story of his employing 
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the finger of a lady whom be waa courting, as a 
tobacco-stopper, is equally well known. Not so that 
which follows : — Dr. Stukcly, one day, visiting Sir 
Isaac by appointment, was. told by a servant that 
the philosopher was in his study. No one was per- 
mitted to disturb him there; but as it was near dii^ 
ner time, the visitor sat down to wait for him 
After a time, dinner was brought in — a boiled 
chicken under a cover. An hour passed, and Sir 
Isaac did not appear. The doctor ate the fowl, and, 
covering up the empty dish, bade the servant dress 
another for her master. Before that was ready, the 
great man came down ; he apologized for his delay, 
and added, " Give me but leave to take my short 
dinner, and I shall be at your service ; I am fatigued 
and faint" Saying this, he lifted Uie cover, and, 
without any emotion, turned about to Stukely with 
a smile : ^ See," says he, "• what we studious people 
are ; I forgot 1 had dined." 

Indirect Anstioer, 

A person employed by a sick gentleman to read 
to him, very soon evinced a great aptitude to stum- 
ble, whenever he came to any word not belonging 
to his mother tongue. Tired with this, at length 
tiie sick man asked him if he really pretended to 
know any other language than his own. "Why 
-eally, sir," answered the unfortunate reader **I 
eannot exactly say I do ; but I have a brother who 
18 perfectly acquainted with French." 

John Bunyan. 

What are now denominated mince pies were 
formerly called Christmas pies. When John Ban- 
yan, author of tlie Pilgrim's Progress, was in 
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Shrewsbury jail for preaching and praying, a gen 
tieman who knew his abhorrence for any thing 
popish and wished to play upon his peculiarity, one 
25th of December sent his servant to the poor Puri^ 
tan, and desired his acceptance of a large Christnuui 
pie. Jolm took little time to consider ; but, seizing 
the pasty, desired tlic messenger to thank his nnas- 
ter, and " Tel^ him," added he, " I have lived long 
enough, and am now hungry enough, to know the 
difference between Christmas and pie.** 

Preventive of Jealousy, 

A Vicautiful young lady having called out an ugly 
gentleman to dance with her, he was astonished at 
the condescension ; and believing that she was in 
love with him, in a very pressing manner desired 
to know why she had selected him from the rest of 
tlie company. " Because, sir," replied the lady, 
•* my husband commanded me to select such a part- 
ner as should not give him cause for Jealousy.** 

Paying Toll 

A tar, with two wooden legs, passed over Hamp. 
Ion-bridge the other day, and paid tlie usual half 
penny. Thence he stumped to a neighbouring 
public houde, anli asked for a half pint of beer, say- 
ing he would have hod a pint but for paying the 
toll. ** Lord love you,'* rejoined Bonifuce, ** you had 
no right to pay, you arc no fJ.Kjt passenger, lor yott 
have no feet.*' ** No more I an*t,*' exclaimed Jack, 
"and shiver my timbers if I don*t have it back." 
With this determination he repaired to the toQ 
keeper, laid down the ground of exemption, which 
was allowed, and Jack rejoiced over a full pint. 
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Happiness. 

A captain in the na^, meetingr a friend as he 
landed at Portsmouth Point, boasted that he had 
left his whole ship*s company the happiest fellows 
in the world. •* How so ?" asked his friend. ** Whyi 
I have just flogged seventeen^ and they are happy it 
is over ; and Sx the rest are happy that they have 
escaped.** 

An Expedient. 

The fi»nowing anecdote is related of Sir Robert 
Walpole: Being afraid, on one occasion, that the 
bishops would vote against him in a question before 
the house of lords, he induced the Archbishop of 
Canterbury to stay at home for two or three days, 
and circulated a report that his grace was danger- 
ously ill. On the day of meeting, the house was 
crowded with lawn-sleeves, not one of which voted 
against the court ! 

The Bmom^eOer. 

Bacon was wont to commend much tne sayinff 
of an old man at Buxton, who sold brooms. A 
young spendthrift came to him for a broom upon 
trust, to whom the old man said,-^** Friend, hast 
thou no money ? borrow of thy iMtck and of thy 
belly ; they'll never ask thee for it : I shall be dun- 
ning thee every day." 

WUonaDeaiUied, 

Swift's Stella, in her last illness, being visited tnr 
&er physician, he said, " Madam, I hope we sha& 
■oon get you up the hill again.** ** Ah,** said she, 
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** I am afraid, before I get to the top of the hill, I 
■hall he out of breath** 

Washington'B Punctualitif. 

When General Washington assigned to meeC 
Congress at noon, he never failed to be passing- the 
door of the hall, while the clock was striking twelve. 
Whether his guests were present or not, he alvrnyu 
dined at four. Not unfrequentlj, new members o^ 
oongress, who were invited to dme with him, delays 
ed until dinner was half over ; and he would then 
remark, ** Grentlemen, we are punctual here. Mj 
cook never asks whether the company has arrive^ 
but whether the hour has.** When he visited Bos- 
ton, in 1789, he appointed eight o*clock, A. M. as 
the hour when he should set out for Salem; and 
while the Old South clock was striking eight, be 
was mounting his horse. The company of cavalrj 
which volunteered to escort him, were parading in 
Tr^mont street after his departure, and it was not 
until the general reached Charles River bridge, that 
they overtook him. On the arrival of the corps, 
the general, with perfect good nature, said, ** Major 

— , I thought you had been too long in mj 

fiunily, not to know when it was eight o'clock." 
Captain Pease, the &ther of the stage establishment 
in the United States, had a beautifid pair of horses, 
which he wbhed to dispose of to the general, whom 
he knew to be an excellent judge of horses. The 
general appointed five o'clock in the morning to ex- 
amine them. But the captain did not arrive with 
the horses until a quarter past five, when he was 
told by the groom tliat the general was there at 
five, and then fulfilling other engagements. Pease^ 
much mortified, was obliged to wait a week for ao- 
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other opportunity, merely for delaying the fiml 
quarter of an hour. 

Oldj ha not to be tired on, 

A traveller, coming into the kitchen of an inn on 
a very cold night, stood so close to the fire, tliat he 
burned his boots. A little boy, who sat in the 
chimney corner, cried out to him, " Take care, sIti 
or you will burn your spurs.** **My boots you 
mean, I suppose,** said the traveller. ** O no, sir,** 
teplied the arch rogue, "• they be burnt already,** 

Another, 

One poor beau told another, that his new coat 
was too short for him. "True,** answered he of 
the short skirts : ** I assure you, however, it will be 
long enough before I get another.'* 

Hole versus Dam, 
Ned Shuter thus explained bis reason for prefer- 
ring to wear stockings with holes, to having them 
darned : — ^ A hole,** said he, " may be the accident 
of a day, and will pass upon the best gentleman ; 
but a darn is premeditated poverty,** 

Retort Courteous, 

Dr. Busby, whose figure was much under the 
eommon size, was one day accosted, in a cofibc-roonn 
by an Irish baronet of colossal stature, with, ** May 
I pass to my seat, O giant ?** when the doctor, po- 
litely making way, replied, ** Pass, O pigmy I" •* (Ml 
sir, said the baronet, ^* my expression referred to the 
size of your intellect** •* And my expression, sir *• 
•aid the doctor, "to the size of youri." 
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MUt. 

** Suppose you were lost in a fog,** said Lord C to 
his noble relative, the Marchionoss — ** what are yoa 
most likely to be ?" ^ Aftsi, of course,** replied her 
ladyship. 

Oeorge IIL and the Whigs. 

When the Whigs came into power in 1806, they 
turned out every body, even Lord Sandwich the 
master of the stag-hounds. The king met his lord- 
ship, soon afler. ^ How do you do ?** cried his ma^ 
jesty. ** So they have turned you off ? H was not 
my fault, upon my honour, for it was o' much as I 
could do to keep my own place.** 

D^nitiona ! 

Home Tooke, in his ** Diversions of Purley," in- 
troduces the derivation of King Pepin from the 
Greek noun osper I as thus, — osper, eper, opcr ; dia- 
per ; napkin, nipkin, pipkin, pepin king — King Pe- 
|nn ! And, in another work, we find the etymology 
of pickled cucumber from King Jeremiah ! exem- 
pli gratia^ — Kin? Jeremiah, Jeremiah King ; Jerry, 
king } jirkin, girkin, pickled cucumber ! Also, the 
name of Mr. Fox, as derived from a rainy day ; as 
thus, — Rainy day, rain a little, rain much, rain hard, 
reynard, Fox! 

The MiracU, 

An old mass^priest, in the reign of Henry VUL, 
•Iter the bible was translated, was reading the mir- 
acle of the five loaves and two fishes. When he 
came to the verse that reckons the number of the 
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guests, he paused a little, and at last said they were 
about five hundred ; the clerk whispered in his ear 
that it was five thousand. " Hold your tongue, sir- 
rah," said the priest ; ** we shall never persuade the 
people it was five thousand." 

Swearing and Driving. 

A bishop being at his seat in the country where 
the roads were unconunonly bad, went to pay a 
visit to a person of quality in the neighbourhood, 
when his coach was overturned in a slough, and the 
servants were unable to extricate the carriage. As ' 
it was far from any house, and the weather bad, the 
coachman freely told his master he believed they 
must stay there all night ; " For," said he, " while 
your Grace is present, I cannot make the horses 
mo^." Astonished at this strange reason, his lord- 
ship desired him to explain himself. ** It is," said 
he, " because I dare not swear in your presence ; 
and if I don't, we shall never get clear4? The bish- 
op, finding nothing could be done if the servant was 
not humoured, replied, " Well then, swear a little, 
but not much." The coachman made use of his 
permission, and the horses, used to such a kind of 
dialect, soon set the coach at liberty. 

Wholesale Practice, 

A physician to a metropolitan hospital, a few 
years ago, being in haste to leave his public for his 
private duties, was asked by the house surgeon, what 
he should do with the right and left wards ? " Oh," 
exclaimed the other, ** what did you do with them 
yesterday ?" " By your directions," said the surgeooi 
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"I Ued an the rirht warrd, and purged all thetuft.** 
** Good,** replied Uie other ; ** then, to-day, purge aJl 
the rip^ht, and bleed all the left;** and then leaped 
into his carriage. 

Lady Hardwicke and her Bailiff. 

A bailiff, having been ordered by lady Hardwicke 
to procure a sow of the breed and size she partico. 
larly described to him, came one day into the dining 
room, when full of great company, proclaiming with 
a burst of joy he could not suppress, ** I have been 
» at Royston &ir, my lady, and got a sow exactly of 
your ladyship*s size." 

Perfection, 

A celebrated preacher having remarked in a 
■ermon that everything made by Gcod was per^t, 
*• What think you of me ?" said a deformed man in 
a pew beneath, who arose from his scat, and pointed 
at his own back. ** Think of you ?'* reiterated the 
preacher; *why, that you are the most perfect 
hunchback my eyes ever beheld.** 

Recovery of a Spendthrift. 

A nobleman, whose son was a hard drinker, and 
had been cutting down all Oie trees upon his estate, 
inquired of Charles Townshend, who had just 
returned from a visit to him, *^ Well, Charles, how 
does my graceless dog of a son go on ?** ** Why, I 
should tlimk, my lord,*' said Charles, ** he is on the 
recovery^ as I left him drinking the toooi».** 

Clerical Preferment, 
Among the daily inquiries after the heaHh of an 
agf«d Bishop of Durham, during his indbposition. 
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no one was more sedulously punctual than thf Bishop 

of , and tlie invalid seemed to think, that 

other motives than those of anxious kindness might 
contribute to this solicitude. One morning he 
ordered the messenger to be shown into his room, 
and thus addressed him : — ** Be so good as to present 
my compliments to my Lord Bishop, and tell him 
that I am better — much better ; but that the Bishop 
of Winchester has got a sore throat, arising from ft 
bad cold, if that vnU do r 

State Affairs, 

A coach containing four members of parliament 
was overturned in the Strand. A countryman 
passing inquired who were the unfortunate persons; 
and being told, " Oh, let them lie," cried he, " my 
father advised me not to meddle with state affairs.** 



Charles II. 

The following anecdote, if it have not much of 
the wit, has at least a good deal of the character 
of* the Merry Monarch.* He had a saying that five 
made the best company. It happened that a recruit- 
in^ captain was so remarkably unsuccessful as to 
raise only five persons. When it was proposed that 
he should be broken for negligence, the king in- 
quired how many he had raised; on being told, 
* Oddsfish !" cried his majesty, ** he 8han*t, for five*8 
the best company in the world." 

Ferguson the Plotter. 
When this famous person was taken up far hie 
ooncern in some of the plots o^ 'he reign of Cliarlee 
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II. and brought before Lord Nottingham to be ez- 
aminedf his lordship said, " I intend to be very brief 
with you, Mr. Ferguson, and only ask one or two 
questions ;*' to which the prisoner replied, with his 
usual acrimony of tone, **And I intend to be as 
short as your lordship, and not answer one of them.*' 
Whereupon he was committed to Newgfate. 

Delicacy. 

A courtier of the time of Charles II- — ^the great- 
est of his age — used to pay the following pretty 
compliment to the scruples which are entertained 
by ladies on the subject of age ; he used to say to 
his lady every New Year's Day, ** Well, madam, 
how old will your ladyship please to be this year 7" 

Example, 

Examples make a greater impression upon us 
than precepts. An old counsellor in Holborn used 
to turn out his clerks every execution day, with this 
compliment, ** Go, ye young rogues, to school and 
improve." 

Sir Francis Bacon, 

When Queen Elizabeth made her famous {ffo. 
cession to St Paul's, to return public thanksgiving 
for the destruction of the Spanish armada, the 
citizens were ranged along one side of Fleet street, 
and the lawyers on the other. As the Queen passed 
Temple Bar, Bacon, then a student, said to a lawyer 
that stood next him, " Do but observe the courtiers; 
if they bow first to the citizens, they are in debt ; if 
to us, they are m law." » 
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DransposiHon of Syllables, 

One of our most celebrated poets, occasionally a 
little absent of mind, was invited by a friend, whom 
he met in the street, to dine with him next Tuesday, 
at a country lodging^ he had taken for the summer 
months. The address was, ^ Near the Green Man 
at Dulwich,** which, not to put his inviter to the 
trouble of pencilling down, our bard promised faith- 
fully to remember. But when Tuesday came, he, 
fully late enough, made his way to Greenwich, and 
began inquiring for the sign of the Dull Man, No 
such sign was to be ^nd; and, after losing an 
hour, a person guessedf^at though there was no 
Dull Man at Chreemoich, there was a Green Man at 
Dulmch^ which the gentleman might poasibly mean. 
This remark connected the broken chain, and our 
poet took his chop by himself. 

Who would Groan and Sweat 7 

When Foote was in Paris, in the course of an 
evening's conversation with some English gentlemen, 
the subject turned on Mr. 6arrick*s acting ; when 
■ome of the company expressed their fears of that 
great performer's relinquishing the stage. " Make 
yourselves easy on that head," replied me wit, " for 
he'd play Richard before a kitchen 6re in the dpg 
days, provided he was sure of getting a sop in the 
pan.". 

James II, 

James II. having appointed a nobleman to be lord 
treasurer, when the exchequer was in a very ex- 
hausted state, he complained to the king of the irk- 
fomoncss of the office, as the treasury was so empty. 
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•• Be of good cheer, my lord," replied his majeitj, 
•• fiH" you win now see the bottom of your busiiieaa 
It once.*' 

Effect of Poetry. 

James I. first coined his twenty-two shilling pieces, 
called Jacobuses, with hb bead crowned. He after- 
wards coined his twenty shilling piece^ where he 
wore the laurel instead of the crown. Ben Jonson 
observed on this, that " Poets always came to poverty ; 
King James no sooner began to wear bays, than he 
fell two shillings in the pound.** 
4 
A Setisonable Hint. 

Dean Cowper, of Durham, who was very econom- 
ical of his wine, descanting one day on the eztraor. 
dinary performance of a man who was blind, be 
remarked, that the poor fellow could see no nxne 
than "tliat bottle.** ** I do not wonder at it at all, 
sir,** replied Mr. Drake, a minor canon, "for tee 
have seen no more thaii *■ that bottle,* all the after- 
noon.** 

Posthumous Travels. 

Professor Person being once at a dinner pany 
where the conversation turned upon Captain Cook 
and his celebrated voyages round the world ; an iff- 
norant person, in order to contribute his mite towarda 
thr fv)cial intercourse, asked him, " Pray, was Cook 
killed on his first voyage ?** " I believe he wat," 
answered Porson, " though he did not mind it much, 
but immediately entered on a second." 
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Hospitality, 

There is & deligbtful smack of old England in 
Ihe following anecnote. The famous Tom Thynne, 
who was very remarkable for his good house-ke^ 
ing and hospitality, standing one day at his gate id 
the country, a beggar coming up to him, begged hit 
worship would give him a mug of his smafi beer. 
** Why, how now !** said he, ** what times are these, 
when beggars must be choosers ! I say, bring thii 
fellow a mug of strong beer.** 

No AUemative. 

A porter passing near Temple Bar, with a loaf 
oo his shoulders, having unintentionally jostled k 
man who was going that way, the fellow gave thi 
portor a violent box on the ear, upon which a gen 
tleman passing, exclaimed, " Why, my friend, wil 
you take that?" »»Take it," replied the porter, rub 
bing his cheek ; ** don't yon see he has given it me 7* 

Original Anecdote, 

During the passage of one of our elegant steam 
boats down Long Island Sound, last summer, a |[en 
tleman, not much accustomed to polished society, 
came so late to the dinner-table, that he found it 
difficult to obtain a seat He stood some time with 
his hands in his pockets, looking wistfully at the 
nmoking viands. He was at last noticed by the 
iAptaJu, who relinquished to him his own chair and 
plate, when he commenced carving a pig that lay 
before him. Having finished, he passed portions of 
the dish to all the ladies in his immediate neigh- 
bourhood, and then heaped a plate for himself. H<» 
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soon perceived a lady who had not been served, and 
inquired if she would he helped to some pig ? She 
replied in the affirmative, and he accordingly hand- 
ed her the plate which he had reserved for himsdf. 
Her ladyship feeling her dignity somewhat offended 
at so bountiful a service, observed with protruded 
lips, loud enough to be heard all around — ** J donCt 
ward a cart4oad /" The gentleman, at her remark, 
became the object of attention to all at his end 
of the table, and, determiniiig to retort upon her for 
her exceeding civility, watdied her motions, and 
observed that she had dispatched the contents of 
the plate with little ceremony. When this was ac- 
complished, he cried out "Madam, if you*ll hack 
yottr cart up this way, 1*11 give you anotier Uady 
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